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X HIS Edition is exactly copied from that 
lately printed in Quarto at Oxford; but the 
Editor of that not having thought proper 
to point out the Alterations he has made from 
the former Copies, we were adviſed to mark thoſe 
Paſſages in the Text thus, and place the diſcarded 
Readings at the bottom of the Page, as alſo to 
point out the Emendations made by Mr. Theobald, 
Mr. Warburton, and Dr. Thirlby, in Mr, Theobald's 
Edition, which are uſed by this Editor. The 
changes in the diſpoſition of the Lines for the 
Regulation of the Metre are too numerous to 
be taken particular notice of. As to the other 
Emendations and Notes of Mr. Warburton, which 
are for the moſt part marked likewiſe in this Edi- 
tion, we are only commiſſion'd to fay thus much; 

« That he defires the Publick would ſuſpend * 
* Opinion of his Cunjectures till they ſee how they 
6 can be ſupported : For be holds it as ridiculous to 
Az ES, * alter 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 
a; ar the Text of an Author without Reaſons 0 


* figned, as it was diſhonourable to publiſh thoſe 


* Alterations without, leave obtained. | When he 
« asks this Indulgence for bi mſelf, if the Publick 
&« will give it too to the Honourable Editor, he will 
« not complain; as having no objeftion why his 
© too ſhould not. occupy the Place they have uſurped, 
&« until they be ſhewn to be arbitrary, groundleſs, 
« miſtaken, and violating not only the Senſe of the 
« Author, but all the Rules and Canons of true 


ce Criticiſm: Not that the Violation of theſe Rules 


* ought to be any more objected to the Editor, than 
&* the Violation of the Rules of Poetry to bis Au- 
<< thor, as both profeſſedly wrote without any.” 
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3 SH 4 T 5 Publick: is. bere 70 epelf i 16 4 
W true and corre Edition of Shakeſpear's 

Ne V or ls cleared from the corruptions with 
SHS which they have bitherto abounded. One 
75 the great Admirers of this. incomparable Author” 
' bath made it. the\ amuſement of bis leiſure hours for 
many years paſt. to look over his writings with a care- 
Jul cye, to note the. obſcurities and abſurdities intro- 
duced into the, tent, and according to the beft of bis 
judgment to reſtore the genuine ſenſe and purity Hit. 
In this be propoſed nothing to himſelf but his private 
ſatisfaBion in making his own. copy as perfect as he 
could; but as the. emendations multiplied upon his 
hands, 'other Gentlemen equally fond of the Author de 
fired to' ſee: them," and ſome. were Jo kind as to give 
their aſſiſtance by communicating their obſervations 
and conjectures upon difficult paſſages which had dc 
0 to them. Thus by degrees the Vert growing 
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more conſiderable than was at firſt expected, they who 
| had the opportunity of looking into it, too partial per- 
1 haps in their judgment, thought 1t worth being made 
publick; and he, who. bath with difficulty yielded to 
their perfwaſions, is far from defiring- to reflect upon 
the late Editors for the omiſſions and 7 which 
they left to be ſupplied by others who ſhould follow them 
in the ſame province. On the contrary, be thinks the 
world much obliged to them for the progreſs they made 
in weeding out ſo great a number of blunders and 
miſtakes as they have done, and probably he who hath 
carried on the work might never have thought of ſuch 
an undertaking if he had not found a confiderable part 
7 done to his hands © 4 SY FF" Pa. oF 
From what cauſes it proceeded that the works of 
hit Author in the firſt publication of them were more 
injured and abuſed than perhaps any that ever paſs d 
1 the Preſs, hath been ſufficiently explained in the Pre- 
4 face to My. Pope's Edition which is here ſubjoined, 
| and there needs no more to be ſaid upon that fubjet?. 
0 This only the Reader is defired to bear in mind, that 
as the corruptions are more numerous and of a'groſſer 
kind than can well be conceived but by thoſe who have 
hooked nearly into them; ſo in the correfing them this 
rule hath been moſt flriftly obſerved,” not to give a looſe 
to fancy, or indulge a licentious ſpirit of criticiſin, as 
Y it were fit for any one to preſume to judge what 
hakeſpear ought to have written, inflead of endea- 
vouring to diſcover truly and retrieve what be did 
write: and fo great caution hath. been uſed in this 
respect, that no alterations have been made but what 
the ſenſe neceſſarily required, what the meaſure of the 
verſe often helped to point out, and what the m_ 
. * | tu 
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The PRE FAC E. vi 
tude of words in the falſe reading and in the true, „e- 
nerally peaking, appeared very well to juſtify. 

. Mo of thoſe Paſſages are bere thrown to the bot- 
tom of the page an rejetied as ſpurious, which were 
fligmatized as ſuch in Mr. Pope's Edition; and it 
were to be awiſhed that more had then undergone the 
ſame ſentence. The promoter of the preſent Edition 
hath ventured to diſcard but few more upon bis own 
Judgment, the moſt conſiderable of which is that Ce. 
ed piece of ribaldry in King Henry V. put into the 
mouths of the French Princeſs and an old Gentlews- 
man, improper enough as it is all in French and not 
intellgible to an Engliſh audience, and yet that per- 
haps is the beſt thing that can be ſaid ＋ it. There 

can be no doubt but a great deal more of that low fluff 
which diſgraces the works of this great Author; was 
foiſted in by the Players after his death, to pleaſe the 
vulgar audiences by which they fubfifted: and though 
ſame of the poor witticiſms and concerts muſt be ſup- 
poſed to have fallen from bis pen, yet as he bath put 
them generally into the mouths of low and ignorant 
people, ſo it is to be remember d that he wrote for the 
Stage, rude and unpoliſbed as it then was; and the vis 
t. ft of the age muſt fland condemned for them, 

¶nce 5 left upon RI a fig 15 of how much 
he-deſdiſed them. In his Pia he Merchant of 
VEgNice a cliun is introduce Aut in a miſer- 
able manner, upon which one iuho bears ibe ebaracter 
of a. man-af ſenſe makes the following reſtettion; How 
every fool can play upon a word! I: think the beſt 
grace of wit e into ſilence, and diſ- 
courſe commendable in none but parrots. He 
ca d bardy have found ſtronger words to expreſs his 
bi. ' indignation 


\ 


vii The P R EF A GE. 
indignation at thoſe falſe pretences fowit then in Vogue ; 


and thergfore. though fuch traſp is frequently inter- 
Pperſed i in his writings,” it\would be \unjuſt to caſt it as 


an imputation upon his X00 Tony” JO and e 
ratter as 4 Writer,” 2 


. There being many ubrdb in Shakeſpear inkich's are 
grown! out of uſe and obſolete, and many borrowed from 
other languages which are not enough naturalized or 


| k known-among us, a-Gloſſary it added at the end of the 
| work, for the explanation 'of all thoſe terms which 
1 have hitherto been fo mam flumöbling- blocks to the ge- 


nerality of Readers; and where there is any obſcurity 
in the text not arifing from the words but from a re- 


k 31 
Bil ference to ſome antiquated cuſtoms now forgotten, or 
1 other cauſes of that kind; à note is put at xr bottom 
9 of the page to clear up the difficult. 
. With theſe ſeveral belps uf that rich Vern gf ſenſe 
li which runs through the works of this Author can be 
1 retrieved in euery part and brought to appear in its 
= true light, and it may be. . without preſumption 
1 that this is here gfected; they who love and admire 0 
ut him will receive a new pleaſure,” and all probably will "of 
WM. be more ready to join in dbing bim juſtice, uo does N 3 
1 great honour to his country as à rare and perhaps f 
0 a fingular Genius: one who bath attained an bigb de. 
4 gree of perfection in thoſetwo great branches o, Poetry, 
Lf Tragedy. and Comedy, different" as they are in their 


1 natures from each other; and who may be ſaid with. 

1:18 out partiality to have equalled, F not excelled, in both "id 
1 kinds,  the-beft writers of any age or country who have | © 
"| eboughti it glory enough to diſtinguiſb themſelves ineither. 20 
1 | Since therefore other nations have taken care to dig- 

: 16 th Ou ws * their rungh i Poets "i -> 

vt aire 


* ef 1 N 1 with the ornaments coffe = 
ture, well may our Shakeſpear be thought to 

no leſs*conſideration: and as a freſh 8 
hath lately been paid to his merit, and a high regard 
to his name and memory, by ereting his Statue at a 
publick expence ; ſo it is defired that this new Edition 
of his works, which hath coſt ſome attention and care, 


may be loked upon as another ſmall monument defigned 
and dedicated to bis honour. © 
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1 is not my defign to enter into a Criti- 
ciſm upon this Author; tho! to do it ef- 
fectually and not ſuperficially, would be 
the bpeſt - occaſion that any juſt Writer 
| Kad take, ia form the ju gment and 
taſte of our nation. For of all Eng! EB Poets Shake- 
ear muſt be» confeſſed to be the faireſt and fulleſt 
ſubject for Criticiſm, and to afford the moſt nume- 
rous, as well as moſt confpicuobs inſtances, both of 
Beauties and Faults of all ſorts. But this far ex- 
ceeds the bounds of a Preface, the buſineſs of which 
is only to give an account of the fate of his Works, 
and the diſadvantages under which they have been 
tranſmitted to us. We ſhall hereby extenuate many 
faults which are his, and clear him from the impu- 
tation of many which are not: A deſign, which 
tho” it can be no guide to future Criticks to do him 
juſtice in one way, will at leaft be ſufficient to pre- 
"ane nene, 
I cannot 


enen reg. ere 


it proceeded thro g 


or affingty in any reſpect a 


Mr. POP E's PREFACE. xi 
I cannot however but mention ſome of his prin- 
cipal and characteriſtic Excellencies, for which (not- 
withſtanding his defects) he is juſtly and univerſally 
elevated have: all other - Dramatick Writers. Not 
that this is the proper place of praifing him, but be- 
cauſe I would not omit any occaſion of doing it. 

If ever any Author deſerved the name of an Ori- 
ginal, it was Shaleſpear. Homer himſelf drew not 
his art ſo immediately from the fountains of Nature, 
tian ſtrainers and channels, 
and came to him not without ſome tincture of the 
learning, or ſome caſt of the models, of thoſe be- 
fore him. The Poetry of 8 bakeſpear was Inſpira- 
tion indeed: he is not ſo much an Imitator, as an 
Inftrument, of Nature; and tis not fo j juſt to ſay 
that he ben rien ber, 75 that ſhe ſpeaks thre 
him. 

0 15 Charafters are 0 anch Natur re her ſal, that 
tis a ſort of injury to call them by fo diſtant a name 
as Copies of her. Thoſe of other Poets have a con- 
ſtant reſemblance, which -thews that they receiv'd 
ther from one another, and were but multiplyers 
of the ſame image: each p icture like a mock-rain- 
bow is but the reflexion of a reflexion. But evety 
ſingle character in Shakeſpear is as much an Indivi- 
dual, as thoſe in Life it ſelf; it is as impoſſible to 
find any two alike; and ſuch as from their relation 
appear moſt to be Twins, 
will upon compariſon be found remarkably diſtinct. 
To this life and variety of Character, we muſt add 
the wonderful Preſervation of it; which is ſuch 


throughout his Plays, that had all the Speeches been 


c I be- 


lieve 


* 
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| i lieve one might have apply d them whll auen to th 

(i every ſpeaker. e * - 5 
$ | The Power oyer our Paſſions was never poſſeſs d b 
ma more eminent degree, or diſplay'd in fo diffe- 
1 rent inſtances. Vet all along, there is ſeen no la- le 
14 bour, no pains to raiſe them; no preparation to he 
1 guide our gueſs to the effect, or be perceiv d to lead WM 
N toward it : But the heart ſwells, and the tears burſt 1 
} L. out, juſt at the proper” places: We are ſurpriz'd, Ve 
. Mi the moment we weep; and yet upon reflection find by 
Til the paſſion ſo juſt, that we ſhou'd” be ſurpriz d 9 
0 if we had not Wehe and wett at that very mo- : 
ö 10 ment. M 72 n * 
Mi How aſtoniſhing 1 1 akin; that the: Paſſions u- = 
$i rectly oppoſite to theſe; Laughter and Spleen, are 1 
2 n0 leſt at his CofmAH I1 chat He is: not more a ; 
wk maſter of the Great, than of the Ridiculous in. hu- NH 
N man nature; of our nobleſt tenderneſſes, tham of 0 
„ our vaineſt foibles; of our 17 gett emotions, than | 4 
1 - our idleſt ſenſations! T9f 30 ge 23 if 
141 Nor does he only eb lin iche Pailidns 2 Joh 3 


coolneſs of Reflection and Reaſoning he is full a | © 
admirable. His Sentiments are not only in general 0 
the moſt pertinent and judicious upon every _— ; 
but by a talent very peculiar, . eee 
Penetration and Felicity, he hits upon tha —.— 
point on which the bent of each argument turns, or 
the force of each motive depends. This is perfectly 
amazing, from a Man of no education or experience 
in thoſe great and publick ſcenes of life which are 
uſually the ſubject of his thoughts: So that he ſeems 
to have — the world by Intuition, to _ 
book d thro” human nature at one _ and to be ik 
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the only Author that gives ground for a very new 
opinion, That the Philoſopher and even the Man of 
the world, may be Born, as well as the Poet. 

Tt muſt be own'd that with all theſe great excel- 
lencies, he has almoſt as great defects; and that as 


he has certainly written better, ſo. he has perhaps 


written worſe, than any other. But I think I can 
in ſome meaſure account for theſe defects, from ſe- 
veral cauſes and accidents ;- without which it is hard 
to imagine that ſo large and ſo enlighten'd a mind 
could ever have been ſuſceptible of them. That all 
theſe Contingencies ſhould unite to his diſadvantage 
ſeems to me almoſt as ſingularly unlucky, as that fo 
many various (nay contrary) Talents ſhould meet in 
one man, was happy and extraordinary. 

It muſt be allowed that Stage- Poetry of all other, 
is more particularly levell'd to pleaſe the Populace, 


and its ſucceſs more immediately depending upon the 


Common Suſtrage. One cannot therefore wonder, 
if $ hakeſpear having at his firſt appearance no other 
aim in his writings than to procure a ſubſiſtence, 
directed his endeayours ſolely to hit the taſte and hu- 
mour that then prevailed. The Audience was ge- 
nerally compoſed of the meaner fort of people; 
and ce the Images of Life were to be drawn 
from thoſe of their own rank : accordingly we find, 
that not our Author's only but almoſt all the old 
Comedies have their Scene among Tradeſmen, and 
Mechanicks : And even their Hiſtorical Plays ſtrictly 
follow the common Old Stories or Vulgar Tradi- 


tions of that kind of people. In Tragedy, nothing 


was ſo ſure to Surprize and cauſe Admiration, as 
ks maſt: nge, unexpected, and I 
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plicitly than if it had been true Hiſto 
rules, is like trying a man by the laws of one Coun- 


moſt unnatural, Events and Incidents; the moſt ex- 
aggerated Thoughts; the moſt verboſe and bombaſt 
Expreſſion; the moſt pompous Rhymes, and thun- 
dering Verſification. In Comedy, nothing was ſo 
ſure to Pleaſe, as mean buffoonry, vile ribaldry, 
and unmannerly jeſts of fools and clowns. Vet even 


in theſe, our Author's Wit .buoys up, and is born 
above his ſulye&: his Genius in thoſe low parts is 


like ſome Prince of a Romance in the diſguiſe of a 
Shepherd or Peaſant ; a certain Greatneſs and Spirit 
now and then break out, rn manifeſt his 1 77 


extraction and qualities. 


It may be added, that not only 5 common Au- 
Gene had no notion of the rules of writing, but 
few even of the better ſort piqu'd themſelves upon 
any great degree'of knowledge or nicety that way; ; 


till Ben Jobnſon getting poſſeſſion of the Sta , 


brought critical learning into vogue: And that 
was not done without difficulty, may appear from 
thoſe frequent leſſons (and indeed almoſt Declama- 
tions) which he was forced to prefix to his firſt 
plays, and put into the mouth of his Actors, the 
Grex, Chorus, &c. to remove the prejudices, and 
inform the judgment of his hearers. Till then, 
our Authors had no thoughts of writing on the mo- 
del of the Aneients: their Tragedies were only Hi- 
ſtories in Dialogue; and their Comedies followed 
the thread of any Novel as they found it, no les! im- 


To judge thetefore of 'Shokeſtear by Arifotle's 


try, who acted der thoſe of another. He writ to 


the — writ at — without patronage _ 
e 
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the better ſort, and therefore without aims of 
| them: without affiſtance or advice from 
the. Learned, vas without the advantage of educa- 
tion or among them: without that 
knowledge of the beſt models, the Ancients, to in- 
ſpire him with an emulation of them; in a word, 
without any views of Reputation, and of What 
Poets are pleas d to call Immortality: Some or All 
of which have encourag'd the an, of animated 
/ the ambition, ef other writers, 01. 16 31 
Vet it muſt 'be. obſerv'd, that en his 
mündes had merited the ion of his Prince, 
and when the t of the Court bad fue 
ceeded to that of the Town; the works of his 
riper years ate manifeſtly raiſed) above thoſs:of his 
former. The Dan of bi n y evidence 
that his productions i proportion to the 
reſpect * 3 Gr hu ad auditors.” And An 1 mike no 
doubt this obſervation” would be Wund inds in ef 
inſtance, were but Editions extant from which we 
leam the exadt time when” Was 
compoſe, and 3 writ ar de Town, or the 
Court. 1 3 + BY" D f | 
Another Cane Gd ud leſs! n hes Hes 
mer] may re ener, — our acer, being a 
Player, an orming Hirſt he 
ments of that body 'of men * 
member. They have ever had a Standard to them- 
ſelves, -upon other principles than thoſe of i toll. 
As they live by ory, „they know no rule 
but that of pleat the — humour, and eom- 
Peng wich the wit in faſhion 5+ a conſideration 


hen 


- 


| avi Mi POPE PREPACE. 
1 Players are juſt ſuch zudges of what i rigbr, 
; Taylors are of What is grace. And in this v Wa 
ö it will be but fair to allow, that moſt of out Au- 
1 .thor's. faults are leſs to be aſcribed to his wro wrong 
| Feen, 2 n than; to Tin: right) Judgment 
Li a &Phyer. [cds 10 gc te ti k wid, out 
7 ; | J By "theſe. men it 2 ane toubheke- 
ar, that he ſcarce ever blotted. 4 line. This 
they induſtrionſly. propagated: as appears from what 
0 we are LNG * ho Fobmſam in bis Habe 7 5 5 
if adh Edion- Ju in rey — 9 me 
ben or to the contrary of which there are — ab 

undeniable | evidences. As, the Comedy of tlie 
Mary Wives of Mindſor, which he entirely new 
Writ; — Hiſtory, of Henry the btb, which was 
firſt publiſhed: under the title of the Cuntentian 
welk and Lancaſter; and Get z Henry, the: 


enen ito 

Ii believe the . — n Er of his — 
; Learning proceeded from no better ground. This 
12 nt be thought a Praiſe. by ſome, and to this 
Errors have ag injutiicic afly been aſeribed by 
an ln tis | un were it true, it could con · 
gern but a ſmall part of them the moſt ae ſuch 
as are not properly Deſects, but tions 
and ariſe not . mut of: lea 
(he more juſt to our a compliar 
to thoſe wants in others. Sh. to a wrong choice | 
of che ſubje, 4 wrong\condudt of the, in 
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falſe thoughts, fore'd expreſſions, &c.. if 0. are 
not to be aſcrib'd to the foreſaid accidental reaſons, 


they muſt be charg d upon the Poet himſelf, and 


there is no help for it. But I think the two Diſad- 
vantages which I have mention d (io be obliged to 
pleaſe the loweſt of people, and to keep the worſt 
of company) if the conſideration be extended as far 
as it reaſonably may, will appear ſufficient to miſ- 

lead and depreſs the greateſt Genius upon earth. 
Nay the more modeſty with which ſuch a one is, 
endued, the more da. is in danger of ſubmitting and 
conforming to « againſt. his own beer Judg-, 
at N | 
But as to his Want of Learning, it may be ne- 
cefſary to ſay ſomething more: There is certainly 
a vaſt difference between Learning and Languages. 


How far he was ignorant of the — I cannot de- 


Temme; but tis plain he had much Reading at 
eaſt, —— — Nor is it 


any great matter, if a man has Knowledge, whe- 
ther he has it from one language or from another. 
Nothing is more evident than that he had a taſte of 
natural Philoſophy, Mechanicks, ancient and mo- 
dern Hiſtory; Poetical learning and Mythology: ; 
We find him very knowing in the cuſtoms, rites, 


and manners of Antiquity. In Coriolanus and Fulius 


Ceſar, not only the Spirit, but Manners, of the 
Romans are exactly drawn; and ſtill a nicer diſtinc- 


1 tion is ſhown, between the manners of the Romans 


In the time of the former, and of the latter. His 
reading in the ancient Hiſtorians is no leſs conſpi - 
cuous, in many references to paſſages: 

and the - . from Plutarch in Coriolanus 


a. 


* 
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his Tradition it was, (and indeed it has little OP 
Ae, blance ' of Pletcher, and more of our Author 
in than ſome of thoſe which have been received as 
genuine.) i 

I am' inclined to think; this opinion proceeded 
originally from the zeal. of the Partizans of our 
Author and Ben Fobnſon; as they endeavoured to 
exalt the one at the expence of the other. It is 
| ever the nature of Parties to be in extremes; and 
nothing i is ſo probable, as that becauſe Ben Jobnſor 
had much the more learning, it was ſaid on the one 
hand that Sbaleſpear had none at all; wad becauſe. 
Shakeſpear had much the moſt wit and fancy, it 
was retorted on the other, that Johnſon wanted 
both. Becauſe Shakeſpear- borrowed nothing, it 
was aid that Ben Fobnſon borrowed every Rs | 
Becauſe 7 obnſon did not write extempore, he w 
reproached with being a year about every 2 5 
and becauſe 'Shakefpear wrote with caſe and, rapi- 
dity, they cry'd, he never once made a blot. Nay 
the ſpirit of oppoſition ran ſo high, that whatever 
thoſe 15 the one fide objected to the other, was ta- 
ken at the rebound, and turned into Praiſes; as in- 
judiciouſſy, as their "antagon is before had made 
them Objections. ; 
Poets are always afraid of ome ; but: ture they 
have as much reaſon to be afraid 15 Admiration. 
They are the Scylla and Churybdis of Authors; thoſe 
who eſcape one, often fall by the other. Pęſimum 
genus ini micorum Laudantes, Lap Tacitus: and Vir- 
gil deſires to wear a charm againſt thoſe who praiſe 
a Poet without rule or reaſoon. 
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EY alto placi tum laudarit, baccare Hain 
| Cingito, ne Vati noceat - | 


Bot howeyerithis:conteitinh, 5 be carried on by 
the Partizans on either ſide, I cannot help thinking 
theſe two great Poets were good friends, and lived 
on amicable terms and in offices of ſociety with 
each other. It is an acknowledged fact, that Ben 
Jobnſon was introduced upon the Stage, and his firſt 
works encouraged, by Shakeſpear. And after his 
death, that Author writes To the memory of bis be- 
loved Mr. William Shakeſpear, which ſhows as if 
the friendſhip had continued thro life. I cannot 
for my own part find any thing Invidious or Sparing 
in thoſe verſes, but wonder Mr. Dryden was of 
that opinion. He exalts him not only above all his 
Contemporaries, but above Chaucer and Spenſer, 
whom he will not allow to be great enough to be 
rank'd with him; and challenges the names of So- 
phocles, Euripi des, and Aſcbylus, nay all Greece and 
Rome at once, to equal him; and (which is very 
particular) expreſly vindicates him from the i impu- 

tation of wanting Art, not enduring that all his ex- 
cellencies ſhou'd be attributed to Nature. It is re- 
markable too, that the praiſe he gives him in his 
Diſcoveries ſeems to proceed from a perſonal kind- 
neſs ; he tells us that he lov'd the man, as well as 
honoured his memory; 1 48 honeſty; open- 
neſs, and frankneſs of his temper; and only diſtin- 
guiſhes, as he reaſonably oug . the real 
merit of the Author, ivy ths my and. derogatory 


8 of the Players, A —_ 9 2 
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deed be ſparing in his Commendations (cho certain- 
ly he is not fo in this inſtance) partly from his own 
nature, and partly from judgment. For men of 
judgment think they do any man more ſervice in 
praiſing him juſtly, than laviſhly. I fay, I would 
fain believe they were Friends, tho' the violence and 
ill- breeding of their Followers and Flatterers were 
enough to give riſe to the contrary report. I would 
hope that it may be with Parties, both in Wit and 
State, as with thoſe Monſters deſcribed by the Poets; 
and that their Heads at leaſt may have ſomething hu- 
man, tho' their Bodies and Tails are wild beaſts and 
ne aft 

As I believe that what I have Weite gave riſe 
to the opinion of Shakeſpear” s want of learning; ſo 
what has continued it down to us may have been the 


many blunders and illiteracies of the firſt Publiſhers 
p f his works, In theſe Editions their ignorance 


es in almoſt every page; nothing 1 is more com- 


f on than Aﬀus tertia. Exit omnes. Enter three 


Witches ſolus. Their French is as bad as their Latin, 
both in conſtruction and ſpelling: Their very Welſb 
is falſe. Nothing is more likely than that thoſe pal- 
pable blunders of He#or's quoting Ariſtotle, with 
others of that groſs kind, ae from the ſame 
oot: it not being at all edible. ; that theſe could be 
e errors of any man who had the leaſt tincture 
of a School, or the leaſt. converſation with ſuch as 
had. Ben *obnſon (whom they will not think 
partial to him) allows him at leaſt to have had 
ome Latin; which is utterly inconſiſtent with miſ- 
kes like theſe. Nay the conſtant blunders i in pra- 
e of Bei and places, are ſuch as muſt 
ite a 3 have 


| 


E 5 


___ unuſual words ſo intolerably mangled, that it's plain 
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have proceeded from a man, who had not ſo much 
as read any hiſtory, in any language: fo could not be 

Shakefpear's. ks ot Vos RO SHED: TIEN 
1 ſhall now lay before the reader ſome of thoſe al- 
moſt innumerable Errors, which have riſen from one 
ſource, the ignorance of the Players, both as his ac- 
rs, and as his Editors. When the nature and kinds 
of theſe are enumerated and conſidered, I dare to fay i 
that not ShaZeſpear only, but Ariſtotle or Cicero, 
had their works undergone the ſame fate, might have 
appear d to want ſenſe as well as learning. 
It is not certain that any one of his Plays was pub- 


liſhed by himſelf. During the time of his employ- Bll 


ment in the Theatre, ſeveral of his pieces were printed i 
ſeparately in Quarto. What makes me think that 
moſt of theſe were not publiſh'd by him, is the ex - 
ceſſive careleſsneſs of the py : every page is fo ſcan- 
daloufly falſe ſpelled, and almoſt all the learned or 


there either was no Corrector to the preſs at all, or 
one totally illiterate. If any were ſuperviſed by him- 8 

ſelf, I ſhould fancy the two parts of Henry the 47h, 

and Midſummer-Night's Dream might have been fo: if 
| becauſe I find no other printed with any exactneſs; 
and (contrary to the reſt) there is very little varia- 
tion in all the ſubfequent editions of then, There 
are extant two Prefaces, to the firſt quarto edition of 
Troitus and Creſida in 1609, and to that of Orhellb; 
by which it appears, that the firſt was publiſhed 
without his knowledge or conſent, and even before it 
was acted, ſo late as ſeven or eight years before he 
died; and that the latter was not printed till after 
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which we have been able to find printed in his life- 
time, amounts but to eleven. And of ſome of theſe, 
| we meet with two or more editions by different 
printers, each of which has whole heaps of traſh 
different from the other: which 1 ſhould fancy was 
occaſion'd by their being taken from different copies, 
belonging to 7ifferent Play- houſes. 
The folio edition (in which all the plays we now 
receive as his, were firſt collected) was *abliſhed by 
© two Players, Heminges and Cordell, in 1623, ſeven 
years after his deceaſe. They declare, that all the 
other editions were ſtolen and ſutteptitious, and affirm 
theirs to be purged from the errors of the former. 
This is true as to the literal errors, and no other; for 
in all reſpects elſe it is far worſe than the Quarto's. 
Firſt, becauſe the additions of trifling and bombaſt 
paſſages are in this edition far more numerous. For 
whatever had been added, fince thoſe Quarto's, by 
the actors, or had ſtolen from their mouths into the 
written parts, were from thence conveyed into the 
printed text, and all ſtand charged upoti the Author, 
e himſelf complained of this uſage in Hamlet, where 
he wiſhes that thoſe wvho play the Clowns wou'd ſpeak 
no more than is ſet down for them. (A 15 Sc. 25 
But as 4 proof th ing he n the old 
editions of Romeo and Juliet 3 is i hint of a 
great number of the mean conceits and ribaldries now 
to be found there. In others, the low ſcenes of Mobs, 
Plebeians and Clowns, are vaſtly ſhorter than at pre- 
ſent: And I have ſeen one in particular (which ſcems 
to have belonged to the play-houſe, by having the 
parts divided with lines, and the Actors names in 
the * Where ſeveral of thoſe very paſlages 
8 4 were 
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ſtretching an Author, to make him Juſt fit 


| Quarto's, was printed (at leaſt partly) from no better 


were added in a written hand, which are ſince to be 
found in the folio. © J 
In the next place, a nu mber of beautiful paſſages 
which are extant in the firſt ſingle editions, are omit- 
ted in this: as it ſeems, . any other reaſon, 


than their willingneſs to ſhorten ſome ſcenes: Theſe 


men (as it was ſaid of Procruftes) either lopping, or 
50 their 
Stage. en 
This edition is frid to be printed from the Origi- 
val Copies; I believe they meant thoſe which had 
lain ever ſince the Author's days in the play-houſe, | 


and had from time to time been cut, or added to, ar- 


bitrarily. It appears that this edition, as well as the 


copies than the Prompter's Book, or Piecemeal Parts 
written out for the uſe of the actors: For in ſome 
places their very a names are thro” careleſsneſs ſet down 
inſtead of the Perſonæ Dramatis: And in others the 
notes of direction to the Property-men for their 
Moveables, and to the Players for their Entries, are 


inſerted into the Tents thro? the ignorance of the 
Tranſeribers. 


The Plays not having been before ry much as 
diſtinguiſh'd by Atts and Scenes, they are in this edi- 
tion divided according as they play d them; often 
where there is no pauſe in the action, or where they 
thought ſit to make a breach in it, for the fake of 
Muſick, Malques, or Monſters, 756 


7 : Gone 
(a) Much ao about nocking, 48. 2. ee Prince Leonato, 
dio, and Jack Wilſon, inflead of Balthafar. And i in A. 4 Coy: 


» and TIDE conflant u « why Sens. 
T 4 | Edit. Fol. of 16394 and beer 
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Sometimes the ſcenes are tranſpoſed and ſhuffled 
backward and forward; a thing which could no 
otherwiſe happen, but by their being taken from 
ſeparate and piece - meal · ritten partz. 

Many verſes are omitted entirely, and others 
G from whence invincible obſcurities have 
ariſen, paſt the gueſs of any Commentator to clear 
up, but juſt where the accidental glympſe of an old 
edition enlightens us. 

Some Characters were confounded and mix d, or 
two put into one, for want of a competent num- 
ber of actors. Thus in the Quarto edition of 
Midſummer-Night's Dream, Act g. Shakeſpear in- 
troduces a kind of Maſter of the Revels called 
Phileftrate : all whoſe part is given to another cha- 
racter (chat of Egeus) in the ſubſequent editions; 
So alſo in Hamlet and King Lear. 7 his too makes 
it probable that the Prompter's Books were what 
they call'd the Original Copies. _ 

== liberties of this kind, many 3 alſo 
were put into the mouths of wrong perſons, where 
the Author now ſeems chargeable with making 
them ſpeak, out of character; Or ſometimes per- 
haps for no better reaſon, than that a governing 
Player, to have the mouthing of ſome favourite 
ſpeech himſelf, would ſnatch it from the unworthy 
lips of an Underling. 

Proſe from . verſe: they did not know, and they 


| accordingly printed one for the other throughout the 


volume. 


Having been forged to ſay fo nh of the Play. 
ers, I think I ought in -aftice to remark, that 95 
h udgment, ag well as Condition, N of that claſs of 
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peop le was then far inferior to what it is in our 
days. As then the beſt Playhotfes were Inns and 
Taverns (the Globe, the Hope, the Red Bull, the 
Fortune, &c,) ſo the top of : profeflion were then 
meer Players, not Gentlemen of the ſtage: They 
Into the Buttery by the Wend not 
plac'd at the Lord's table.” ot Lady's toilette: and 
conſequently were intirely depriv d of thoſe advan- 
1 es they now enjoy, in the familiar converſation 
our Nobility, and an intimacy (not to fay dear- 
dec with people of the firſt condition. 
From what has been ſaid, there can be no qaeſtion 
| but had Shakeſpear pu bliſhed his works himſelf (&- 
pecially in his latter — and after his retreat from 
the ſtage) we ſhovld not only be certain which are 
genuine; but ſhould find in thoſe that are, the er- 
rors leſſened by ſome thoufands. If I may 5 
from all the diſtinguiſhing marks of his ſtyle, and 
his manner of thinking and 'wrlthng, I make no 
doubt to declare that thoſe Wrede plays Peritles, 
Lorrine, Sir John Oldcaftle, Tor kſhire Tragedy Lord 
Cromwell, The Puritan, and London Prodigal, 
not be admitted as his. And I ſhonld 
fore of the others, (particularly Love's Labour's 
Loft, The Winters Tale, and Titus Andronicus) 
that only ſore charaRters, fingle ſeenes, or perhaps 
a a few particular paſſages, were of his hand, It is 
2 obable what octafion'd ſome Plays to be ſup- 
pany ee gs ems dig, that they were 
3 oduced by unknown authors, or fitted up 
for the Theatre . it was utider his admmitiftra- 
tion: and no owner chimming theth, they were ad- 


Nagel to fitn, WEI yy to the * 
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the Manor: A miſtake, which (one may alſo ob- 
ſerve): it was not for the intereſt of the Houſe to 
remove. Yet the Players themſelves; Heminges and 
Cordell, afterwards did Shakeſpear the juſtice to re- 
ject thoſe eight plays in their edition; tho they 
were then printed in his name, in every body's 
hands, and acted with ſome applauſe; (as we learn 
from what Ben Fobnſon ſays of Pericles in his Ode 
on the New Inn.) That Titus Andr onicus 18 One of 
this claſs I am the rather induced to believe, by finding 
the ſame Author openly expreſs his contempt of it 
in the Haduction to Bartholomew-Pair, in 2 ear 
1614, when Shakeſpear was yet living. And there 
is no better authority for theſe latter ſort, than for 
the former, which were equally publiſhed in his 
life-time. i rt WY 
If we give into this opinon, how many low and 
vicious parts and 8 longer reflect 
o_ his great Genius, but appear unworthily 
ged upon him? And even in thoſe which are 
really his, how many faults may have been unjuſtly 
laid to his account from arbitrary Additions, Ex- 
punctions, Tranſpoſitions of ſcenes and lines, con- 
fuſion of Characters and Perſons, 8 application 
of Speeches, corruptions of innumerable Paſſages 
by the Ignorance, and wrong Corrections of em 
again by the Impertinence, of his firſt Editors? 
From one or other of theſe conſiderations, I am 
verily perſwaded, that the greateſt and the groſſeſt 
part of what are thought his errors would vaniſh, 
and leave his character in a light very different from 
that diſadvantageous one, in which it now appears 


to us, | 
#34 4, I will 


e 


of 


1 vin "oats Ping G. Shaker," bd 


with all his faults, and with all the irregularity” of 
his Drama, one may look upon his works, in com- 
pariſon of thoſe. that are more finiſh'd/ and regular, 
as upon an ancient majeſtick piece of Gothick Ar- 
chitecture, compar d with a neat Modern building: 


The latter is more elegant and glaring, but the for- 


mer is more ſtrong and more ſolemn. It muſt 
be allow d, that in one of theſe there are materials 
enough to make many of the other. It has much 
the greater variety, and much the nobler apart- 
ments; tho' we are often conducted to them by 
dark, odd, and uncouth paſſages. Nor does the 


Whole fail to ſtrike us with greater reverence, tho' 


nany of the Parts are childiſh, ill-plac'd, and un- 
equal to its grandeur, 1 e 
Note that one paragraph of this prefate is omitted as containing 

matters particular to Mr. Pope's Edition, and which uc ways 
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I I ſeems to be a kind of reſpect due to the memory 
of excellent men, eſpecially of thoſe whom their 
U N = Wit and learning have made famous, to deliver ſome 
account of themſelves, as well as their works, to 
4 e For 4 reaſon, 1 e Eg ſee 
—ſome e of diſcovering any li 0 | 

of the great men Fw rt their fangilie, the common ey 
dents of their lives, and. even their ſhape, make, and features have 
been the ſubject of critical enquiries, How. trifling ſoever this 
Curioſity, may ſeem. to be, it is certainly very natural; and we are 
hardly ſatisfy d with an account of any remarkable perſon, till we 
have heard him deſcrib'd even to the very. cloaths he wears. As 
for what relates to men of letters, the knowledge of an Author 
may-ſometimes conduce to the better underſtanding his book: And 


thot the Works of Mr, Shakeſpear.. may. ſeem to many not to 
want a comment, yet I fancy ſome little account of the man 
himſelf may not. be thought improper to go along with them. 
He was the ſon of Mr. Tahn Sbateſpear, and was born at Strat- 


1 


ord upon Avon, in Warwich/bire, . in April 1564. His family, a 
| appears by the Regiſter. and publick Writings relating to that 
YR and are mention'd 


as gentlemen. His father; . onſiderable dealer in wool, 
ſo large a und ten children in all, that tho be was his 
e fon, he could gie him no better education than his own 
employment. He had him, tis true, for ſome time at a Free- 
ſchools where 'tis probable he acquired what Latin he was maſter 
of: But the narrownels of his circumſtances, and the want of his Nas oh 
aſſiſtance at home, forc'd his father to withdraw him from thence, Nome tin 
and unhappily prevented his further proficiency in that language. 

It is without controverſy, that in his works we ſcarce find any 
traces of any thing that ooks like an imitation of the dene. 
The delicacy of his taſte, and the natural bent of his own ; 
Genius, (equal, if not ſuperior to ſome of the beſt of theirs) key : 

certain nly have led him to read and ſtudy ?em with fo n . Er cellen 
ſure, chat ſome of their fine images would naturally have — 8 

themſelves into, and been mix'd with his own writings ; ſo that 


his not copying at leaſt ſomethi m them, may be an argument 
of his never having read em. 2 his ignorance of the An- 


cignts were 2 diſadyantage to him or 9 ſ 
5er tho dee 'em might 8 a bin W e 
rect, yet it is not improbable but that the 8 and deference 
for them, which would have attended that correctneſs, might have 
reſtrain'd ſome. of that fire, impetuo „ and even beautiful ex- 
r yur 5 e iy 3 i And I 3 we are 
tter pleas'd with thole thoug ts, ether ne a uncommon, 
Nik bs own imagination Keri) him fo abundanth * 
than if he had ven us the moſt” beautiful fan | 
Greek and Latin poets, and that in the” mo off a 
hee it was poffible for 2 maſter of the Engliſh” language to d 
ver d m. 26 by. 4 * . 
N his 5 0 2 8 ; be panes to el — "eat neh into 
980 "order 
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continu'd for ſome time, *till an extravagance that he was gu gully 
of forc d 55 both out of his country and that way of livin 12 
e had tak en up; and tho it ſeem d at firſt to be a blem 
good manners, and a misfortune 21 et it afterwards 127 
E 
nat ever Was known Petry, He bad, b. 
fortune = ends, to youn follows, fallen in Mc 
. and among Th ms het” apes | 


"0 erm, One with them more t once in ro 
* u dd Thomas Lacy of * = 


of N. Wir 1a SRAKESFEAR: * 
For chis he was proſecuted by that gentleman, as he thought, 


7 

emesbat too 1 and in order to revenge that ill uſ 

, "ade 2 ballad u upon him. And tho" this, aobabl y the 1 555 ny 

r his Poetry, {ws Wh et it is aid 7 have been ſo very bitter, that 

r Wt redou ution or him to. that degree, that he 
oblig d to ei his 1 and * an Warwihſhirg, for 


Wome time, and ſhelter unte in Lenden. 
fie is at this time, and upon this ent, that he is ſaid to have 
Wrnade his firſt 9 in the Play-houſe, He was receiv d 
into the au then in being, at firſt in a very mean rank; but 
is admirable 4 a the natural turn of it to the ſtage, ſoon 
Wiſtinguiſh'd him, i as an extraordinary Actor, yet as an 
rcellent Writer. His name is printed, as the cuſtom was in thoſe 
W:imes, amongſt thoſe of the other Players, before ſome old Plays, 
Fut without any particular account of what fort of parts he us'd 
eo play; and t 0 bv have enquir'd, I could never meet with any 
Wurther account of him this Way, than that the top of his Per» 
Wformance was the ghoſt in his own Hamlet. ſhould have nw 
uch mare Feet to have learn'd from fore certain authorit 
8 une firſt Play he wrote 10 55 Lge id wg dou t 
cleaſure to any man, 7 curious in of this kind, to ſee and 
be 1! Bane what Boy Pi firſt eſſay of a Bocy like Shakeſp, ears. "© er- 


X- 

we are not to look. for his beginnings, like thoſe of other 
qt : aden amor among their leaſt perfect 3 Fa had ſo little, and 
b. Vature e eee "hat, for ought 1 know, 
de be performances of his youth, as they were the moſt vigorous, 
* * moſt fire and ſtrength of imagination in * em, Were 


I! belt. wall not he thought by this to mean, that his fan 
Vas fo 64 50 extravagan 1 8 be inde ndent on the 15 
Wand government n but that What he though 


ae 

198 ommonly ſo great, ſo juſtly and ri 9 in je Eibe thet tha 

885 Wit wants lirtle or no Ny nod 220 was immediate] 25 
by an impartial ju ent at the firft fight. But tho 4 


in 01 in Which veral pieces were written be = ply WA 
"be in, there be e 
Ny 
hi 
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wa hat- 
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For 34, in the next year, viz. the 34/9 of bis. age. L 
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Whatever the particular times of his writing were, the as 
his age, who to Pon wonderfully fond of diverſions. of this 
kind, could not but be nel pleas d to ſee 4 Genius ariſe amongſt 
em of ſo pleaſurable, fo tick a. vein, and fo plentifully capable of 
furniſhing their favourite entertainments, Beſides the advantages 
of his wit, he was in himſelf a good-natur d man, of great ſweetneſs 
in his manners, and a moſt agreeable companion; ſo that it is no 
wondet if with ſo many good qualities he made himſelf inted 
With the beft convetſations of thoſe times. Queen Elizabeth had 
ſeveral of his Plays acted before her, and without doubt gave Him 
man * marks of het favour! It is that maiden Wen 


MN Py vir Ve al, 3 | 
mY 45 93 A Night's br 


And that DE ſſage is a com MAY y properly broweht in 
and very ban Aae pply'd to her. dpi fo well roup with 
that admirable 2 wad + 0 Falſtaff, in the two 72 the 


fourth, that ſhe commanded him to. continue it for one e Play more, 
and to ſhew him in love. This is ſaid to be the occaſion of his 
writing The Merry Wives of Windſor, How well ſhe was obey'd, 
the Play it ſelf is an admirable _ * 9 8 occaſion it may 
not be improper to obſerve, "Op is ſaid 4 
have been Written originally — 2 mn 2 * « Oldcaftle; ſome 
of that family being then remaining, the Queen 78 leas d to 
command him to alter it; upon which he made uſe of Fal/taf: 
The preſent offence was indeed ayoided; but I don't know whe- 
ther the Author may not have deen ſomewhat to blame in his 
ſecond choice, ſince it is certain that Sir Fohn Falftaff, who was 
a Knight of the garter, and a Lieutenant general, was a name of 
diſtinguiſh'd merit in the wars 1 France in Henry the fiſth's and 
Henry the ſixth's times. What grace ſoever the Queen confer'd 
upon him, it was not to her onl al She . the fortune which the 
reputation of his wit made. He had the horiour to meet with 
many great and uncommon marks of favour and friendſhip from 
the Karl of Southampton, famous in the hiſtories of that time for 
5 friendſhip to the unfortunate Earl of Effex. It was to that 
noble Lord that he dedicated his Poem of Venus and Adonis. There 
is one. inſtance ſo ſingular in the magnificence of this Patron of 
Shakeſdear's, that if had not been aflur'd that the ſtory was 
handed down by Sir William D' Avenant, who was probably very 
well acquainted with his affairs, I ſhould not — ventur d to 
have inſerted, that my Lord Southampton at one > time arr tur: oh 


(a) Fee the nur to Henry 4. 
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thouſand pounds, to enable him to go through with a putchaſe 
which he heard he had a mind to. A bounty very great, and very 


oft BN rare at any time, and almoſt equal to that profuſe generoſity the 

of preſent age has ſhewn to French Dancers and Italian Singers. | 
y What particular habitude or friendſhips he contfacted with | 
es private men, I have not been able to learn, more than that every 

nd one who had a true taſte of merit, and eould diſtinguiſh men, 

ed had generally a juſt value and efteem for him. His: exceeding ' 

ad candor and good-nature muſt certainly have inclin'd all the gentler 

im 


part of the world to love him, as the power of his wit oblig'd the 
men of the moſt delicate knowledge and polite learning to admire 


. His acquaintance with Ben Fohnſon began with à remarkable 
piece of humanity and good-nature; Mr. Jobnſon, who. was at 
n. that time altogether unknown to the world, had offer'd one of his 
3 Plays to the Players, in order to have it acted; and the perſons 
in, into whoſe hands it was put, after having turn'd it careleſly and 
ith ſuperciliouſſy over, were juſt upon returning it to him with an i] 
the natur'd/anfwer, that it would be of no ſervice to their Company z 
re, when Shakeſpear luckily caſt his eye upon it, and found ſomething 
his fo well in it as to engage him firſt: to read it through, and after- 
d, wards to recommend Mr. Johnſon and his writings to the ublick. 
1ay ll 7ohnſon was certainly a very good ſcholar, and in that had the 
| to advantage of Shakeſpear.; tho? at the ſame time I believe it muſt 
"me be allow'd, that what Nature gave the latter, was more than a 
| to balance for what Books had given the former; and the en | 
, juſt a 


of a great man upon this occaſion was, I think, ver 
proper. In a converſation between Sir Fohn Suckling, Sir William 
D' Avenant, Endymion Porter, Mr. Hales of Haton, and Ben 
Jobnſon; Sir John Suckling, who was a profeſs'd admirer of Shake-' 
pear, had undertaken his defence againſt Ben Jobnſon with ſome 
warmth ;* Mr. Hales, who had ſat ſtill for ſome time, told em,; 
That if Mr. Shakeſpear had not read the Ancients, be had likewiſe 
not 'ftolen am thing from em; and that. if he "would produce any 
one Topick © finely treated by any of them, he would undertake to 
(mar, ur ry, "upon the ſame fubject at leaſt as well written by 
pear. 85 92 1 Keats, nn #2 l . 5 wr þ OHSS IA $0 1 1 
The latter part of his life was ſpent, as all men of good ſenſe 
will wiſh theirs may be; in eaſe, retirement, and the converſation 
of his friends. He had the good fortune to gather an eſtate equal to 
his occaſion; and, in that, to his wiſh; and is ſaid to have ſperit 
fome "years" before his death at his native Stratford. His pleaſu- 
rable wit, and good-nature, engag d him in the acquaintance, and 
entitled him to the friendſhip of the gentlemen of the neighbour- 
hood. Amongſt them, it is a ſtory almoſt ſtill remember'd in that 
Vo I. I. 9 country, 
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country, that he had a particular intimacy with Mc, Comte, an 
old gentleman noted thereabouts for his wealth and uſury: 
n'd that in a pleaſant converſation amongſt their common Henk. 
Ir. Combe told Shake ape. in a laughing manner, that be fancy d 
is Epitaph, if he ny gk to out-live him; 
and ſince he could not know. 4 might be ſaid of him when be 
was dead, he deſir d it might be done immediacy: e gh 
Shakeſpear gave him theſe four verſes. s 


Ten i in the . hes here i ingrav i in 
*Tis a hundred to ten his ſoul ts not ſav Wo 
WD ny man ast, Who hes in this tomb? 

5 bo! quoth the devil, tis * John-a Combe. 


But the ſharpnels of the Satire is ſaid to have ſtung the x man nfo ſe- 


. that he never forgave it. 
in the 5.3d year of his age, and was bu id on. the north 


ſide of 0th chancel, in the great Church at Straiferd, where a mo- 


nument, as engrav d in the. ahi is : in A 6 wall Aa, his 
Grave hes underneath 1 is, : 


God 5 or Jeſus' ſake or bear 
5 go To dig the 5 1 hf Gp 3 
Ae 44 be the man that ſpares ay y 5 
Aud curft be he that moves my. bones. 


He had th dauęl ers, of which two liv'd to K 8 5 74 
the elder, to one Mr. Thomas ©! Quiney, We La iy Wy oe had. three Sons, 
Who all. died. without children; and Suſannah, who was. his fa- | 
vourite, to Dr. John Hall, a phyſician 00 good reputation in that 
country. She left one child only, a es. who was marry'd | 
firſt to Thomas Naſh, Eſq; and OE to Sir Join Bernar of 
Abbington, but dy d Be without iſſue. 

This is what 1 could learn of any note, either relating to him- 
— or family: The character of the man is beſt ſeen in his writ - 

— Hogg 4 obnſon- has made a ſort of an Sar ard 

it in in his 2 4 "will give it in his words. 

- 46, remember the Players, have often mention d it as an {honour 
« to Shakeſpear, that in writing (whatſoever he penn d) he never 
40 blotted out a line. My anſwer hath been, Would he had blotted 


66 4 152 which they thought a malevolent ſpeech, I had not 
ce told poſterity. this, but for their 1 — who choſe that cir- 
«cum to commend their friend by, wherein he moſt faulted: 


t and tojuſtifie mine own .candour, for I lov'd. the, man, and do 
. hapour; his memory, on a? aha dr = He 
oy” 's | Was, 
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« was, indeed; honeſt, and of an open and free nature, had an ex- 
« cellent fancy, brave notions, and gentle expreſlibns ; ; wherein 
« he flow'd With that facility, that ſometimes it was neceflary he 
« ſhould be ſtopp'd: Suflaminandus erat, as Auguſtus ſaid of Ha- 
« terjus, His wit was in his own power, would the rule of it had 
c been fo tos. Many times he fell into thoſe things which could 
rc not eſcape laughter; as when he us in the perſon of C gerbe one 
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65 He r, 
W . | Ceſit 2% Hover wrong, but with Jul cauſe, 


ED 1 woch Uke, a wich were ' ridiculous. But he . bis 
„ vices with his Via kuss There was cer more in him to be prais d 
can to be pardon d. 
As for the paſſage which he mentions but of Shakeſpear, there 
W ſomewhat like it in Julius Cæſar, but without the abſurdity; 
Wor did I ever meet with it in any edition that I have ſeen, as quo- 
d by Mr. Johnen. Beſides his play 6 in this edition, there are 
o or three aſeribꝰd to him by Mr. ain, which 1 have never 
en, and knew nothing of. He wrt likewiſe Venus and Adonis, 
nd Tarquin and Eder, in ſtanza's, which have been printed in 
late collection of Poems. As to the character given of him by 
jen Fohn fon, there is a good deal true in it: But I believe it may 
as well expreſzꝭd by what Horace fays of the firſt Romans, who 


FE 


fa - rote Trage ly upon the Greek 14 (or indeed tranſlated . 

wat WS his MM to ni . 5 e 

r yore; pos wet th 1 1 ho 99 7 
of e nee am & 4 ur, te 


| Nom fire 4 Tragicum Grup * feliciter 1 55 | 7 
Sed gen 2 in Chartis tue Lituram. 


As I have not arge wo my ff to eriter into a us * com- 
at collection pr s Works, ſo I will only take the 
erty, with all due ho on to the judgments of others, to ob- 
ve ſome of thoſe things 1 have derm bie with in booking him 


er. : > 


d not His Plays are properly 00 de diſtin i'd only into Comedies and 
t cir- ragedies. Thoſe which are calFd Hiſtories, and even ſome of his 
ted: we ate really Tragedies, We a run or mixture of 
1d do em. That way of Tre i-comedy was the common mit- 
He chat age, and is indeed become ſo agreeable to the Engliſh 


b 2 taſte, 
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taſte, that tho' the ſeverer Critics among us canriot bear it, yet the 
' generality of our audiences ſeem to be better pleas'd with it than 
with an exact Tragedy. The Merry Wives of Windſor, the Comes 
. of Errors, and the Taming of the Shrew, are all pure Comedy; the 
reſt, however they are call'd, have ſomething of both kinds. *Ti 
not very eaſy to determine which way of writing he was moſt ex. 


hat pl. 
perforn 
as det 
y ſpiri 
blood 


cellent in. There is certainly a great deal of entertainment in hi ith tl 
comical humours; and tho” they did not then ſtrike at all rank ge 
of people, as the Satire of the preſent has taken the liberty toil Wha 1 
do, yet there is a pleaſing and a well-diſtinguiſh'd variety in thoſ nd the 
characters which he thought fit to meddle with. Fal/taff is al. Oo mu 
low'd by every body to be a maſter- piece; the Character is away ct for 
well-ſuſtain'd, tho' drawn out into the length of three Plays; an here. 
even the account of his death, given by his old landlady Mu reat, 
Duickly, in the firſt act of Her V. tho” it be extremely natura ſaid, 
is yet as diverting as any part of his liſe. If there be any fault ii o al 
the draught he has made of this lewd old fellow, it is, that tho MF 177: | 
has made him a thief, lying, cowardly, vain-glorious, and in ſbon ick. 
every way vicious, yet he has given him ſo-much wit as to mak" odd 
him almoſt too agreeable; and I don't know whether ſome peopilf 
have not, in remembrance, of the diverſion he had formerly afford 
ed 'em, been ſorry to ſee his friend Hal uſe him fo ſcurvily, whallf 
he comes to the crown in the end of the ſecond- part of Henry th will be 
fourth. Amongſt other extravagancies, in the Merry Niue, en of t 
Windſor, he has made bim a Deer-ſtealer, that he might at ti e old, 
ſame: time remember Ris/#arwick/hire proſecutor, under the nam . 
of Juſtice Shallow ; he has given him yery near the ſame coat if > 
arms which Dugdale, in his antiquities of that county, deſcribe 4 
for a family there, and makes the Welſb parſon deſcant very ple: 7 
ſantly upon em. That whole play is admirable; the humours a . - 
various and well oppos'd; the main deſign, which is to cure Ff 1 
of his unreaſonable jealouſy, is extremely well conducted. I J 
Tuwelfth-Night there is ſomething ſingularly ridiculous and pleaſauſſ - 
in the fantaſtical ſteward Ma/vo/io, The paraſite and the vainf A 
glorious in Parolles, in Alls Well that Ends well, is as good ll . C 
any thing of that kind in Plautus or Terence... Petruchio, in Ti. . 5 
Taming of the Shrew, is an uncommon piece of humour. I _ #4 
converſation of Benedict and Beatrice, in Much ado about Nothin e 
and of Roſalind in As you like it, have much wit and ſprightlineſſ F+ 
all along. His clowns, without which character there was hard Se 
any play writ in that time, are all very entertaining: And, Ib 2 
lieve, Therſfites in Troilus and Creſſida, and Apemantus in Tim I 
will be allow'd to be maſter- pieces of ill nature, and fatyria} - ; N. 
ſnarling. To theſe I might add, that incomparable character qq -, © 
Shylock the Few, in the Merchant of Venice; but tho we have (lll r 
8 | JE COR IN fog = JI 


Ly — 
„ 


of Mr. Witt an SHAKESPEAR, xxXVII 


hat play receiv'd and acted as a comedy, and the part of the Jew 
: af d by an excellent Comedian, yet I cannot but think it 
as deſigned tragically by the Author.” There appears in it a dead. 
ſpirit of reven ch a ſavage fierceneſs and fellneſs, and ſuch 
12 deſignation of cruelty and miſchief, as cannot agree either 
70 the ſtyle or characters of Comedy. The play it ſelf, take it 
. . ſeems to me to be one o the moſt finiſh'd of any of 
3 25 1755 ear s. The tale indeed, in that part relating to the caskets, 
ind the extravagant and unufual kind of bond given by Antonio, is 
oo much remov'd from the rules of 1 But taking the 
act for granted, we muſt allow it to be very Beautifull written. 
rbere is ſomething in the friendſhip of Ane to Baſſanio very 
great, generous and tender. The whole fourth act 85 uppoſing, as 
aid, the fact to be probable) is extremely fine, But there are 
vo paſſages that deſerve a particular —— The firſt is, what 
erna ſays in praiſe of mercy, and the other on the power of mu- 
Wick. The melancholy of aques, in As you like it, is as ſingular 
Ind odd as it bs e And if, what Horace lays, s 


Di 2 of proprie communia dicere, | 


f twill be a bard task for any one, to go beyond bim in the deſeriy 
on of the ſeveral. degrees and bh of man 's bo tho? the thoug] t 
| eG, and common enough. 


12 2K the 2 1 is a. EY 15 
Aud all the men and wonen meerly players; 

TDych have their Exits and 3 2 1 
. And one man 5 his time pla Parts, 
His Atis being ſeven ages. Firſt e Infant 

_  Mewling and Puking in ty mor which Fe 

And then, the whi 55 School-boy with his ſatchel, | 

Aud ſhining morning face, creeps ing the ſnail _ 
oY Unwillin 5 to [chvol,” And then the Lover 
> ehing , with a woful ballad 

a” Kat to bi Wire gye-brow. Then a Soldier 

© Pull of ſtrange oaths, and bearded lhe the Pard, 
13 2 in honour, £55 en and quick i. in ſuarrel, 

|| Seeking the bubble = 1 15 W800 
bong, Ev'n-m the cannon's mouth Aud then the ure n 
Wes 5 round belly, with good capon lin d, 1 Bead 
th eyes ſevere; and beard f ormal cut, 
* Pall 0 Fe bed, "yt and art Th e $945 15 
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With ſpectacles on naſe, and pouch on 2 bead 
His youthful hoſe, well av d, @ world 700 wide N J 
For his Hrunt ſhanks ; and his big manly voice, 


. E again tow'rd childiſh treble, pipes 
And whiſt 


es in his ſound. 2 Boone 25 all, 
That ends this ftr 25 ge eventful Hiſtory, 
Is ſecond childi 2 195 meer oblidion, 
Sans teeth, Jars 9e, ln faſt 0 every thing.” 
; 9 Vol. 2. p · „20z, 


His Images are W every where 90 wely, that the thing be ! 
would repreſent ſtands full before you, and you poſſeſs every pan 


of it. I will venture to point out one more, which i is, I think, 2 


ſtrong and as uncommon. as any thing Jever ſaw ;. tis an image ff 


Patience. Speaking of a | mai in love, he * 


——— She never told ber love, „ 
But let concealment lite a worm i 1 Bud, 5 
Feed on her damask cheek : She pin d in ke, 
And ſat like Patience on 4 et, 
Smiling « at Grief. | 


What an Image is here given! and what a tak would i it 13 * ; 
for the greateſt maſters of Greece and Rome to have expreſs'd tle 
paſſions deſign'd by this sketch of Statuary ! The ſtyle of his Col 
medy is, in general, natural to the characters, and eaſy in it ſelf; 
and the wit moſt commonly ſprightly and pleaſing . in tho 1 
places where he runs into doggril rhymes, as 1. 1 Comedy of Er 
rors, and ſome other plays. As = his jingli ſometim * and I 
playing upon words, it was the common vice of tb e age he liv d in 
we find it in the pulpit, made uſe of as an ornament to th 
Sermons of ſome of the graveſt Divines of thoſe JOS 1 Perhaps oY 


And i 


may not be thought too light for the Stage. 
But certainly t E of this Author's gevius do's. no wher 
ſo much appear, as where he gives his imagination an entire 


viſible world. Such are bur attex in The . Py eſt, Them 
Night's Dream,, Mackbeth, an amlet. 


however it comes to be Sy the firſt 1905 the Þ 1 
works, can never have been. the firſt written, by him: wy” ik | 


me as perfect in its kind, as almoſt any \ thing 4 have of hs. 

may opſerve, that the Unities are kept her e, with; an exaRneſs u wil 
common to the liberties of his agg Be that: dee hat, 10% 
poſe, he valu'd himſelf leaſt ae dae xcellencies were all 
froth kind. I am very.ſe do's, OR PRI; Gul 
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| (a) Lord Falkland, Lord C. J. Vaughan, and Mr. Selden. 


of Mr. WIII IAM SHAKESPEAR, XXXIX 


too much from that likeneſs to truth which ought to be obſerv'd in 
theſe fort of writings; yet he do's it fo very finely; that one is ea- 
ſily drawn in to have more faith for his ſake, than reaſon does well 
allow of. His Magick has ſomething in it very ſolemn and very 

tical: And that extravagant character of Caliban is mighty 
well ſuſtain'd, ſhews a wonderful invention in'the Author, who 
could ſtrike out ſuch a particular wild image, and is certainly one 


| of the fineſt and moſt uncommon 'Groteſques that was' ever ſeen; 


The obſervation, which I have been inform'd » three very great 
men concurr'd in making upon this part, was extremely juſt ; That 
Shakeſpear had not only found out a new Character in his Caliban, 
but had alſo devisd and adapted a new manner of Language for 


that Character. , 


It is the ſame magick that raiſes the Fairies in Midſummer Night's | 
Dream, the Witches 1. Macbeth, — the ee 1 Hamlet, with 
thoughts and language ſo proper to the parts they ſuſtain, and ſo pe- 
nr th the talent of this Wiiter, But of the two laſt of theſe 
Plays I ſhall have occaſion to take notice, among the Tragedies of 
Mr. Shakefpear. If one undertook to examine the greateſt part of 


| theſe by thoſe rules which are eſtabliſn'd by Ariſtotle, and taken 


from the model of the Grecian Stage, it would be no very hard 
task to find a great many faults: But as Shaizfpear liv'd' under a 
kind of mere light of nature, and had never been made acquainted 
with the regularity of thoſe written precepts, fo it would be hard 
to judge him by a law he knew nothing of. We are to conſider him 
as a man that liv'd in a ftate of almoſt univerſal licenſe and igno- 
rance: there was no eſtabliſh'd judge, but every one todk'the liberty 
to write according to the dictates of his own faney. When one 
conſiders, that there is not one play before him of à reputation good 
enough to entitle it to an appearance on the preſent Stage, it can» 
not but be a matter of great wonder that he ſhould advance drama- 
tick Poetry fo far as he did. The Fable is what is generally plac'd 
the firft, among thoſe that are reckon*d the conſtituent parts of a 
Tragick or Heroick Poem; not, perhaps, as it is the moſt diffi- 
cult or beautiful, but as it is the firſt properly to be thought of in 
the contrivance and courſe of 'the whole; and with the Fable ought 
to be conſider d, the fit Diſpoſition, Order and Conduct of its ſe- 
veral parts, As it is not in this province of the Drama' that the 
ſtrength and maſtery of Shaleſpear lay, fo T ſhall not undertake 
the tedious and ill-natur'd trouble to point out the ſeveral faults he 
was guilty of in it. His Tales were ſeldom invented, but rather 
taken either from true Hiſtory, or Novels and Romances: And 
he commonly made uſe of em in that order, with thoſe Incidents, 
and that extent of time Þ l found 'em in the Authors 
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x1 .- Some Account of the Life; &. 


from whence he borrow'd them. Almoſt all his hiſtorical. Plays 
comprehend a great length of time, and very different and diſtin 
places: And in his Antony and Cleopatra, the Scene. travels over 
the greateſt part of the Roman Empire. But in recompence for his 
careleſsneſs in this point, when he comes to another part of the 
Drama, The Manners of his Chara#ters, in afting or. ſpeaking 
what is proper for them, and fit to be ſhown by the Poet, he may be 

enerally juſtify'd, and in very many places greatly. commended. 
For thoſe Plays which he has taken from the Engliſh or Roman 
hiſtory, let any man compare em, and he will find the character 
as exact in the Poet as the Hiſtorian, He ſeems indeed fo far from 


propoſing to himſelf any one aCtion for a Subject, that the Title 


very often tells you, *tis The Life of King John, King. Richard, 
£&c. What can be more agreeable to the idea our hiftorians give 


of Henry the ſixth, than the picture Shakeſpear has drawn of 


him! His Manners are every where exactly the fame with the 
Kory ; one finds him ſtill deſcrib'd with ſimplicity, paſſive ſanctity, 
want of courage, weakneſs of mind, and eaſie ſubmiſſion to the 
governance of an imperious Wife, or prevailing Faction: Tho? at 
the ſame time the Poet does juſtice to his good qualities, and moves 
the pity of his audience for him, by ſhewjng him pious, diſintereſt- 
ed, a contemner of the things of this world, and wholly reſign'd 
to the ſevereſt diſpenſations of God's. providence. There is a ſhort 
Scene in the, ſecond part of Henry VI. which I cannot but think 
admirable in its kind. Cardinal Beaufort, who had murder'd the 
Duke of Glouceſter, is ſhewn in the laſt agonies on his death-bed, 
with the good King praying over him. There is ſo much terror 
in one, ſo much tenderneſs and moving piety in the other, as muſt 
touch any one who. is capable either of fear or pity: In his Hen- 
ry VIII, that Prince is drawn with that greatneſs of mind, and all 
thoſe good qualities which are attrihuted to him in any account 
of his reign. If his faults are not ſhewn in an equal degree, and 
the ſhades in this picture do not bear a juſt proportion to the lights, 
it is not that the Artiſt wanted either colours or skill in the diſpo- 
ſition of em; but the truth, I believe, might be, that he forbore 
doing it out of regard to Queen Elizabeth, ſince it could have been 
no very great reſpect to the memory of his Miſtreſs, to have ex- 
pos d ſome certain parts of her father's life upon the ſtage, He has 
dealt much more freely with the. Miniſter of that great King, and 
certainly nothing was ever more juſtly. written, than the character 
of Cardinal Yolſey. He has ſhewn him inſolent in his proſperity ; 
and yet, by à wonderful addreſs, he makes his fall and ruin the 
| ſubject of general compaſſion. The whole man, with his vices 
and virtues, is finely and exactly deſcrib'd in the ſecond ſcene of 
the fourth act. The diſtreſſes likewiſe of Queen Catharine, * = 
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Play, are very movingly touch'd; and tho the art of. the Poet has 
ſcreen'd King Henry from any groſs imputation of injuſtice, yet 
one is inclin'd to wiſh, the Queen had met with a fortune more 
worthy of her birth and virtue. Nor are the Manners, proper to 
the perſons repreſented, leſs juſtly obſerv'd, in thoſe characters taken 
| from the Roman Hiſtory ; and of this, the fierceneſs and impatience 
of Coriolanus, his courage and diſdain of the common people, the 
virtue and philoſophical temper of Brutus, and the irregular great- 
neſs of mind in M. Antony, are beautiful proofs. For the two laſt 
eſpecially, you find 'em exactly as they are deſcrib'd by Plutarch, 
from whom certainly Shakeſpear copy'd 'em. He has indeed fol- 
low'd his original pretty cloſe, and taken in ſeveral little incidents 
that might have been ſpar'd in a Play. But, as I hinted before, 
his deſign ſeems moſt commonly rather to deſcribe thoſe great men 
in the ſeveral fortunes and accidents of their lives, than to take any 
ſingle great action, and form his work ſimply upon that. How- 
ever, there are ſome of his pieces, where the Fable is founded up- 
on one action only. Such are more eſpecially, Romeo and Juliet, 
Hamlet, and Othello, The deſign in Remeo and Juliet, is plainly 
the puniſhment of their two families, for the unreaſonable feuds 
and animoſities that had been ſo long kept up between em, and 
occaſion'd the effuſion of ſo much blood. In the management of 
this ſtory, he has ſhewn ſomething wonderfully tender and paſſio- 
nate in the Jove-part, and very pitiful in the diſtreſs. Hamlet is 
founded on much the fame Tale with the Electra of Sophocles. 
In each of em a young Prince is engaged to revenge the death of 
his father, their mothers are equally guilty, are both concern'd in 
the murder of their husbahds, and are afterwards married to the 
murderers, There is in the firſt part of the Greet Tragedy, fome- 
thing very moving in the grief of Electra; but as Mr. D*Acier has 
obſerv'd, there is ſomething, very unnatural and ſhocking in the 
Manners he has given that Princeſs and Oreſtes in the latter part. 
Oreftes embrues his hands in the blood of his own mother; and 
that barbarous action is perform d, tho not immediately upon the 
ſtage, yet ſo near, that the audience hear Chtemneſtra crying out 
to Agyſthus for help, and to her fon for mercy: While Electra 
her daughter, and a Princeſs (both of them characters that ought 
to have appear'd with more decency) ſtands upon the age and 
encourages her brother in the Parricide. What horror does this not 
raiſe! Clytemneſtra was a wicked woman, and had deſerv'd to die; 
nay, in the truth of the ſtory, ſhe was kill'd by her own ſon ; but 
to repreſent an action of this kind on the ſtage, is certainly an of- 
fence againſt thoſe rules of manners proper to the perſons, that 
ought to be obſery'd there. On the contrary, let us only look a 
little on the conduct of Shakeſpear. Hamlet is repreſented 9 the 
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latter is a proper paſſion of Tragedy, but the former ought always 
to be „ avoided, And — no dramatick Writer ever 
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Which he had 
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xlii 7 
lame piety towards his father, and reſolution to revenge his death, as ll  J 
Oreſtes; he has the ſame abhorrence for his mother's guilt, which, 5 
to provoke him the more, is heighten'd by inceſt: But tis with 5 
wonderful art and juſtneſs of judgment, that the Poet reſtrains him 1 
from doing violence to his mother. To „100 any thing of that {7h 
kind, he makes his father's Ghoſt forbid that part of his vengeance, „„ 
1 F thou purſu f this A, i a 0 tl 
, 7 125 mind, 10 1 thy ſoul contrive © "1 


Againſt thy mother ought ; leave her to heav'n, 
Hd ta thoſe thorns that in her boſom lodge, _ 
To prich and fling beer. 


This is to diſtinguiſh rightly between Horror and Terror. The 


ſucceeded better in i Terror in the minds of an audience than 
Shakeſpear has done. The whole Tragedy of Macbeth, but more 
eſpecially the ſcene where the King is murder'd, in the ſecond act, 
as well as this Play, is a noble proof of that manly ſpirit with 
which he writ; and both ſhew how powerful he was, in giving | 
the ſtrongeſt motions to our ſouls that they are capable of. I can- 
not leave Hamlet, without taking notice of the advantage with 
which we have ſeen this Maſter-piece of Shakeſpear diſtinguiſh it 
ſelf upon the ſtage, by Mr. Betterton s fine performance of that 
part. A man, who tho” he had no other good qualities, as he has 
a great many, muſt have made his way into the eſteem of all men 
of letters, by this only excellency. No man is better acquainted | 
with Shakeſpear's manner of expreſſion, and indeed he has ſtudy'd i 
him ſo well, and is ſo much a maſter of him, that whatever part 
of his he performs, he does it as if it had been written on . 5 
for him, and that the Author had exactly conceiv'd it as he plays 
it. I muſt own a particular obligation to him, for the moſt con- 


ſiderable part of the paſſages relating to this life; which I have here 
tranſmitted to the publick ; his veneration for the memory of Sha#e- 


ſpear having engaged him to make a journey into FWarwick/hire, f 
5 what remains he could, of a name for 
great 2 veneratioo n. 


* 
5 Fs o 
« * 


The ur. Iyfrument was tranſmitted to us: ; by 
- John Anſtis, E/q; Garter King. af Ami, £ Af is 
| markd, G. 13. p. 349. Beis dee 1 


(thee is alſo a. Mandſcridt i in the Heals: s of ” levy cs | 
W. 2, p 276 z where notice is taken of this Coat, and 
_ that the 2 to whom it as 1 ** bad born Ma- 


e at Stratford #pon Avon. 


\O all and ble Noble and Gentlemen of all Eftates and 
ing Arms, to whom. theſe Preſents ſhall come: 

illiam ee 87 Principal King of Arms of England, and 

2 Mam Camden, alias Clarencieulx, King of Arms for the South, 
Eaſt, and Weſt Parts of this Realm, ſend Greetin o ye, 
that in all Nations and Kingdoms the Record and | hr — 
of the valiant Facts and virtuous Diſpoſitions of worthy Men have 
been made known and divulged by certain Shields of Arms and 
Tokens of Chivalrie; the Grant or Teftimony whereof apper- 
teineth unto us, by virtug of our offices from the Queen's moſt 
Excellent Majeſty, and her Highneſs's moſt noble and victorious 
Progenitors: W erefore being ſollicited, and by credible Report 
. that John Hhaleſdere, now of Stratford upon Avon in 
the e County of Warwick, Gentleman, whoſe Great Grandfather 


for his faithful- and "approved Service to the late moſt prudent 


Prince, King Henry VII. of famous Memory, was advanced and 
rewarded with Lands and Tenements, given to him in thoſe Parts 
of Marwiclſpire, where they have continued by ſome Deſcents 
in good Reputation and Credit; And for that the ſaid John Shake- 
Pere having married the Daughter and one of the Heirg of Robert 
Arden of Wellingceis in the ſaid County, and alſo produced this 
his ancient Coat of Arms, heretofore: afligned. to him whilſt he 
was her Majeſty's Officer. and Bailiff of that Town. In conſi- 
deration of the Premiſes, and for the Encouragement of his Po- 
ſterity, unto whom. ſuch Blazon of Atms and Atchievements of 
Inheritance from their ſaid Mother, by the ancient Cuſtom and 
Laws of Arms, may lawfully deſcend; We the ſaid Ganter and 
Clarencieulx have aſſigned, granted, and confitmed, and by theſe 
Preſents exemp led d unto the ſaid John Shaleſpere, 1 to his 
nga 4 Shield and Coat of Arms, viz. In a. Field of Geld 

upon a Bend Sables a Spear of the firft, the Point "upward, headed 
Argent; and for his Creſt or „ A Falcon, Or, with his 


ings diſplayed; ſtanding. on a reathe M his Colours, ſupporting 
a RE \ beaded, er ſteeled: Silver, fixed upon +19 elmet 


wi as and Taſſels, as more: plainly may appear Mt” 


in this Margent; And we have likewiſe impaled the fame with 
the ancient Arms of the ſaid Arden of Vellin 80 ook 
thereby, that it may and ſhall be lawful for the fai John & 
ſpere, Gent. to bear and uſe the ſame Shield of. Arms, ſingle or 
impaled, as aforeſaid, during his natural Life; and that it ſhall 
be Vawfal for his Children, flue, and Poſterity, lawfully begotten, 
to bear, uſe, and quarter, and ſhew forth the ſame, with their 
due Differences, in all lawful warlike Feats and civil Uſe or Ex- 
erciſes, according to the Laws of Arms, and Cuſtom. that to 
Gentlemen belag eth, without Let or Inter tion of any Perſon 
or Perſons, for uſe or bearing the ſame. Vitneſs and Teſti- 
mony whereof we have ſubſcribed our Ne and faſtned the 
Seals of our Offices. Given at the Office of Arms, London, 
the Day of in the Forty ſecond Vear of the Reign of 
our moſt Gracious Sovereign Lady Elizabeth, by the Grey of 
God, Queen of England, France, and Ireland, nder of the 
Faith, &c, 1 599. 


MEMORY mY my beloved the Kb 


Mr, WILLIAM SHAKESPEAR, 
And what he hath ft, W. 


; F< 0 Frag 10 ay hakeſpear yu) % | th Nine,” | 


55 Am IT thus ample to thy Boo and F ame: 
While T confeſs thy writings to be fu, 
As neither Man, nor Mu eb 72 100 n 
Tit true, au all mens ft eee But theſe —_ GO 
i 1 not the paths —— unto thy p raiſe: 
For ſedlieft Ign orance on theſe may 11 obt, | ti 
| Which, cans it ſounds at beſt, "bar ecchoes 8 ng 
0 Mud Affection, which doth nere advante | 
Toys truth, but grapes, and urgeth all by chance; 
Or crafty Malice might pretend this praiſe, 1 
Aud think to rume, Bd it ſeem'd to raiſe. 
TDhbeſe are, as ſome infamous Baud, or Whore, © 
Should praiſe'a Matron. What could hurt her more 2 
But thou art proof. againſt them, and indeed 5 an. he 
Above 65 il fortune of idem, or the need. ahl dn 
| : y 1 theft 
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| The applauſe l-delight! the wonder of our Stage! 


And all the 


T therefore will, begin, Soul of the Age! 


y Shakeſpear riſe; I will not lodge thee by 
Chaucer, or x res or bid Beaumont he 
A little further, to make thee a room: 


| Thou art a Monument without a Tomb, 
And art alive ſtill, while thy Book doth live, 


And we have wits to read, and praiſe to give. 
That I not mix thee ſo, my brain excuſes; 


I mean with great, but diſproportion'd Muſes: 


= if I theught my judgment were of years, 
ould —.— hes ſurely with thy Peers, 
d tell how- 2 didſt our Lil auf- bine, 


os id, or Marlow's mighty Line. 
th 


ough thou badft þ ſmall Latin and leſs Greek, 
From thence to honour thee, I would not ſeek 


 \.. For names; but call forth thund'ring ee 


Euripides, and Sophocles 1 us, _ 
Pacuvius, Accius, him of Cordova dead, 
To live again, to hear thy Buskin tread, 


Hnd ſhake a Stage: Or, when thy Socks were on, 


Leave thee lens } or the compariſon 


Of all, that inſolent Greece, or haughty Rome 
Sent forth or fo ce did from ther 8 1 come. 
Triump ritain, thou haſt one to ſhow, 
To os "7 Scenes of Europe homage owe. 
He was not i an age, but for all time! 


My gentle Shak hear _ enjoy a part. 


For though the Poet's matter Nature be, 

His Art doth give the Faſhion, And, that he 

Who caſts to write a living line, mu ' fear, 

Get as thine are) and ſtrike the ſecond heat 
the Muſes ui, : turn the ſame, 


Fe 4 2 _ with it ) that he thinks to > frame; 


Or 


„ gene he may ain a torn, 
For à good Poet's made as Lg as 688 0d 
And ſuch wart thou. Zoot how the Pather's fact : 
Lives in bis ue, euen fo the race” 
Of Shakeſpear's mind and manners bri ebth Aint 
In his well turned, and trus filed lint: 9 
In each of which- he ſeems to ſhake a Lane, 
As brandiſÞd at the eyes of Ignorance.” 
. Stweet Swan of Avon * ty, 2 ſight it were 


1 To ſee thee in our rg yet appear, ; 

N And make thoſe flights upon th Banks of Thames 

0 That ſo did take Eliza, and our James“? 

l But ſtay, I ſoz thee-111 the Hemiſphere d 

l Advanc d, and made a Conſtellation e N : 

ll Shine forth, thou Starre of Poets, and "with rage, = 
fi Or influence, thide, or chear the drooping g Stage, 2 Mr. 

| Which, fince thy flig ht from hence, hath mourn d 4 lite ne F 

\l : And defpairy day, Ou for ford Yume — 1 3 

| | 8 B E N. 1 0 H N 8 0 N. 1 
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DRAMA TIS PERSONA. 


ALONSO, King of Naples. 1 

Sebaſtian, his Brother. 795 

Proſpero, . the right Duke of Milan... 
hohio, his Brother, the uſur ping Dukes * Milan. 

Ferdinand, Son to the King of Naples. 

Gonzalo, an honeſt old Counſellor to the King of Naples. 

Adrian, and Franciſco, Lords, 

Caliban, a Salvage, and Yo Slave. 

Trinculo, a eſter. © 

Stephano, à drunken Butler. 

Maſter of a Ship, Boatſwain, and Mariners 
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SCEN E, an uninhabited and, 


89918 * 


ACTI SCENE 1 


ah . On a Ship at Sea. 53353 
2 n = 4 ve, of thunder and Tn, beard: 


| Enter. s Ship-maſter, and a 
MANCE. 8 ; 
(OATSWAIN. 
8 | . Me. Good, 1 4 to 
72 by I Þ 800 t, hr or we run ourſelves e 5 
* 8 9h 516. 75 | 
Wy ee cheerly . , yares 
Yn te wp; tend to th! maſter's whiſtle ; _—o— , 
ow *till thou burſt thy wind, e 6 
Enter An Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Ferdinand Gonzalo, 
WE and others. 
| | Mw Good boathnin have cre: where's the maſter? 
1 E | B 2 Boat. 


7 1 pray. now. keep - fk AIG 80 7 5 

Ant. Where is the water, boatſwain 5 FE ER Ways 

Boatſ. Do you not hear him? - you. war our r labour; 
keep your: alin; you aſſiſt the ſtorm. _* N 

Conx. Nay, good be patient. 1 

Boat ſ. When the ſea is. Hate” What care "theſe 
Roarers for the name of King? to cabin; ſilence trou- 
-ble us'not. FL 3 


Gonz. Good: yet remember whom thou haſt aboard, 


|  Boni/. None that I loveſmiore than myſelf.” Lou are a Ford 
ecunſellor; if you can command theſe elements to ſilence, 924 
and work the peace of the preſent, we will not hand a mo 
rope more; uſe your authority. If you cannot; give This v 
thanks you have liv'd ſo long, and make your ſelf ready The v 
in your cabin for che miſchanee of the hour, if it ſo hap. Ch 
Cheerly good hearts: out of our way, I ſay. (Exit. n out 
Conz. J have great comfort from this fellow; methinks I And 0 

he hath no drowning mark upon him ; his complexion | is * 
perfect gallows. Stand faſt, good fate, to his hanging; we ff 
make the rope of his deſtiny our cable, for out on doth Br _ 
Ittle ade if he be not born to be hang d, our caſe po 
1s miſerable. „ | Exit. Feb. 
Re-enter " Boatſwain, . _ Gon: 


owl Gow waar BE? Far ry 


5 * 5 L 9 Y * 
. L263 3 34 W. 3 RT. 1 


* cry wh. Enter Sebaſtian, Anthonib' ant onde 


they are louder than the Weather, or our office. Vet 


again? what do you here? ſhall we Swen 0? end drown! 
have you a WG, to 


Seb. A po 25 throat, you ee e 
mous, uncharitable g 
Boat. Work you x00 Wan tnc 91.2% 


Ant. Hang cur, hang, 500 ee yan __ 
maker; we are leſs afraid to be drown'd than thou art. 
Conz. I'll warrant him for drowning, though the Shi 


NT "20-0 welt 


he sk 


2G F 
1 long 


ens «<S 


were no ſtronger than a nut. Well, and as bar as an un- 
2 ſtanch' d wen . 5 * e e 
, Boat ſ. Lay ber A {ne a hold; ſee hers two courſe off 
| to ſea again, Jay: hero: 41 g 8 1 685 
eſe "2 5900 "Enter Mariners wer. Sy 57 , la br 
V- Aar. All loft ! to prayers, to prayers | f. all 011 


Boatſ. What, muſt our mouths be cald'?.: . 


d. Conz. The King and Prince at Prayer rs? let us all em. 
For our caſe is as theirs. 

wy Seb. I'm out of patience, | 
a Ant. We're. merely cheated of our. 5 5 oak . 
no This wide-chopt raſcal---would thou Tn _ cken 
0 The waſhing of ten tides | In 

"4 _—_ He'll be hang*d N 5 Mw 
Though every drop of water ear agink i, grail? 
nes And ga K waſtes gut 1 15 

. $5. Mercy on us! A confu Fuſed 908 6 vl 
8 We ſplit,” we iplit ! fare wel my e rey, ei 

4" Brother farewel :; we ſplit, we s we Eb 

5 Ant. Let's all fink with the 

. Seb. Let's take leave of him. 9 
. Gorz. Now would 1g give a thouſand len of ſea 
G4 for an acre of barren eee . ling, heath, broom, furze, 
this any thing; . - e Pere * ape but I:would 
2305 _ die a «axe death, re arr ws Exit. 
OWN: N * 1 371 


2 S977 


e Profs” and Mad” 


Ira. Jp by. our art (my deareſt father) ou 2 
e wild waters in this roar, allay 1 0 13 

' Shir he 1 it Long would pour down ſtinking Penh | 

# B 


1 lohg heath, brown furze, wy thing ; 


6 ne TE MSD RES T. 3 


But that the ſea, mounting to th welkin's theek, 
Daſhes the fire out. O] I have ſuffer'd 
With thoſe that I ſaw ſuffer: a brave veel | 
(Who had, no doubt, ſome noble creatures in "oy 
 Daſh'd all to pieces, Oh! Ray 18 knock 1. 
Againſt my very heart: poor ouls, t riſh' 
Hed 1 been ay God ow” I would K 
Have ſunk the ſea within the earth or &'er 
It ſnould the good ſhip ſo have fwallow d, and 
The fraighted ſouls within her. © 
Pro. Be collected; | | 
No more amazement ; tell your ros =Y 
There's no harm done. 
Mira. O wo the day! 
Pro. No harm, 2 
T have done nothing but in care of thick” 8 
(Of thee my dear one, thee my Anger) who. 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought enn 
Of whence I am, > hn af more, . better 1 
Than Proſpero, maſter of a 
And thy no greater father. 0 5 
Mira. More to knorr, eee e 
Did never meddle wich my ere . Fe 
i. vom": 
I ſhoyld inform thee farther. Len thy bed, 
And pluck my magick garment from me: S 
[ Lays down bis mani 
Lye there my Art. Wipe > thou thine eyes, have comfort, 
The direful ſpectacle of ** wreck, which wy 
The very virtue of compaſſion in thee, 
I have with ſuch * 2 in mine art 
So ſafely order'd, that there's no ſoul loſt; 
No not ſo much perdition as an har ei 
Betid to any creature in the veſſel 
Which thou heard'ft cry, which thou ſaw t fink: Git down 
For thou muſt now know farther... 5 | 
Mira. You have en a 


55 2 compaſſion , ., PEA Think: and. e 5 


e TEMP ES 1. 7 
| Begun to tell me what I am, but ſtopt, DIEM 


And left me to the bootleſs inquiſfeion ; 

Coneluding, Stay, mot yet. 

Pro. The hour's now come, | 
The very minute hids thee ope thine ear, 

Obey, and be attentive. Canſt remember 

A time before we came unto this cell? | 

do not think thoy canſt, for then n 

Out three years old. | 
Mira. 3 Sir, 2 * 

Pro. By what? b other houſe, or 
Of an think ihe lids" oe me, that bean 
Hath ept in thy remembrance? 

Mira. Tis far oft; 

And rather like a dream, than an aſſurance 

That my remembrance warrants. Had I not 

Four or five women once that tended me? 

Pro. Thou hadft, and more, Miranda: but how 0 it 
That this tives in thy mind? what feeſt thou elfe 
In the dark back - ward and abyfme of time? 

If thou remember ſt ought ere thou cam'ft here, 

How thou cam'ſt here thou may ſt. be 
Mira. But that I do not. | [finee 
Pro. Tis twelve years ſince, Miranda; my Jears 

Thy father was the Duke — of Milan, and 

A of Pow'r. ig 

„% Mira. Sir, are not you my father? 

Pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 

She ſaid thou waſt my daughter; oe, Paget 

Was Duke of Mila. 3 el his only only 

A Pri no worſe jſſu'd. 

Mira. O the heav'ns! © 
What foul play had we that we came from thence? 

Or bleſſed was t we did? = 44 5 

"wo Pro. Both, both, my 

= foul play | 2s thou 9 were we «trav'd theng, 

But bl *d hither, Dey 
© B 4 | Mira. 


beg oi donald hi 5 


% 
k * . g 
* 1 


| 
[| 
| 


8. 


To think o'th? teene that I bare 1 7 you . 
Which is from my remembrance. Pleaſe yo ther. 
Pro. My brother and thy uncle, call'd 445 — — 


Be ſo perfidious!) he whom next thy ſelf 


Ooſt thou attend me?) _ oa 
Mira. Sir, moſt heedfully. © ang £04 5-7 


1:3 1 


The TEMPEST 
Mira. My Lat bleeds, 1 ,... 7 


#7 
144 

F &'X 
* 


I pray thee mark me, (that a brother 80 


Of all the world I lov'd, and to him put 
The manage of my ſtate ; as at that time N 
Through all the ſignories! it was the firſt ———_ 
And Proſpero the prime Duke, being ſo e 
In dignity; and for the liberal arts, 
Without a parallel; thoſe being all my ſtudy: 
The rnment I caſt upon my brother 
And to my ſtate grew ſtranger, being ee 
And rapt in ſecret ſtudies. F falſe e — 


1 75 #&: - 


Pro. Being once perfected how to grant 1 8 
How to deny them; whom t advance, and whom i4 1 


To plaſh' for over-topping ;.new created . 
The creatures that were mine; I ſay or change d em 
Or elſe new form'd em; having both the kx 
Of officer and office, ſet all | One's | a 4s ee if a 
To what tune d his ear; that now he was 
The ivy which had hid my princely trunk, 


_—y ore 
. 


And ſuckt my verdure out on't. — They attend'1 tn not, 


Mira. Good Sir, I do. 
Pro, I pray y thee mark me then. 
I thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 
To cloſeneſs, and the bettering of my mind 
With that which, but by being ſo retired, 
O'er- priz d e rate, in my falſe brother, 
Awak'd an evil nature; and my truſt, 5 
Like a good parent, did beget of him 
A falſhood, in its contrary as great 
As my truſt was; which h 


d 7 
f >, : 


Seed no goat 


A conficlegoe fans bound, He bring thus lorded, . 
285 4 To tan "= old edit Wark, emend.., vel © 


;  » 


Nea 


And! 
Abſol 
Was 
He th 
(So di 
To gi 
Subjec 
The ] 
To m 

Pre 
If thi: 

Mi 


* T ENM YES 


Not only with what my revenue yielded. 
gut what my power might elſe exact; like one 
Wuyo loving an untruth, and elling't 1 oft, n 5 


| 6 'Makes' ſuch a ſinner of his memory: - 
To credit his own lie; he did beheve . 
ne was indeed the Duke, from ſubſtitution 51 40 1 


And executing th* * een of royalty -. 8 N 
With all prerogative. Hence een growing— T 

7 'Doſt 55 hear, child? | | 
Mira. Your. tale, - Sir, would. Tung Aude h 5 4 . 
Pro. To have no ſcreen between this part he plaid, 

And him he plaid it for, he needs will be * 

Abſolute Milan. Me, poor man! — my r 

Was Dukedom large enough; of . ons 

He thinks me now incapable: confederates 

(So dry he was for ſway) wr th* King of Naples 

To give him annual tribute, do him homage, l 

Subject his coronet to his crown, and bend 0 


The Dukedom yet unbow'd N Nee Milan: ö ro '7 
| To much ignoble ſtooping. ni 4263 st n 
* Mira. 175 the heav ns? og pry i 
* Pro. Mark * the e wk thy exert, ; then cell me 
5 If his might. be a Brother? 401 . 
1 Mira. I ſhould fin; 8 kad 
1 To think not nobly of my A 7 5 oc 1 
. Pro. 9 Good wombs have born bad: ſons. Now the con- 


This King of Naples being an enemy 
To me inveterate, hears my'brother's FO {ON 
Which was, that he in lieu o' th* premiſes 


14 


Of homage, and I know not how much rribure,/ F 80 
Should preſently extirpate me and mine Do THT 


Out of che Dukedom, and confer fair Milan, I þ havin 

With all the honours, on my brother. n 75 

A treacherous ar rmy . one N wal] 
| | Oy 10 we 

5 Who having into truth, "be telling of it, 6 Made 

593 7 Doſt thou hear? | his „ 

ae 9 Mir. Good wombs have born bad ſons. - ö 

Not Pro, Now the * "oh E ela edit. | Theo. emend. 


1 F 8 * N F * . £ 


d 
o 

5 
- 


A 
* 
4 


* A 
— 
> 'F% 
7 1 
_—_— 
5 * 


* 


10 TW TEMPEST. 
Fated to th* purpoſe, did Anthonio « 


The gates of Milan, and i tt dead of n ry 


The miniſters for 1 2 1 wade thence T 
Me and thy crying 

Mira. Alack 8 1 pi? M3 hq 
I not remembring how e out te, 

Will cry it o'er again; it is a hint 

That wrings mine eyes tot. 
Pro. Hear a little further, 
And then I'll bring thee to the preſent IE 


Which now's upon's, without the which this ſtory 1 


Were moſt impertinent. 
Mira. Why did they not 

That hour deſtroy us? 
Pro. Well demanded, wen; 


My tale provokes thiat queſtion. . They durſt not, 5 * 


So dear the love my people bore me, ſet 
A mark fo bloddy ea the buſineſs; ; - 
With colours fairer painted their foul wh,” 
In few, they hurry'd us aboard a bark, RA 
| Bore us ſome leagues to ſea, where they prepara | 
A rotten carcaſs of a boat, not ng d, 
Nor tackle, nor ſail, nor maſt; the very rats 
Inſtinctively had quit it: there they hoiſt us 
To cry to th' ſea that roar d to us ; to ſigh 
To winds, whole pity ſighing back —_— ww 
Did us but loving wrong. x 
Mira. Alack )iwhat trouble 
Was I then to you? 
Pro, O] a cherubim 3 


Thou waſt that did preſerve me: Thou dan h 125 
fun flt 5 


Infuſed with a fortitude from heav'n; 
(When I have brack d the ſea wich d 
Ft 3 burthen groan d) which rais' 
— g ſtomach, to bear up 
ſhould erte. 


Ae How came we a-ſhore? 
: Dar thy anf vt + led 82 


in e 


Pro. 


The © TEMPEST, ir 


Pro. By providence divine. 
Some £04 had, and ſome freſh water, that 
A noble Neopolitan Gonzalo, 
Out of his charity . (bei then appointed 
Maſter of this 557 give us, with 
Rich ents, linnens, ſeulfs, and neceſſaries * 0 
| Which ſince have ſteeded much. So of his gentleneſs, | 
Knowing I lov'd my books, he furmfh'd me 
From my own library, with volumes chat | 
I prize above my Nukedom. 

17 5 Would I might 
But ever ſee that man! 5 

Pro. Now I ariſe: EY 
Sit ſtill, and hear the laſt of our 0 rn 
Here in this iſland we arriv*d, and hers 
Have I, thy ſchool-maſter, made thee more profit 
Than other Princes can, chat me e 
For vainer hours, and tutors not ſo careful. a 

Mira. br Gan thank you for't! And now 1 prey 

© you, 

For ſtill tis beati * reaſog | 
For Taiſing this Zing bing 4 your 

Pro. Know thus far forth; . 
By accident moſt ſtrange a VOY 
| (Now my dear lady) hath mine enemies 
Brought to this ſhore : and by my preſcience 
I find my Zenith doth depend u 
A moſt auſpicious ſtar, whoſe influence . 
If now I court not, but omit, my fortunes , 
Will ever after droop. — Here ceaſe more queſtions, 
Thou art inclin'd to ſleep, Tis a —_—_ 
And give it way; I know thou can ſt not chuſe, 
Comè away 17 come; Pm Fay. now: 


2 


n 


> He N28 7. 


0 1 5 Pr. 

1 of E Bank Arr 

4 K But fi 

Ari. All hail, 28 maſter!” grave S k bail! 1 * ln tro 

To anſwer thy belt pleaſure.” Beꝰ t to r e 

To ſwim; to dive into of fire; to ride ek Whor 

On the curl'd 1 to thy Hang Gilg tack | In an 
Ariel and all his qualities. Ss pa ee His a 

Pro. Haſt thou, 1 > ag 5 i Pr 
Perform'd to point the tempeſt that 1 bel thee A N | The 

Ari. To every article. | And 

I boarded the King's ſhip: now on the beak, Ar. 
Now in the waſte, the deck, in eve W = an Is the 

I flam'd amazement. Sometimes Jo E ö on Thou 
And bum in many places; on the top-maſt From 
The yards and bolt ri would I flame Aſtin, . The 1 
Then meet and join. Jove's lightnings, the baren 4 WI 

Of dreadful thunder-claps, more mometitary | 67 I've J 
And ſight out- running were not; the fire and cracks (Whit 

Of ſulphurous roaring the moſt mighty. Neptune And); 

— Seem'd to beſiege, and make his bold waves wee, Boun 
| Yea, his dread trident ſhake...  __ . a Suppe 
. Pro. * That's my brave ſpirit :! Sling And. 
Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that tha, YN. ov 2H 
Would not infect his reaſon? e ee Exact 

Ari. Not a foul ___ pe rug Oy 2g What 

But felt a feaver of oe mind, ah rl . Ar. 
Some tricks of deſperation: all but mariners * on * | Pr, 
Plung' d in the foaming brine, and qu uit the veſſel, Muſt 
Then all 1 with me : the King's ſon Ferdinand © Ar, 


With hair up- ſtaring (then like wo Iu not hair) 
Was the cf Mn g Man * leap'd; enn hel is ey, 
And all the devils are her  { be 
* 
But was not this nigh ſhore? 
1 „ Cloſe by, my maſter. 


n 'F 4 _ 


again | 
one 


all, 


Pro. 


3 My brave, brave a 


tel TEMPEST. Wn - 


P46: den are! they, Ariel, . Dt rn 2a 

Ari. Not a hair periſh'd: 7 7 at cant V7 
On their ſuſtaining ents not a blemib, 021 94% 
But freſher than before. And as thou badſt Ihe, - % 


In troops I have difpers'd them bout the cl . bt 

The King's ſon have I landed by himſelf, 

Whom TI left cooling of the air with fighs . 

In an odd angle of the Iſle, er i dna 

His arms in this ſad knot. ant nn DO 3 

Pro. Of the King's ſhip :. 5 10 c 

The mariners, ſay how thou halt ard, 81 

And all the reſt o' th? fleet ? 288101 t. 8 
Ari. Safely in harbuut 3 ? 

Is the King's ſhip in the deep nook, hve. once 

Thou call'dſt me up at midnight, to fetch dew 

From the ſtill-vext Bermoot hes a, there ſhe 8 hid: 

The mariners all under hatches ftow* dz 


Whom' with a charm join d to their kuffred labour. 1 
I've left aſleep; and for the reſt o'th* fleet © 
(Which 1 1 they all have met _ { rd 
And are upon the Mediterranean nn ot ix \ 
Bound ſadly home for Naples,, "Y uot 2d T 
Suppoſing that they ſaw the King's ap w wreck oy 2 en I 
And his great ee periſh. xv 
Pro. rig, thy charge Jet 80 iT 38 
Exatly is perform d; but ers 8 more e wort on LIED. 
What 1 is the time 0 bg _— of 5 aw NO vi \ 


Pro. At leaſt two glaſſes: 15 . time etw-irt fix and ow 
Muſt by us both be ſpent: moſt preciouſly:: - 0 


Ari, E there more Jour: ſince thou doſt give me pains, 


a) Thi 14 ly $ 10 e of Mad; the range of 
which land in pon 's Pilgrimage is, that it aug. 8975 the Iſland 
of Devils and the inchanted (land, theſe names' bein given it from 
the monſtrous tempeſts which there have been often Wan. And 
again ſdeaking of ib, whole chufler of Nandi with which the great 
one is ſurrounded, be ſaith, The Iſlands ſeem rent with tempeſts of 
thunder, | lightning 1 Wo which threaten in ting; to 'deyour them 


2 - raw 


is 


Pro. 


= me 8 ther what chow haſt rnd, 88 

Which is not yet ene m.. 
Pro. How now? moody ? 

What is' t thou canſt demand? 

Ari. My liberty, "4X; > 260087 
Pro. Before the time be out? be mote. MY. 
Ari. I pr'ythee Lok 

Remember I 13 thee wathy "HF 

Told thee no lies, made no miſtakings, d 

Without or grudge or Enn. 48 0 promis 

To bate me a full yea. 

Pro. Doſt thou forget 1 bn 

From what a torment 7 0 free _ f 5 


Ari. No. ps WE 15 * FT * + 
Pro. Thou doſt; and think'ſt ben 40 wead the cs, 
Of the ſalt deep; 6 


To run upon the ſharp wind of whe North, 1 550 
Jo do me buſineſs in the veins _ > 13 
When! It 18 bak d . A. e 3 4. 7 5 = b * | 
+": Pro. Thou | 8 age haſt — r 
The foul witch Vac we; yr age: and 1 ens 
Ari. No, Sr. Artec ne = 


Pro. Thou haſt: where vas the bam? « 
Ari. Sir, in Angi. 


Pro. Oh, was ſhe ſo? I pong a 38el 
Once in a month recount REESE "IK 

Which thou forget ſt. This daran d witch e, 

For miſchiefs maniſald, * forceries 00 e 

To enter human hearing, from hrt 

Thou know ſt was baniſh'd : for one thing ſhe gd 

r 1 this not crue? 


Ari. Ay, Str. 
r brought wi hl 


4 
5 * 


Pro. This blue-ey "a we Fra was hithe 
Aa har wi Ke by giv" ons e Sane 


. 


As benen chy fall; v * oy . k 


And, for thou walt a ſpirit too delicate 
Tis. act her earthly. 1 abhorr'd commands, 
Refuſing her 5 heſts, ſhe did confine m_ 
By help of her more potent 10 
And in her moſt unmitigable rage, 

Into a cloven pine; within which . 
Impriſon'd, thou didſt painfully 1 

A dozen years, within which ſpace ſhe N. 
And left thee there: where 580 didſt vent thay | 
As faſt as mill-wheels;ſtrike,. Then was this n. 
Save for the ſon that ſhe did litter here. 


\ freck!'d "whelp, hagrborn) not honour'd 'd wich) 
\ human ſhape. 


Ari. Les; Caliban. her fon. 


Pro. Dull ching, Jay * N . 
hom now I keep in ee, 5 hou beſt know'ſt 


EW hat. torment'T did find thee in; thy g 

Lid make wolves howl, and pencarate the-brealts -- 

i 5 bears; it was a torm ent it 

E the damm d, Which aratas - wal y 
not again undo: it was mine art, 


37 that made i 110 
The pine, and let thee out. r. 


Ari. 1 thank thee, maſter, 1 
Pro. If thou more murmur'ſt, I will LEP an Fa 
\nd peg thee in his kno y entrails, 'till 
Thou ſt howl'd away twe ve winters. W 
Ari. Fardon, muſter. 1 32.1 9 wa , _ 0 
will b — 26 I eee 
ind do my ung gen. . 
Pro. Do * after two Fink vida thy. . 
ri. Oh That's my noble maſter : wh? 
ſhall I dor ſay what ? What ſhall Ido? 
| Pro, Go make: thyſelf” like to a nympho" de c. 
ze ſubject to no fight but mine inwiſtdle we "my 
o every eyt ball Elir. Go take this ſhape, | 20-2, A 
ind hither come in't: :? hence ith agen {Ep Arc 
7 Go hence + Awake 


: — 


—— 


— 


8 — 8 


16 W?TEMPES 


0 
Awake; dear De- chou halt ept w. 
Awake. 1 . IR 1301 
Mira. The ſtr 
Heavineſs in me 
Pro. Shake it oe: $7 me Un 0 9100! 
We'll viſit Caliban my ey who i never. 
Yields us kind e "> 3 dale 


Pro. en "tis Nero e 191303. 
We cannot miſs him : he does Alke our be, 
Fetch in our wood, and ſerves in offices 
That profit us. What hoa! ſlave! Cuiban! 
* earth thou ! ſpeak. j 5 
Cal. (within,) There's wood ae in . 
Fro. * forth, L fay, there $ $ Other buſineſs fie ak, 


TT 7 4 E nor a 


a 1 N. tf 1 Wat 1 6 94.5] ; ; | 
Enter Arie hike a M Mn Ae e 


— 


— — 2 — 


N=... 


wh " 


Fine e my quaint py wor zoviovr een bid 
* mn thine ear. inen ; 2282 9 v. 
Aa it ſhall be adepirs, 2147 oc 10 
Pro. 1 poiſonous ſlave, got by the devil himſelf 
Upon * wicked dam; come forth, thou tortoiſe. 


0 321¹¹ 1 4. 7 2 4 yy en . 


— 
= —_— ——— — _— — 2 
- < —ññ IRE ONES. EY” — 


— 


' 
4 
is 


— re ey 
oy 


. 


N 2 


a. 
77 14h 


* 


11. 2 2 11 24 1 
«f 


Liz 5 e ©: ict fil: 


4 * 1 8 Rey 1 


Cal. As wicked dew as &er my mother: ruſtrd 
Wich raven's feather from unwholſome 7 a 00 Sd fiw | 
ws as cg du!. a e ee, 1. ob bas | 
Pro. For d fare, 1 
Side-ſtitches that tall En 


Az thick ma 8 ke tinging 5 0 
re ns: made * . 4 Os — 1 Kl dl 0 100 2 Cal 


4 


n. TEMPBST: 17 
cal. I muſt eat my dinner. b ua er 
his Iſland's mine by Sycorax my mother, $626 301 3 
hich thou tak dſt from me. When thou cameſt ert 
hou ſtroak dſt me and mad*ſt much of me; would'ſt 
ater with berries in't; and teach me how + [give me 
To name the bigger light, and how the leſs, 7 
That burn by day and night : and then 1 lov'd ther, 

and ſhew'd thee all the qualities o* th' Iſle. 

The freſh ſprings, brine- pits; barren place and dec. b ©. 
v4 be 1 t 1 did f all che Uns | 1 11 
Df Sycorax, toads; beetles, bats, light on you | 

or Tam all the ſubjects that you have, ! 
ho firſt was mine own King: and here you My wa 


this hard rock, whiles you do arne from. me 
he reft-of th* Illand. 2 5 4 


Pro. Thou moſt lying ORR , 5s blqo 7 51 
nom ſtripes may move, not dae; 1 vive used vl 
WFilth as thou art) * /with human care, and lodg'd thee 


＋ 
. 
ma I 


Pro. 5 Abhorred ſlave, 5 
ho any print of goodneſs will 3 5 = 
ing capable of all ill! 1 id ther, 50 


— £ 


1 | n mine own cell, till thou didſt ſeck to violate 
be honour of my child. 2 

* Cal. Xo oh ho, Two it had been dane! 
it. Thou didſt prevent me, T had led elſe 

i uns Ine with Calibars. PEP 


B, 
Li's 


4 ock pains to make thee taught thee each hour 
oe thing or other. When | thou could'ſt not, favage, 
- ew thine own meaning, 555 didſt gabble ke? 
ling moſt brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoſes 
ich words ge t made them known. But thy vile race g 
oor 4 Vol. 1; WE. FIGS © C „ ; f 8 TP. 
"ifs wick his, e 

mps In mine own cell, „ 

Mira. Abhorred flave ; oe Jptech ! bates from. Miranda and 4 
RO ven to Proſpero by Theobald. $i | 
71 | ———— When thou did'ſ wats . . 

18 | Know thine own meaning, but would oabble like . »*0 0 1 edit. 

: - This amendment Mr. Warburton propos'd in 575 ſpecimen of an edition 


this author, publi 88 in the General Di@ionary. 


115 


Could not abide to be with; therefore waſt thou 
 Deferyedly confin'd into this rock. 


15,1 know how to curſe: the . ene 
For learning me your n, Sec 


To anſwer other N 8 
5 If thou neglect' ſt, or doſt unwillir 


What I 8 PII rack thee with old cramps, 5 


5 Fill all t 4 with aches, make ties roar, * 


Bough-wawgh. 


. 22 vt 45 


be TEMP E K 
(Tho! thou didſt learn) had that in't, which god natures 


Cal. You taught me language, ad wy io ae 


Pro. Hag: ſced, hence! n mad: 
Fetch us in fewel, and be quick. (thous wert it beſt) | 
hrug ſt Tous: malice? 55h 


That beaſts ſhall * e re ry = Firſt 0 

Cal. No, pray thee. . 051 beds 
I muſt obey, ks at ee n a 
It would controul my dam's 804 bau, ING 
And make a vaſlal of him. At vet! 


Fes. 8 dare. hence! gi EU Sy, LE Cake, 
8 | ce E N * c 0 
Euter Ferdinand and Aviel amn, er and ern 


* 7 7 , 
5 8 9 v4 1 * * * 
"0. dons Io 1 "Yi JAT } 77M . 
1 * * 8 


Come 10 tbiſe ye no U lie 10 ide 
Gere ſes _ 532 14 Jatrr © 94 . 23 
| Curt ſied w On 51119 0 cs þ 
de wild: abr Loren = a, So ao ou 1 
Foot it featly here aud there, (ür fiom + 
4nd Fweet ſprites the burthen 4 Ain h 2601 6 
Burthen dit 


Hit, bark, bough- woigh: the wake ce e 45 


Ari. Hark, hart, I bar boden | 


"P he « fraiy of e denne, | 
Oy Gerda, 


ith Sk ta qt 


* 


ing. 


| the TEMPEST. 19 
Fer. Where ſhould this Muſick be? in ar, or earth? 


t ſounds no more, and ſure it waits 
Some God o' th' Iſland. Sitting on a bank, 


eeping _ the King my father's wreck, + : 
his mu crept by me upon the waters 4 5 
\llaying both their fury and my paſſion, 


ith it's ſweet air: thence I have follow'd 25 5 
Or it hath drawn me rather but tis gone. 


No, it begins again. 


| 4 R 1 E Ds 8 ©. N G. 
Full fathow foe thy father 'Y 


Of his bones are coral made : 
Thoſe are pearls that were his eyes, 
Nothing of him that doth fade, 


| But doth 2 a ſta- change, 
Into ſomething rich and ſtrang 


Sea-mympbs hourly ring bis 1 
Hart, now I hear Yew,” "dere bell. 


" FEAR dong. 
Fer. The ditty does remember 4 d father; 


his is no mortal buſineſs, nor no ſound e 
That che earth owns: hear it now ere ha. 


SCE "Nee E 1 


pro. The fling ed curtains of ue eye race, 
And fay what chou ſeeſt yond. 
Mira. What is't, a dr? 


Lord, how it looks about! believe me, 5 


It carries a brave form. But tis a ſpirit. | 
Pro. No, wench, it eats, and ſleeps, and bath duch . 
As we have, fuch. This gallant which thou ſeeſt 


Was in che wreck: and, but he's ſomething ſtain d 


With grief (that's beauty s canker) thou might'ſt call him 
A goodly perſon, He hath loſt his fellows, 
40 * about ta find em. 


C 2 PE Sr Goh . 


E ' The TEWPES Ti 


On whom theſe ayres attend! vouchſafe my pray r | 


Ho I may bear me here: my prime requeſt. 


I am the beſt of them that peak this rec, 


What wert thou if the King of Naples * 0 Fe 
The King my father wreck'd. 


And his more braver daughter could ound uche, * 


Is the third man that e 7 1 ſaw; the firſt 


Mira. I might call him | 
A thing divine, for e natural 


Jever ſaw ſo noble. | fr 1 

Pro. It goes on, | 4 0 "TH | The © 
I ſee, as my ſoul prompts i it. * bur, rn free thee | Pep 
Within two days for this. Ther 


Fer. Moſt ſure the dels | 


May know if you remain upon this Iſland, 4 
And that you will ſome good | inſtruction give has tl 


(W hich I do laſt pronounce) i ve 0 you wonder! 
If you be made or no? a 

Mira. No wonder, Si, 
But certainly a mail 

Fer. My language! 1555 t. 


Were I but where tis { h 1185 
Pro. How? the be | 


Fer. A ſingle thing, as I am now, that wonders 
To hear thee ſpeak of Naples. He does hear me; $8 
And that he does, I weep: my ſelf am Naples, - 
Who, with mine eyes, (ne' er ſince at ebb) beheld-- 


Mira. Alack, for mercy! _ ' 
Fer. Yes faith, and all his lords; the Duke of Mila 

And his brave ſon, being twain. | eee WY 
Pro. Tl Duke of Milan 


If now *twere fit to'do't :——At the firſt Wy." 
They have chang'd eyes: (delicate Ariel, 
I'll ſet thee free for this.) A word, good Sir, 


I fear you've done yourſelf ſome wrong: a word. ; l 
Mira. Why ſpeaks my Father fo ungently ? ? this” 1 


That e' er I ſigh'd for. * move my father” 


2 Spirit, fine ſpirit, u be dee ” 


mt TEMPEST: 1 


To hl inclin'd my way! 
Fer. O, if a Virgin, 


And your affection not gone forth, PII make vou 


The Queen of Naples. | 
Pro. Soft Sir, one word more. — _ 
They're both in either's power: but this fwift buſinck 


muſt uneaſie make, leſt too light winning 


Make the prize hight, Sir, one word more ; 7 charge thee 


by 5 o Ariel. 
That thou attend me, thou doſt here uſurp 
The name thou ow'ſt not, and haſt put thyſelf 
pon this Iſland, as a  ipy, to win it 


From me, the lord on't. 


Fer. No, as I'm a man. | 
Mira. There's nothing ill can dwell in fuch a temple. 


We the ill ſpirit have ſo fair an houſe, 


ood things will ſtrive to dyell with't. 
| Pro. Follow me. _ 


peak you not for him: he's a traitor: come, 
u manacle thy neck, and feet together; 
Pea- water ſhalt thou drink, thy food ſhall be 
WI he freſh-brook muſcles, wither'd' roots, and oY 


herein the acorn cradled. F ellow, 
Fer, No, 


Vill reſiſt ſuch e at 50 


To 


For I can here diſarm thee with this ſick, 


ne enemy Has more power. 
[He draws, and i fs charned from moving. 
Mira. O "Rl cher, 
ake not too raſh a tryal of him 3 for 
e's gentle, /tho*\ not fearful. 
Pro. What I fay, © RH L 
y foot my tutor? put thy word v Ar 6016: off 
"Mp mak*it a ſhew, but dar*ſt not A thy conſcienc 
alle poſſeſt with guilt : come from thy ward, 


nd make thy weapon drop. 
Mira. Beſeech you, father. 


3 
3 and © 46 


22 ne TEMPEST: 


Pro. Hence: hang not on my garment. 
Mira. Sir, have pity; : 7.0K . 155 
Tul be his ſurety. | Nd tt vas 7... i =. 
Pro. Silence: one word more 1 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee, ; What, 
An advocate for an Impoſtor ? huſh ! _ : 
Thou think'ſt there are no more ſuch ſhapes as he, 
(Having ſeen but him and Caliban) fooliſh wench, | 
To th“ moſt of men this is a Caliban, Eute 
And they to him are angels. hs Ys es 
Mira. My affectionss | 
Are then moſt humble: | I have no ambition. 
To ſee a goodlier man, 
Pro. Come on, obey : 
Thy nerves are in their infancy again, 
And have no vigour in os 
Fer. So they are: FR 
My ſpirits, as in a dream, are all bound u 
My father's loſs, the weakneſs which I feel, ame 
The wreck of all my friends, and this man's threats, (1.6 
To whom Iam ſubdu'd, are but light to , 


ch Our 
Might I but through my priſon once a day... [ 
Behold this maid: all corners elſe o th earth). = 


Let liberty make uſe of; ſpace _ or 
Have I, in ſuch a priſon. - . > clout Aidan 44 | Sel 
Pro. It works: come on. | Tranny 21 N 
Thou haſt done well, fine Ariel: follow i me. | 
Fark what thou elſe ſhalt do me. nol „ 
Mira. Be of comfort, rt 
My father's of a better nature, Sir, n 
T "th he appears by ſpeech : now 1s ya, | 


Which now came from him. 85 

Pro. Thou ſhalt be as free Wl 10 1 
As mountain winds; but then _—_ 4 $4 
All points of my command. 6 : 055 


Ari. To th' ſyllable. 8 - 2M 3% 
A Come follow : _ not for him... 2.92% b& Ab 


1 DB M p Es * 1 _ 


, l 3 
n . N. na. Mf "Tart . 


AGTIL $CENE 4.5 — 
Another Part of . the Nand. | 


Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, lara, 
. ranciſco, and et. | 


Ht Wo I V7% N : 
4 1 / * 


GO 240. een 


RES EECH you Sir, be'merty: 70u > er Uh 
(So have we all) of joy; for our eſcape. _ 
Is much beyond our loſs ; our hint o woe © 

Is common; every day Ys ſome ſallor's 8 wife, IG tx 
The maſters of ſome: merchant, and the merchant 
Have juſt our theam of woe: but for the a8 
(I mean qur preſervation) few in millions 
Can ſpeak like us: then rnd] BY Se, wh 
Our ſorrow with our comfort. 

An. Pr thee p 

Seb. He receives comfort Wet 010 B ab 

Art. The adviſer will not give o'er ſo. 

B Look, he's Lang, . whe watch 1 his vit, by 

and by it will frke, e e, e 

Seh. On: S 

Con. When every hf is Sid Ghats era, 
comes to the entertainer 4 

, OSS 

Gon. Dolour comes to bim Bad, you, 1 e 
truer than he propos d. 

Seb. You at taken it it wieller thi T meant you ſhould. 

Gon, Therefore, my lord. | 
Au. Fie, What a ſpend- wth of l tongs? 
| Alon. lber ſpare. N 

1 The 1 . old edit. Wark OO 


- 


24 The T E M P E S. T. 

Con. Well, I have done: : but Wi Seb. 
Seb. He will be talking. Wee Con. 
Ant. Which of 2 5 he, , or r Arian, for 3 a good wage we put 

W e King's 
Seb. The old cock. . Seb. 
r ent Lan our ret 
Seb. Done: the wager ? RET depots Adr. 
Ant. A laughter. . to theit 

Seb. A match. | he Gon. 
Adr. Though chis Ifand tem to be e Amt. 
Seb. Ha, ha, ha. in? wi 
Ant. So: you Seb, 
Adr. . = FRE NACCe! lord, h 
Seb. Yet, — — . Aar. 
Aar. Jet. | no wet in chat: f 
Ant. He could not miſt... Gon, 
Adr. It muſt needs PH of. ſubtle,. cd, 5 delical Adr 
temperance. 7 I Gon, 
Ant. Temperance was a delicate wench. Ant. 
Seb. Ay, and a ſubtle, as he moſt TAR Aaiver'd, Seb. 
Aar. The air breathes upon us here moſt PE: Ant. 
Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten. ones. Seb. 
Ant. Or, as *twere, perfum' d by a fe. and gi 
Gon, Here is every "thing We e to tis, Ant 
Ant. True, fave means i Gee. more ] 


Seb. Of that there's none or little. 

Gon. How luſh and luſty the graſs 1 i how gre 
Ant. The ground indeed is tawny. „ 

Seb. With an eye of green 8 e To 
Ant. He miſſes not much „ 
Seb. No: he does but miſtake t the truth tot lly. + 

| Gon, But the rarity of it is, which | is HO 6 _ 
beyond credit 95 "a 

Seb, As many voucht rarities are, 'P 
Con. That our garments being (as they w * duc 
in the ſea, hold notwithſtanding their elne and gloſſes, 
being rather new dy'd than ſtain'd with ſalt water. 
72 If but one of his Rag — 7 . 5 


F * * 


not ſay " lies ? 


calt 


les, 


Id it 
Sth. 


Seb. Ay, or very by b up his report. 

Gon. Methinks our garments are now as freſh as Fab 
we put them on firſt in Africk, at the marriage of the 
King's fair daughter Claribel to the King of Tunis. 

Seb. Twas a ſweet marriage, and we proſper wel in 
our return. 

Adr. Tunis was never graced befors wit ſuch a paragon 
fo their Queen. 

Gon. Not fince widow Dido's 8 45 | 

Ant. Widow? a pox O that: how came that widow 


lin? widow Dido? 


Seb, What if he had faid widower Eu too? Good 
lord, how you take it! 


Aar. Widow Dido, ſaid you? you make me Rudy of 


chat: ſhe was of Carthage, not of Tunis. 


Gon, This Tunis, Sir, was. e [1 

Adr. Carthage? . I 

Gon. I aſſure you Carthage. 

Ant. His word is more than the tas tarp. 

Seb. He hath rais'd the wall, and houſes too. 

Ant. What impoſſible matter will he make eaſie next? | 

Seb. I think he will carry this Iſland home | in his 1 
and give it his ſon for an e 97 03 

Ant. And own! the kernels of it in the ſea oy forth 
more Iſlands. 

Con. Ay. Ba 272 

a Why in good time. ages 

on. Sir, we were talking thartbus) nen *r now 

28 Geld as when we were at Tunis . e of 
your daughter, who is now Queen, 
Ant. And the rareſt that e er came 3 10 e 
Seb. Bate, I beſeech you, widow Dido. + 
Ant, O, widow Dido] ay, widow Dido 
Con. Is not my doublet, Sir, as freſh 2 s the firſt dla 
[ wore it? 0 in a ſort. 
— That * was — oh 2.53 bo#. 

on. When I wore it at your ters marriage. 
Ki You cram =o Ts into mine 0 . 
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The ſtomach of my ſenſe. Would 1 had never 
Married my daughter there! for coming thence 
My ſon 1s Joſt, and, in my rate, ſhe too, 
Who is ſo far from Traly remov'd, 4 
I ne'er again ſhall ſee her: O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what ſtrange fiſh 

Hath made his meal on thee? | 
Fran. Sir, he may live. ft 
I faw him beat the ſurges under him, N $09" 
And ride upon their backs; he trod a0 water, 
Whoſe enmity he flung aſide; and breaſted —_ 
The ſurge moſt fwoll'n that met him: his bold bead 
Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oar'd” 
Hunſelf with his good arms in luſty ftrokes 
To th* ſhore; that o'er his wave worn baſis bow'd - 
As ſtooping to relieve him: 1 not * 0 
He came alive to land. n 

Alon. No, no, he's gone. 

Seb. Sir, you may thank ourſelf for u s gelt 16, 
That would not bleſs our Europe with your 88 
But rather loſe her to an ¶Mfican; 

Where ſhe, at leaſt, is baniſh'd fon your eye, . 
W hath cauſe —_ wet the Wicks e eee 


Sab. You were gin £19 a to, and 3 importun mama otherni g 
By all of us: and the fair ſoul her ſelf | 
Weigh'd between loathneſs and: chbdiencs; at ö 
Which end the beam ſhould bow. Wore lot you r f | 
I fear for ever: Milan and Naples have 
More widows in them of this buſineſs valid, 
Than we bring men to comfort 290 the ale 35 
Your ow wm. * 
Alan. So is the deareſt of the b. 
on. My lord Sebaſtian, 
The truth you ſpeak doth lack me ak 
And th 343 you ſpeak it in: you ral We % 
r e ECM" bens 
Seb Very wien eee, en e 1.1 . N 


1 


* 8 


E OE SOIT 


ſs, 


+ a 


All 


Execute all things: for no kind of 


he; TEMPEST. 


An. And moſt 1 0 
Gon. It is foul weather in us al, grad Se, e e 
When you are cloudy. -- ler: ig n 


Seb. Foul weather? 
Ant. Very foul. 


Gen - Had I ches 'planding\ of this Ik m nnd 
Aut. He'd ſow't with nettle-keed. fe, wk 


Seb. Or docks, or mallows. | 85 
Gon. And were the King 7 'of =o oat would 1 do? 
Seb. Scape being drunk, for want of wine. / 


Gon. I th* commonwealth I would by contraries 


Would I admit; no name of ae. - 


Letters ſhould not be known; wealth, poverty, 


And uſe of ſervice, none; contract, ſucceflion, - 
Borne, bound of land, tiſth, * vineyard, ee none ;\ 
No uſe of metal, corn, or wine, or oy! ; 

No occupation, all men idle, all, 15 # 

And women too z but dme and pure: | 


b No Soy? 


Seb. . monk be King on? Weds ol: 
Ant, The latrer end of ns — forges the 


Gon, All things in common nature ſhould. produce. 


Without ſweat or endeavour... Treaſon, felony, / 


Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine 
Would I not have 5 but nature ſhould bring le. 


Of its own kind, all foyzon, / all eee A 
To feed my innocent people. N 


Seb. No marrying *mong his elbe P. Welke 
Ant. None, man; all idle; whores and knaves, | 
Gon, I would with ſuch ONTO e W. - 

T' excell the golden N * 
Seb. Save his Maj * e e 
Ant; Long fe! 1370 %% M etl 
Gon, And do you mark me, "Spd". Fe 

Ani. . . 

h plantation 7 ont, 8 vineyard, none: 


* 14 
a 4 7 


My e MY : 1 * * A 2 * 
N * o o 
ge; 1 2 ing 
# 5 
3 <2 oy by : 


Gon. I do well believe zou . and did al to 


miniſter occaſion to theſe gentlemen, who are of ſuch ſer. 


TT and nimble lungs, that they ene uſe to laugh I 
no 

Ant. ' Twas you we laugh'd at; diol ga v 
on. Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am nothing 
to you: ſo you may continue, and laugh at nothing ſtill 
. Ant, What a blow was there given? E Th 

Seb. An it had not fallen flat-ſong ä 

Gon. Lou are gentlemen of brave metal; you al 
lift the moon out of her ; ac if 0 roma continue in 
it five weeks "_— 2 da 401 © 


as O * and Vea ads N 41. 3 RR * 
Alon. What $f ſo ſoon aſleep ? [ wiſh mine eyes 
Would with themſelves ſhut up my thoughts: 4 1 

They Are inclin'd to do ſo. ele bold 1 of 
Seb. Pleaſe you, Sir, = 
Do not omit the heavy offer of te 
It ſeldom: viſits ſorrow; decal it "Goh, 
It 1s a. comforter, | n 10.0520 3 n 
Ant. We two, my lord, A 5.36 | 
Will guard your perſon, vhileyou key your: creſt 
And watch Jour taſty, 50 1 
Alon, Than: FORT * wond'rous heavy. Tag . 
| A een zr Seb. and Ant 
Seb. What a en dro wſimeſs x _ ? lv 
Ant. It is the quality of th climate.” a 
Seb. Why _ A eit , 4 
Doth it not then our 8 fink? I find noe > 1 3 
Myſelf diſſ Sd to ſleep. ir ENG 13G Y 65 ig N Mer ; 
les” | or I, my ſnitits are nimble 0 201 y a 
* fell roger al all a ad . 5 | 


* 1 


* 


. 
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The T'E M P: 8 7. N 


They dr opt as by a thunder-ſtroke. Was might! > 
Vorthy Sebaſtian — O, what might? no more. 
5 yet methinks I 4 it in thy face, 

hat thou ſhould'ſt be: th occaſion ſpeaks the, and 
y ſtrong imagination ſees a —__,.. 
Non „% TIE OUT 2 
Seb. hat, art thou waking? a 13 
Ant. Do you not hear me ſpeak? ON 9920 3 06 
Seb. I. do; * and ſurely | III 4 


us ic is a ſleepy language, and thou Pellet | 
ein Mut of thy ſleep: what is it thou didſt 15 9 

| his is a ſtrange repoſe, to be aſleep | | | 
2 f With eyes wide open: ſtanding, ſpeaking, m wg; i . 
ad yet fo faſt aſleep. | a 
J. Noble Sebaftion, © 
dif. A hou let'ſt thy fortune ſleep, die rather ken 
am hilſt thou art waking. 
Seb. Thou doſt More diſtinctly; . 


here's meaning in thy ſnores. | 

Ant. T am more ſerious than my cuſtom. Tou 
uſt be ſo, if you heed me; which to do, ; 
Troubles thee not.“. 

W. 5:5. Well: I am ſtanding water. an 

Ant. I'll teach you how to flow. 1 agents 

eb. Do ſo: to ebb . 

ereditary ſloth N me. ons 135 

d Ant, Oh! n ITS: 

you but knew how you the pays e 
V hilſt thus you mock it; how in i 1 it 3 
Ju more inveſt it! ebbing men, indeed, „ 

* loſt often do fo near the bottom run, 4" 

Wy their own fear or lot. 5 . 
eb. Pr'ythee ſay on, 85 | 
Phe ſetting of thine eye 00 TIEN hott thy 
matter from thee; and a birth, indeed, e 
Vhich throes thee much to yield. . 


1 J . 7 "+. 
F 


1 
unt. 
: YL 

# 


Aut. Why then thus Sr: 5 8 
"hey 9 Trebbles thee o'er. 1 Tha Br: 


1 this e ee e Caf his 
Who ſhall be of as little memory . | "6 
When he is earth'd, | hath here 1 painted 


(For he's a ſpirit of erſuaſion, only s well 
Profeſſes to Lane Je Feche Kn Kin his ſon? $ ves, „ $ amp 
*Tis as impoſiible that he's "non, Sy. # Is this 
As he that ſleeps here, ſwims... . 75 7 chou 
Seb. Le Rn 5 55 5 he mu 
That he's undrown'd. 1 ae 1 a 5 or Jo 
Ant. O, out of that no tops, A to Bi: I Seb. 

What great hope have you DE t way. * 5 = 
ae ender 


Another way ſo high 2 755 hope, 8 even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond, 
But */drops\ diſcovery there. Wi you 


9 


LESS * gf 2 WE 7 | 
at, TY me, 
- * 


That Ferdinand is drown'd ? Ms e Ant. 
Se. FEE... 8 forex 5 
Ant. Then eee 

Who's the next heir of Naples? 1 
Seb. Claribel, _ M 


Ant. She that is Queen of t 15 gehe . 


Ten leagues beyond man's life; ſhe. that 
Can have no 2 Note unleſs the fm were 1 5 . 


(The man i' th moon's too ſlow) till new- born din 
Be rough and razorable ;, ſhe 3,/from\ whom m 
We were ſea-fwallow'd ; tho* ſome, caſt n, 
May by that deſtiny perform An 8 
Whereof what's pals 1s prologue, what to come. 


Is yours and m e, . a 
| Seb. What ur x? 8 rm 4: l 
So is ſhe heir of Nags, e which which regions un 


5 


Ant. A frace whoſe ev'ry « cube A ares in 
| Seems to cry o I, , Lin _ i= 
Meaſure it e Naples: Leni e 
a (a) No advices . ar, 2 . 5 
+3 for la od it. Theob. mn. 
14 how ſhall that e n . 
* us n+ r 1 T 


ne, 


F; 


Wo the pe rpetual wink for a might pu 
WL his * Ir Morſe, this 8 


1 


. TEM ES T. 31 
nd let Sebaſtian'wake.” Say, this were death ih 1 


hat now hath ſeiz d them, why they were no des 


han now they are: there be that can rule Naples 


\s well as he that ſleeps; lords that Can 22 5 7 


s amply, and unneceflarily, 


's this Gonzalo; I myſelf could mljñ²ʒe 
| Chough of as deep chat. O, that WT (bots WU YG 


he mind that I do; what a ſleep 


For your advancement ! do you ; underſtand me! | * 3 


Seb. Methinks I do. 

Ant. And how does your content 
cer pane own good fortune? 5 
Seb. } 1 


ou did ſupplant your brother Prop ro. N 


Ant. True: 

nd look how well my garments fit upon me, * 
uch feater than before. My brother's ſervants 
ere then my fellows, now they are my men. . 
Seb. But for your conſcience. 

Aut. Ay, Sir; where lyes unt? 

f 'twere a kybe; *twould put me to my flipper: wy 


Put 1 feel not this deity in my boſom. 


en conſciences that? ood 'twixt me and Milan, 

Candy d were they, wou'd: melt ere NO moleſted." A 

ere lyes your brother 

o better than the earth he yes: upon,” 

f he were that which now he's like, that 8 dead 
hom I with this obedient de three inches of i 

an lay to bed for ever; you; doing oo,” 


Prodetie," ns: gl 
Should not upbraid Hur cbürſe. For all the ſt, 
Thry'll take 10 eſtion, as a cat lap _ ROW K F 
{ bel tell the * to any 9 50 r a 
e ſay befits'the 4 


: a8 thou bert ne, . 
I' 
5 5 | 6 _—_ be they, and welt, ere they moleſt! . 


* 
5 


* * > 
P , K : 
, ! ; 
" ©.» 1 1 . ; 45 
175 5. ſe . Fiend," R503 L305 
2 
oh . 13 
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I'll come b e Draw thy Gord? one ſtroke 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou , 
And I the King ſhall love the. 
Ant. Draw one 60 e 
And when I rear my Raad, do you & the TY 
To fall it on Gonzalo; 
Seb, But one word. ate” ws 


ER. 8 


Enter Ariel with Mick ian a. r} ee - 


Ari. My maſter through his art foreſees the oor. 
That you, his friend, are in; and ſends me forth 
Cor elſe his project dies) to keep 7 you? living. 
[Sings in Gonzalo 5 Ear 
White Joh. here. 45 ſnoaring he, 
t Open- d conſpiracy 
His time doth tate: 
F of life you keep a cart, an , 
Shake off ſlumber, and bewart 
| | Awake ! awake! _ * 1 3 
Ant. Then let us both be ſuddenn £ 


Gon. Now, good angels preſerve the King! 
1 Wale 


Alon. Why how now ho? awake | ors are As Sram? 
Wherefore this ghaſtly looking ? 
Con. What's the matter 

Seb. While we ſtood here ſecuring y our n 
Ey'n now we heard a hollow burſt of bellowing 
Like bulls, or rather lions ; did't not —_ you? | 
It ſtrook mine ear moſt terribly, dn bd Eat oy 
Alon. I heard nothing. 5 85 
Ant. O, twas a din to fright a e cars. 

To make an een 
Of a whole herd lions, og grt 4 Ford 1% 
Gon. Upon Wa 54 1 a humming, if 
And that a ſtrange one too, which did awake me. 
I ſhak'd you, Sir, e SE. 


4 3 ifs 7 
4 + . * 1 * 1 * wo ry * 
F them _ £ . ” (6; * 2 * * 1 * 7 1 pt SF J i} 1 y 
. 31 x W "4 3 KF a > . . $ ; "wt ö 5 t 
x : 1 ” 


4 
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- 
g | | : 
* 4 g 0 oy £ : * 
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* # 9 14 8 4 4 % a 5 


I faw their weapons drawn: there was a noiſe, 
hat's Verity. Tis beſt we ſtand on guard; 
Or that we quit this place: let's draw our weapons. . 
Aun. Lead off this ground, and let's make further ſearch 
For my poor 

Gon. Heav'ns keep him from theſe beaſts 
For he's ſure i' th? Iſland. 
Alon. Lead away. 
"on Praſp'ro my lord ſhall 190 what I have 4 875 
o, King, 80 e on to ſeek oy ſon. [ Exeunt. 


" 4 # — 
„ cars FY 1 


ar. 


— — —— 9 


s EN E LL 
Changes to another fart of the hand. 


Enter Caliban with 4 burden of wood ; @ noiſe of 
thunder heard. 


al. ks the infections that the fo ſucks up [him 
From bogs, fens, flats, on Proſper fall, and make 
Wy inch-meal a diſeaſe! his ſpirits hear me, 
And yet I needs muſt curſe, But they'll not pinch, 
Wright me with urchin ſhews, pitch me i' th“ nure, 

or lead me, like a fire-brand, in the dark 

Put of my way, unleſs he bid em; but 

or every trifle are they ſet upon me. 

ometime like apes, that moe and chatter at me, 

Ind after bite me; then like hedge-hogs, which 

ye tumbling in my bare-foot-way, and mount 

heir pricks at my foot-fall ; ſometime am 

All wound with adders, who with cloven tongues 

Po hiſs me into madneſs. Lo! now! 10 | 


a” ” 24 9 » 5 — 
ts 
Enter Trinculo. „ 
EX 22 70 ; 4 3 


ere comes a ſp p'rit of his now to torment me, . 
or bringing Vee: in lowly. I'Il fall flat, 

erchance ann n . bY 
Vor. I. D 8 Trin. 


ke, 


n: 


aw 


| = it ſhould thunder as it did before, I know not where 


this monſter make a man; any ſtrange beaſt there make 


| thunder-bolt. Alas! the ſtorm is come again. My bd 


— ͤrÄ——— ERR I I EI Rs APE I TT 


This is a very ſcurvy tune to ng. 4. a wan 8 funeral 


| Sings, The aber. the hwabher, ibs 2 and +4 


34 


Trin. Here's neither buſh nor ſhrub. to bem off any 
weather at all, and another ſtorm brewing; I hear i 
ling i'th wind: yond fame black cloud, yond huge one, 
ke a. foul bombard that would ſhed his liquor 


to hide my head: yond fame cloud cannot chuſe but fil $400 
by pailfuls —— What have we here, a man or a fiſh! Tus 18 
dead or alive? a fiſh ; he ſmells like a fiſh ; a very ar 72 
cient and fiſh-like ſmell. A kind of, not of the newef, I ©** 
Poor John: a ſtrange fiſh ! Were I in England now, 2 * 
once I was, and had but this fiſh painted, not an holyday. t mie 


fool there but would give a piece of filver. There woull | Ae 10 


rent Ol 


it ſhall 


a man: when they will not give a doit to relieve a lam 
beggar, they will lay out ten to ſee a dead Indian. Legg Or) 
like a man] and his fins ike arms! warm o my troth! e 


do now let looſe my opinion, hold it no longer; this i Fug 
no fiſh, but an Iſlander that hath lately ſulfer d by! . 


way is to creep under his gabardine: there is no othe 
ſhelter hereabout; © miſery. acquaints a man with ſtrang 
bed-fellows: I will here er he's = —_ 1 0 
Romy 1 4 


80 5 5 E N E m 


Enter Stephano Abi. 
Ste. J hal no more to ſea, to ſoa, here 2 I die a bor 


well, here's my comfort. ir Ap rabbe ria [Drink 


The gunner, and his mate, 
Lov'd Mall, Meg, Marrian and „ 
Bui none * us car d bd 85 Kate; 


3 a S's N For 


: — 


. wa * * * $i x * 7 4 
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For ſhe bad a Tongue with a tang; 
Weuld cry to a ſailor, go han: 
— _ She hood at the. favour” of roar of pick, 


35 


* 


aor. Tera taylor might ſcratch her uibere- e er ſhe did itch... 
here '. Then to ſea, boys and let ber go bang. 
* We Ei tan ov: but here's my PO The / * 
| | inks. 
11 cal Do not torment me: ch! 
* Ste. What's the matter? have we devils here? do you 
d. Mot tricks upon's with falvages, and men of Inde? ha? 
al have not *ſcap'd drowning to be afraid now of your 
ales our legs; for it hath been faid, as proper a man as ever 
am vent on four legs cannot make him give ground; and 
= | 2 be ſaid ſo again, while Stephano breaths at his 
_— noſtrils, © 
4 Cal. The ſpirit torments me: oh! 
F Ste. This is ſome monſter. of the Iſle with four legs; 
be ho has Lk as I take it, an ague: where the devil 
„tha hold he our W I will give him ſome relief, 
92 if it be but for that: if I can recover him, and keep him 
teme, and get to Naples with him, he's 2 preſent | for any 
| Emperor that ever trod on neats-leather, ._ _ _ 

Cal. Do not torment me, pr ychee; Pl: bring my wood 
home faſter. 

Ste. He's in a wo now J and does nat talk after the 
wiſeſt: he ſhall taſte of my bottle. If he have never 
drunk wine afore, it will go near to remove his fit: if [ 
can recover N 2 keep him tame, /I cannot ask too 

bor, much for him; peg Pay for him, that hath him, 

eral: and that. ſoundly, 

ink, Cal. Thou Wt: me yet but little hurt; thou wilt anon; 
5 know it by MY Fenn en * Traber works upon 

me. 5 

Ste. oe EEE on your ways; 5 open your mouth; here 
is that which will give langua e to a Cat; open your 
mouth ; this will ſhake. your ſhaking Ian tel J, an d 


8 I will u not PT too Lek for "yy 1 22G! 5 ! 


. — — — EINE 9 


” Yo. k 


8 K 4 646K, - 5 A 8 2 9 1 F * bal 


OY 


hap | undies, you cannot © ell who 4 yous fiend ; open 
your chaps again. 

Trin. I ſhould know chat voice: it ſhould be: =— but 
hot is drown'd ; and theſe are devils; O! defend me. 

Ste. Four legs and two voices; a moſt delicate mon. 
ſter! his forward voice now is to ſpeak of his friend ; his 
backward voice is to utter foul ſpeeches, and to detra. 
If all the wine in my bottle will recover him, I will help 


his ague: come] Amen! 1 will pour ſome in hy Other 
mouth. 


Trin, Stepbano ! | Age | 

Ste. Doth thy other wouth call me? mercy ! mercy! 
this is a devil, and no monſter : 1 will leave him; I have 
no long ſpoon. | 

Trin. Stephano ! If thou beeſt Stephano, touch me, and 
ſpeak to me; for I am T; rinculo ; be not afraid, thy good 
friend 7. rinculo. 3 5 

Ste. If thou beeſt Trinculo, come forth, el pull thee 

by the leſſer legs: if any be'T; rinculo's legs, theſe are they, 

Thou art very Trinculo indeed: how cam'ſt thou to be 
the ſiege of this moon-calf ? can he vent Trincule's * 2 

Trin. 1 took him to be kill'd with a thunder-ftroke: 
but art thou not drown'd, Stepbano? 1 hope now thou an 
not drown'd: is the ſtorm over- blown? I hid me under 
the dead moon- calf's gabardine, for fear of the ſtorm: 
and art thou living, Stephano ? 0 O Stephano, two Neaps 
litans ſcap'd! 2 

Stg. ythee do not turn me about, my ſtomach | is not 
conſtant. 

Cal. Theſe be fine s an if they be not {prights: 

_ that's a brave god, and bears celeſtial kquor: T wil ned 
to him. 

Ste. How didft thou *ſcape? how cam'ſt thou hither? 
{wear by this bottle how thou cam*ſt hither : I eſcap'd 
upon a butt of ſack, which the failors heav d O er- board; 

by this bottle! which 1 made of the bark of a tree, with 
mine own hands, ſince I was caſt a- ſnore. 

Cal. I'll ſwear, upon that bottle, to be ck true eaten 

for the liquor is not earthly. Ste. 


Ste. Aue: : Fear then: how eſcap*dſt-thou? 
Trin. Swom a- ſhore, man, like a — 92 I can Wim 
like a duck, Pl be ſ worn. 

Ste. Here, kiſs the book. Though thou canſt beim 
like a duck, thou art made like a gooſe, © 


his Trin. O Stephano, haſt any more of this? 
aCt, Ste. The whole butt, man; my cellar is in a rock by b 
lp I th' ſea- ſide, where my wine is hid. 1 e er moon. 
ther I calf, how does thine ague 5 
Cu. Haſt thou not dropt from Haw f = 
Ste. Out o'th* moon, I do aſſure thee, | "Is was the man 
Cy' WW in th* moon when time Was. ee Cr 
2085 Cal. J have ſeen thee in her; and; I 40 wk then: - my 
miſtreſs ſhew*d me thee, and thy dog and thy buſh. 
and Ste. Come ſwear to that; kits che! book: 1 will furniſh 
ood Bi: anon with new contents: ſwear. 
Trin. By this good light, this is a very ſhallow monſter : 
5 J afraid of him ? a very ſhallow monſter: the man i' th? 


moon? a moſt poor credulous monſter : well drawn, 
we in good footh,,, .- 

Cal. Pll ſhew thee every fertile inch o tht Ine, and I 
will kiſs thy foot: I pr'ythee be my god. 


monſter ? — his god's aſleep, he'll rob his bottle. 


Cal. PI kiſs thy — FI! fwear myſelf thy ſubject. 
Ste. Come on then; down, and ſwear. 


to beat him | 
Ste. Comerikifes ns gn 
Trin. — But that the poor 1 - monſters SIn AY an | abo- 
minable monſter | ll 
Cal. I'll ſhew thee the beſt FIN ; Pilpluck thee * 
2 fiſh for thee, and get thee wood enough, 11555 
| A plague upon. the tyrant that I ſerve! 
I'll bear him no more ſticks, but follow thee, 


Thou wond'rous man. ap 32 


Trin. A moſt ridiculous ee. to os. a 8 of 
Ste. Na poor drunkard. 4 D qi 4 N. 
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Trin. By this light, a moſt pericious and drunken 


Trin. I ſhall laugh myſelf to death at this puppy-head 4 
monſter: a moſt 10 85 monſter! I could find in my heart 


* 8 I 
. —— ů ꝛ—* — 


a #: x by 


———_— 


2 * 


| 1 . Y 
RH F 
N q 
LEE 
: $ © 
# 
. = 
1 
* 7 
HI 
34 
1 1 
* 
y 1 
* 
| * 
L 
: 4 
1 
7 4 
T 
1 
4 
: 
I 
1 


TTY — ana 


* as - — * 1 — — 
* Sa a — 4 . „ — 8 CEN me - — 9 Mc, * 
er G * _ 8 0 „K = 4 * Bn - 
2 2 — —— -— by P — - 
2 — 8 hg 4 Py > 
— 9 * _ "Li p . 
— —— — X 


* 


3 ů — —— - 


r 
8 * — n — 


Point to rich ends. This my mean ask 


38 TEMPEST. 


Cal. Nj bring thee where crabs. gon, 
And I with my long nails will dig thee Pots 
Shew thee a jay's neſt, and inſtruct thee ho 
To ſnare the nimble marmazet; I'll bring thee: | 
To cluſt'ring filberds, and ſometimes III wet th 
Young * ſea- mallsꝰ from the rock; Wilt GA g with me? 
Ste. I pr'ythee now lead the way without any more 
talking. Trinculo, the King and all our wand elſe being 
drown'd, we will inherit here. Here, bear my bottle; 
fellow 77 rinculo; we'll fill him by and by — 1 
Cal. [ Sings drunkenly.] Farewtl, maſter; 1— fareui 
Trin. A howling monſter; a drunken N 
Cal. No more dams T' make for —_— 
Nor fetch in firing at requiring, ; 
Nor ſcrape trencher, nor waſh 4%. en © 
Bam, Ban, Cauupbasns tier ne 
Has a nw maſter, get a new man. 


'Prevdlali, hey-day, hey-day, a eto, 11 60 
freedom! 


Ste. 0. brave mager, bed * Why: 5 dae 


ACTIL SCENE L 


Froſperos Cav, 
* Ferdinand, bearing a bg... 


FrRDñIN AND. 5 whe 


AHERE be se ſports are painfu but thr Yabou 
Delight in them ſets off: ſome kinds of baſeneſs 
Are nobly undergone, and moſt poor ee 


= (ry to Is as tis odious, but 


r ſeamel or PTY 


els 


| 2 /Nay, theſe ſweet thoughts do ev” n refreſh my labour 


Work not ſo hard; I would the hit ning Kad 


While J ſit lazy by. mot 0 [ 


4 Vs g 


ne TEMPEST. 


The miſtreſs which I ſerve quickens what's dead, * 
And makes my dabours pleaſures: O, ſhe is 

Ten times more gentle than her father's crabbed ; ' + 
And he's compos'd of harſhneſs. I muſt move 
Some thouſands of theſe logs, and pile them up, an. 
Upon a ſore injunction. My ſweet miſtreſs 


Weeps when ſhe ſees me work, and ſays, fuch baſenef 
Had never like executor; 1 


Leaſt buſi when I dd it. 


Enter Miranda, and Prof at. a Alan ale. 
Mira. Alas! now, pray yu. | 


Burnt up thoſe logs that ? /you're* enjoin d to ts; FEY 

Pray, ſet it down, and reſt you; when this baſe” 

Twill weep for having weary'd you: 1 finder” 

Is hard at ſtudy, pray now, reſt 'yourlelf, N 8 | 

He's ſafe for theſe three hours. 1 Wl [ 
Fer. O moſt dear miſtreſs, 5 of : a 

The ſun will ſet before I ſhall diſcharge . = 

What I muſt firive to do. n NETS. 1 
Mira. If you'll fit down, 


I'll bear your logs the while. Pray, give me « has, . 
ll carry't to the pile. I 


Fer. No, precious creature, s gl | | | 
| Pad rather crack my finews, break ty hack raph þ 
Than you ſhould ſuch diſhonour . 


Mira. It would become nme 
As well as it does you; and I ſhould 90 15 or 
With much more eaſe; for my FREY TTY FF 
And yours it is againſt, PO 


Pro. Poor worm! thou art 
Infected, and this viſitation". bers i it. 1 
Mira. You lock wearily. 15 | 
Fer, No, noble miſtreſs, "is freſh moming a 1 we, 
2 When 


#2 But, 3 thou' rt * 4 this viſitation 


When you are by at night. 1 do n Fi 
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(Chiefly that I might Het it in wü 1 
What is your name? 

Mira. Miranda. O — bs 

I've broke your heſt, to ſay to. | | 

Fer. Admir'd Miranda 4x! 
Indeed the top of — b 4 we 
What's deareſt to the world; full many a lady 
I've ey'd with beſt regard, and many a time 
Th' harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too dili gent ear; for ſev'ral Virtues 


Have I lik d ſev*ral women, never any 


With ſo full ſoul, but ſome defect in Fig 
Did quarrel with che nobleſt 


And put it to the foil. But you, O =o 


So perfect, and ſo peerleſs, are . 


Of every creature's beſt. 1 
Mira. I do not know . N 
One of my ſex; no woman's face remember, 


grace ſhe-ow'd, 


Save from my glaſs mine own; nor have I ten 


More that 1 may call men, e you, good rand, . 


And my dear father; how features are 


I'm skilleſs of; but, by my modeſty, 
(The jewel in my dower) I would not wiſh a 


Any companion in the world but you; 


Nor can imagination form a ſhape, 


| Beſides yourſelf, to like of. But I prattle | 


Something too wildly, and my ed $ Peer pes > 


I do forget. : ; 8 © 5 


Fer. T am, in my condition, 


A Prince, Miranda; I do think, By wo 
(I would not ſo!) and would no more. endure _ | 


This wooden ſlavery, than I would ſuffer 


The fleſh-fly blow my mouth. Hear my foul — 


The very inſtant that I faw you, did 
My heart fly to your ſervice, there reſides 
To make me ſlave to it, and for Your: lake 


Am I fab Berger E 


Miri. 


K - 
* 


" 0 AE MEES:A ax 
Mira. Do you love me?? 
Fer. O heav'n, O earth, bear aud to > this found, 
And crown what I profeſs with kind event, 
If I ſpeak true; if hollowly, invert 
What belt 1s boaded me, — miſchief! . 
Beyond all limit of 5 /aught\ elſe i the world, 
Do love, prize, honour yo. 
Mira. I am a fool 
To weep at what I'm glad of. 
Pro. Fair encounter 2 | 
Of two molt rare affections ! hee? ns rain grace 
= On that which breeds between em! 
Fer. Wherefore weep you? , 
Mira. At mine unworthineſs, that dare not offer 
What I deſire to give, and much leſs take 
What I ſhall die to want: but this is trifling 
And all the more it ſeeks to hide itſelf, _ 
The bigger bulk it ſhews. Hence, balhful cunning; 
mu rg [U Riel 
I am your wife, you will marry me; /- 
If not, I'Il die your maid : to be your fellow © *' 
Lou may deny me; but Ill be your unt, 
Whether you will or no. 
| Fer. My miſtreſs, deareſt, 
AI 
Mira. My husband then? 
Fer. Ay, pres a heart ſo willing | 
\s bondage e er of freedom ; here s my hand. 5 
Mira. And mine, with my heart 1 in vt; and now farewel 
Till half M hour hence, + 
Fer. A thouſand, thouſand. | ; [Exeunt. 
Pro. So glad of this as they, I cannot be, 
ho are ſurpriz'd with all; but my rejoicing 
At nothing can be more. Il to my book; : 
or yet ere ſupper-time muſt . One * 5 
ee 6 {Evi 
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MPEs: 
: — ns | _ — _ 23 wn Trin 
2 t en ene e | | a natur 
CY "gp _ begs N E Cal. 
£13 VIA: en Ste. ; 
Anther fart of the . Pe tab 
my 

| {nr Caliban; Stephano and Trinculo. | on 
ye. | E LL not me; when. the butt 18 out, We wil * 
drink water, not a drop before therefore bex ¶ and fo. 

up, and board em; ſervant monſter, drink tome. 

Trin. Servant monſter! the folly "of this Iſland! ther ll 
fay there's but five upon this Ille; we are three of oo Cl. 
if the other two be brain d like us, tho ſtate totters. 188 

Ste. Drink, ſervant monſter, warn I bid thee il 'th Iſland. 
eyes are almoſt ſet in thy head, FE 
. © Trin, Where ſhould-they be get elſe? be. were = hear Cal. 
monſter indeed if they, were ſet in is: tail: f gu, 

Ste. My man- monſter hath drown'd * ein ſack; ] 46 it 
for my part, the ſea, cannot drown. me. ere Ste. 
could recover the ſhore, five and thirty —.— off au dus has 
on; by this light thou ſhalt be ay leurenat; monfia WY 7s 

or my ſtandard. Ste. 
Trin. Your lieutenant, if you kit; ; he's 10 ander, Cal. 
Ste. We'll not run, monſieur m From 1 
Trin. Nor go neither; ben you'll he kike dogs, ak oven; 
yet ſay nothing neither. * * But thi 
Ste. care ſpeak. once in h ki, i TROU Ste. 


nee., l mind n h een Cal. 
Cal. How BY thy e ? te me kick thy ſhoe; I Ste. 
not ſerve him, he is not valiant. to the 
Trin. Thou lieſt, moſt ea e oil 1 am in cal Cal. 
to juſtle a conſtable; why, thou deboſnd fiſh thou, mn here 


there ever man a coward that hath drunk ſo much fack i 4e 
I to-day? wilt thon tell me la monſtrou lie, being be Ca 


half a fiſh and half a monſter? do be 
Cal. . how he mocks me: wit thou let him, mand ta 

n 6 
6d 


«+7 


Tin. Lord, qe came le 
a natural! 


Cal. Lo, lo, again; 
She, ene 2 


Ste. — Em, kneel andre at Myr 1 vill 
and fo _ Y 8 482 TD Rand, 


"Enter. Ariel a, 


Gal | Hl J rel tire before, I am kubject-; toa . 
a ſoreerer, that by his cunning. . Aae me f che 
Inna, + 
Ari. Thou lieſt. 4 
Cal. Thou heſt, t b a 3 
I would my valiant omar would OE 2 J 
I do not lie > wel 4 
Ste. Trinculo, if you trouble kak any more ira, by 
Wthis hand I will ſupplant ſome of e 
Trin. Why, I fad nothing. 
Ste. Mum e and — more 11 — 
Cal. I ſay, by ſorcery he got 
From me he got it. If thy 3 
Revenge! it on him, for I . thou dar, 
But this thing? dares) mots! : 2/0 il ai 
Ste, That's moſt certam. 
Cal. Thou ſhalt be lord u it, b thee - 
Ste. How ſhall thus be er honed canſt thou bring ne 
» 10 PH i bin thee aſleep, 
Cal. Lea, yea, my nj « yie 
here thou may'ſt knock anal into his head. 
Ari. Thou 966 Page recs 7% 
Cal. What a'py'd mms chow furry puck! ) 
do beſeech hey Gen give him blows, - 
ind take his bottle from him; whe that's gone, 


6 dare. 


He 


un — 
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He ſhall drink nought but brine, for I'll not mer him 


—ͤ—U—ñꝛ˙—- — 
11 


ES 


Where the quick freſhes are. 
Ste. Trinculo, run into no further danger: interrupe the 


monſter one word further, and by this hand I'll turn my 


mercy out o doors, and make a ſtock-fiſh of thee. 
Trin. Why, what did 1? Tad WN 11 8⁰ fur. 


ther off. 


Ste. Didſt hou not thy he ya: 7 rn 
Ari. Thou lieſt. e er 

Ste. Do I ſo? take thou that; *-% > Fire bin, 
As you like this, give me the lie another time. 

Trin. I did not give thee the lie; out o' your wits and 
hearing too? A pox o your bottle! | this" can "ſack and 
drinking do: a murrain on crop * _ the den 


take your fingers 


Cal. Ha, ha, ha. 

Ste. Now forward with yas tale; 3 pr per 0 Nand fur 
ther offfJ. 

Cal. Beat him enough 3 after a lirle eme Oc 
I'll beat him too. ary Sis 158 | 

Ste. Stand further. Come; e er | 

Cal. Why, as I told thee, tis a cuſtom ith him. 
I' th' afternoon to fleep; there thou may*ſt brain him, 
Having firſt ſeiz'd his books: or with a log : 
Batter his skull, or paunch him with a ſtake, - --: -- 
Or cut his wezand with thy knife. eee 
Firſt to poſſeſs his books; for without chem 
He's but a fot, as I am; and. hath not 
One ſpirit to command. They all de hate him | 
As rootedly as I. Burn but dus books; 
He has brave utenſils, for ſo he calls nn s - 47805 
Which, when he has an houſe; he'll deck't wihl, 
And that moſt deeply to conſider, is 
The beauty of his daughter; he humſelf THO 


Calls her a non- pareil: 1 been aw woman 
But only Sycorax:my dam, and 7 'he er; Ks "wage 
But ſhe as far ſurpaſſes Sycorax PRE, 


„ A ' k 
$ 5 
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i 
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7 ſhe; 
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; greateſt does the leaſt. b hay Fri | 
Ste, Is it ſo brave 3 ple | 

Cal. Ay, lord; / ſhe become thy bed, 1 warrant, 
\nd bring thee. forth brave brood. 1 
Ste, Monſter, I will kill this man: his daughter and I. 
ill be King and Queen, fave our Graces: and Trinculs 
d thy ſelf ſhall be As. Doſt thou like the plot, 


rinculo ? 

Trin. Excellent. "oe . | 

Ste. Give me thy hand ; 15 am d I beat thee : but 

hile thou liv'ſt, keep a good tongue 1n thy head. 

Cal. Within this half hour: will he be r ; 

ilt thou deſtroy him then? | 

Ste. Ay, on my honour. 

Ari. This will I tell my maſter. 

Cal. Thou mak'ſt me Aeon I am full of pleaſure 

et us be jocund. Will you troul the catch 

ou taught me but while- ere? 

Ste. At thy requeſt, monſter, I will do reaſon, any 

aſon : come on, Trinculo, let us ſing. [ Sings. 
Flout * 'em, and Skout YR J 2 Stout em, and 1225 

em; thought is free. | 

Cal, That's not the tune. | 
[Ariel plays the tune on 4 a7; aber ad Phe 

Ste, What is this ſame ?. | 


Trin. This is the tune ha f our catch, plaid by the picture 
no-body. | 


Ste. If thou be'ſt a a man, hes thy ſelf i in thy i likeneks ; 
thou be*ſt a devil,--take't as thou liſt, Mo 

Trin. O forgive me my ſins]. 

Ste, He that dies pays: a debts: I deze thee Mercy 
pon us! 

Cd. Art thay afraid? - "rage ot, 

Ste. No, monſter, 3 FIRE: 

Cal. Be not afraid; the iſle is ful « lag oo 

dunds, and ſweet airs, that give delight, and hurt not. 5 
ometimes a thouſand twanging inſtrument ? 
il hum en mine ears; and ſometimes voices, 


de 


A 


- 


Ul 
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That if I then had wak'd after long fleep, 


Will make me ſleep again; and then in drea Ant. 
The clouds methought would o en. and e. | or, NC 
Ready to drop upon me; deen T'wak'd, | il no 
I ay'd; to dream again. As whe 
Ste. This will prove a brave {kit dom t to we, , where Seb. 


| ſhall have my muſic ck for nothing. run a 
Cual. When Praſpero is deſtroy d. g hol « 
Ste. That ſhall be 3 and by: I remember the ſtety 


Trin. The found s going way; T's, follow it, and quet ; 
after do our work. Hoh, 
Ste. Lead, Hey we'll clo. > 1 would I woll Alon. 


ſee this taborer. He lays it on. 
Trip. Wilt come? I'll 9 pee, 5 Exe 
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Changes again. « et 


oY Alonſ 0, Seba tian, Anthonio, FODZAIQ, Adi 
Franciſco, Ec. ä 


4 R lakin, I can go no further, S oy . 
My old bones ake: here's a maze trod indeed 
T 8 fordh-rights and meme? 1 your me, 
I needs muſt reſt m. 1 Zo | 
Alon. Old lord, I cannot anc ho. Abod.- e 
Who am my ſelf attach'd with wearinefs wu. 
To th' dulling of my yp fe donn and oh 
Ev'n here I will put off my hope, and keep it 0 8 
No longer for my flatt*rer : he is drown'd,” 
Whom thus we ſtray to find, and the ſea mocks 
Our fruſtrate ſearch on land. Well, let him go! 
Ant, I am N e 4 


| CAO Ten, 16:86 
Do not, 154 one repulſe, 
That 37 red Denn _—_ 1819 
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ill we | throughly. 

Ant. Let it be to-night; . 

now they are oppreſs d with i, they 
Vi not, nor-cannot, uſe ſuch Vigilance 

1s when they're freſh, 1 | 
Seb. I ſay to-night : no more. 


lem and ſtrange Muſick, and Proſpero on 1 tap 1 
ſible. Enter ſeveral frange ſhapes, bringing in a ban- 
quet; and dance about it with gentle attions of ſaluta- 

tion, and inviting the King, &c.. 10 eat, they depart. 


Alon. What harmony is this? my good friends, hark! 
Con. Marvellous ſweet muſick ! | 
| Alon, Give us kind keepers, heaven! a are : ? 
Seb. A 1 Now I will believe 
That there are unicorns; that in Arabia 
There is one tree the ee throne, one Phan 
At this hour reigning there. 
Ant. I'Il believe bot: 
\nd what does elſe want credit, come to ws 
And Pll be fworn tis true. Travellers ne er lied," ** 
hough fools at home condemn em. n 
ou in Naples 55 | 
ſhould report this now, wo believe me ? 3 
(id rp: his now wand hey b mT 6d 
For certes theſe are peopl of the illand)) nh 
ho tho? they are of monſtrous. ſhape, pet n note 
heir manners are more gentle, kind, than of 
dur human generation you ſhall find | 
any; nay, almoſt en N 
Pro. Honeſt lord, 
hou haſt ſaid well; for forne Cx you ther ran 
Lre worſe. than devils. 

x. I cannot too much muſe, | 
uch raphy ſuch geſture, and ſuch ſound, expreſſin 
Although they want the uſe of tongue) a kind © 


unt. 


8 12 
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f excellent dumb diſcourſe. 75685 a a. 
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Pro. Praiſe in departing. 
Fran. They vaniſh'd firangely.. 
Seb. 9 /*Tis no matter, ſince 


They" ve left their viands behind; for we have ſomacks 


WilPt pleaſe you taſte of whey i is here? 
u. Not J. N 


Gon. Faith, Sir, you need not fear. When) we were rebojs 


Who would believe that there were mountaineers, 
Dew-lapt like bulls, whoſe throats had hanging at em 
Wallets of fleſh ? or that there were ſuch men, 
Whoſe heads ſtood in their breaſts? which now we find 
Each a putter out on befor 8 one will 1 us. 
Good warrant of, 
Although my laſt; no matter, > "Es! I fret 5 
The beſt is paſt. Brother, * * 5 Due. 
Stand to, and do as we. ol 


EI 4 4 — ; _- F 


s C E N E a 


Thunder and hghtning. Enter Ariel like a hargy, * 


bis wings — 2 rable, and with a queint device 
the banquet vaniſhes. . 


Ari. You are three men of fin, ihr ding 
(That hath to inſtrument this lower world, 
And what is in't) the never-ſurfeited ſea . 
Hath cauſed to * /belch up; and on this Illand, 
_ Where mu not inha it, "JO 'mongſt men” 


(a) It a a cuflom 1 as N 1% thetr going tes i 
travel to put out ſums of money upon contract to receive the ſan 
back with P their return : which 7 4 e bore a proj 
danger of the woyages they undertook 3. and ue 

thoſe which — wor very long ae ey; bazardoas 11 8 roſe 


tion to the len gth 


500 per cent. 


' See Ben. ahne, 77 man out of bis fi any 2. Sc. 3 
Cee alſo Wonen 's dtinerary.. Part * t 198. a 
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i Ja, 1 che creatures, THEY 
of, thy: ſon, Al lie 5:1] 
ok . F 
an be at orice, ſhall ep ſich brantend; | 1 1 e | 
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ou and your way 'S; 
Which here in this moſt deſolate Ille = Ra Sn, 

pon your heads, 5 / there 5 MY but heart's Fo 
ind a clear life enſuing. racer 8 


le vaniſhes in thunder: then, t 5 fr muſick, Enter the 
ſhapes again, and nw with mocks and mowes, ans car- 


He 
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70 Hing out the table. "xi 
orth i 35 4 10 2 

Pro, Bravely the bene 0 this harpy haſt 8 
— erform' d, my Ariel; a grace it had devouring: 
4 1 f my inſtruction haſt thou nothing *bated 
roje | 


what thou hadſt to ſay e fo with good life, 


94. ind obſervation ſtrange, my meaner miniſters 
—_ Their ſeveral kinds have Na ace charms m 
hend theſe, mine enemies, — al t up | 


Voi. I. . 
4 whom x, 


In their diſtractions: _ in my 


„ 
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And in tfieſt fits I leave them h 
Young Prranund, Who t 
And his and my loy'd darling. 
Gon, I ht name of kemetfüng bay, Sir t Rand yo 
Aon, O, fe h meniftithts? monttrous !! 
Methought the billows ſpoke, e, and told m 887 15 
The winds did ſing it to me, and the thunder, 
That deep and dreadful or pronoun 
The name of Profper- "it did baſe my treſpals. 
Therefore my ſon 1” tf oO is bedded; ane 
I'll ſeek him deeper tha e 5 r plummet founded, 
And with him there tye mudded, | be 
Seb. x one gi a time, Ste u r © 
il Gght their legions ot. 
Con. 55 1 0 | 
Like poiſon ito TORE 225 | 
Now Ln to bite the ſpirits. I beſeech 
That are of ſuppler joints, Follow them 
And hinder them from * 1 
May now provoke them tos... 
Adr. Fellow, I pray Ju eee 


41 71 1 
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Have 
that f 
nder t 
fere but 
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atifie t 
not ſn 
thou 
1 mak 
„ 
M al 
Pro. F 
nn, 
Whou dc 
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aſa er . . 1 


PROSPER RO CAVE.” 1 
Euter Proſe. e Ta fr 7 anda. . 0 A, 


Minen r 


I hen too auſterely puniſh'd you, 
Your compenſation makes amends ; for I 
Have giv'n you here? /à thread? of mine own fe, . 
that for which I live; hom once again 


Lx. 


z 
f & 


nn ender to thy hand: all thy vetations = 
ul ere but my tryals of thy love, and thou 1 
t ſtrangely ſtood the teſt... Here afore heavn 


Watific ths my rich gift: / Ferdinand, 
not ſmile at me that J boaſt — - 
W thou ſhalt find ſhe will outſtrip all pre, 
/ 0 make it halt behind her. | 
„. I believe it | 
= Fit an oracle. 8 
. Then as my gift, and Fog own ere | 
rthily purchas' d, take my daughter: but 
ou doſt break her virgin ænot before 
ſanctimonious ceremonies maß 

With full and holy rite be miniſter d, 
ſweet aſperſion ſhall the heav'ns let * 


_ make this contract grow: but barren hate, . 

_ r-ey'd diſdain, and diſcord ſhall beftrew 

HF union of your bed with weeds ſo loathly, 4 

ou ſhall hate it both: reer ed, 8 
77 . amps ſhall hgh you. 1 1 1 
oY Wo As I hope ET 

1 2 2 For 
C1 


a third . % edit, Theob. emend. 8 O Ferdinand, 


For quiet days; fiir iſſue, 4 * life, 


Or elſe 


With ſuch love as 'tis now: the murkieſt den, Fer. 
The moſt opportune place, the ſtrong' ſt ſuggeſtion he w. 
Our worſer Genius can, ſhall never melt \ bates 

Pro. 


Mine honour into luſt t; tojaks away/ | 3. 

The edge of that days celebration, 3 Now c 

When I ſhall think or Phæbus ſteeds are founder'd, Rather 

Or night kept chain'd below. © No tor 
Pro. Moſt fairly ſpoke.) _ 

Sit then, and talk With her; ſhe is chin 0 . 

What, Ariel; my induſtrious ſervant, Ariel. 


8 * _ Fav gh . YEN 4 

An 2 1055 f wh 

1 What would m) pee melder! er; am. : And fl: 
Pro. Thou and thy meaner fellows | your laſt ſervice E 

Did worthil perform; and I muſt uſe you enn , 

In ſuch another trick; go bring the rabble, o m: 

O' er whom I give thee power, here to this an k WV hoſe 

Incite them to quick motion, for I muſt eng! 


Beſtow upon the eyes of this young couple a th 
Some vanity of mine art; it is my bone, Ir I here 
And they expect it from me. Nhoſe 
Ari. Preſently ? 125 ads th 
Pro. Ay, with a twink. Vn 26 ll lere o 


Ari. Before you can 45, Wan ad 5 YHIG e 
And breathe twice; and cry, ſo, o: 36210-No! 
Each one, tripping on his toe, © 12125 an? B. 
Will be here wi mop and mow. as Lylod bns . 


Do you love me, mater? no? vilr5qts — Cer. 
Pro. Dearly, my delicate , 5 do bers 5proach ſt d 
Till thou doſt hear me call. Laus s ho, 
Ari. Well; J conceive.” Fe M Fd 10 0 g [ Zu iffuſe 
Pro. Tipe thou be kref 0 her e dalliance nd vi 
Too much the rein; the ſtrongeſt oaths are Riraw 580 y bo: 
T 0 tht fire 1 th' blood : be ork ahſtemieus, cat 
th ki 
9 Petry ſpoke. + \ 3 pole 


ce 


„ a E d | 7 


Fer. I warrant you, Sirr. 

he white, cold virgin- now es my heart 

Abates the ardour of my liver. 921 bnA 

| Pro. Well. bid a 0 
Now come, my Ariel, bring a corollary, #419 1 NY 
ather than want a ſpirit, appear, and pertly. 

No tongue; all 1 be ſilent. 1 8 muck 


8s C EN E UI. 


WY: M4 SQU E. Euter Tels ) ak | 


Iris. Ceres, moſt bounteous lady, thy rich leas * 
Df 2 Tye, 13 800 5 oats, and Ta Ei 


FE one 4 TY 4 


nich Funds 1 at 5 heſt trims, | . e 
o make cold nymphs chaſte crowns ; and = : 225 
Vhoſe ſhadow the e dcmittel batchelor loves, A Spa 

Being laſs-lorn; thy / pale- cliptꝰ vineyard, Nu 
And thy ſea-marge ſteril, anc _rocky-hard, | e ach 
here thou thy ſelf do t air; the Queen o th Key, 

EV hoſe wat'ry arch and eſſenger am I, | 
ids thee leave theſe, and with het Sov? reign Grace, ns 
WHere on this graſs-plot, in this very place [Juno deſedtds. 
o come and ſport ; her peacocks fly amain : 
Approach, rich Gently her. to entertain. 


Enter 8 Autry, 8 \ 


Cer. Hall many-colour'd meſſenger, that ne er 
o'ſt diſobey the wife of Jupiter: f 
ho, with thy ſaffron wings, upon my flowers ” 
WDifuſcſt honey drops, refreſfing ſhowers} Ns ; 

nd with each end of thy blue bow do ſt crown 

y bosky acres, and my unſhrub'd down.” 
BS nite wa ts 


b a * K * . 2 281 * * Ir * E . 5 Is * p 5 
1 5 R =” W CELTS SY r 8 3 * WAS 2 9 ; - T W 58 
n 9 n > ADE 1 n n 8 ä N N de Lo IN rr 8 l r RES . fr. Fo 
x). Js Se Or : PE 7 C4 223 Ges ha 24 Che. R 
N - J 2 wy . hes 


e 


1 thatch'd with ' 2 broom? roves, 
3 pole-clipt .... ole edit. Warb. eme ud. 


ä Ae ERC eettreanrey* anaain wh  - 


5# 


Rich 17 to ing proud earth; why hath thy Queen 
Summon'd me hither, to this ſhort-graſs green? 


And be a boy right-Out. 


ne. TEMPESE. 


Iris. A contract of true love to —_— 2 
And ſome donation freely to eſtate 
On the bleſs' d lovers. 


Cer. Tell me, heav'nly bow, 
If Venus or her fon, as thou do'ſt 3 et Harm 
Do now attend the Queen? ſince they did . To thu 
The means, that dusky Dis my daughter got; Pro. 
Her and her blind boy's ſcandal'd pan J have 
1 have forſworn. My pre 

Iris. Of her ſociety Fer. 
Be not afraid: I met her * _ So rare 
Cutting the clouds towards . and her En. Make 1 
Dove-drawn with lier; here thought they to haye done Pro. 
Some wanton char m upon this man and mad, | There? 


(Whoſe vows ate, that no bed-right ſhall be pad Or elſe 
Till Hymen's torch be lighted) but in e 
FA. hot minion is return'd: again; 

er waff piſh-headed ſon has broke his 2 ron, 
Swears ib will ſhoot no more; hut play Wk bene : 
1 900 Leave 
Cer. High Queen of ſtate, . 31 ix fr "gg py WAnſwe 
Great Juno comes, I know her by her gat wa 

Jun. How does my 77 8 7 lte jt 3 me 

19 bleſs this twain that they may hk rous Ee, 
And honour'd in their in iſſue, _ .. [They jm 


Jun. Honour, riches: marriage ie bein ng, i 
Long continuance and encreaſi 8550 
Hourly 7 7 be ſtill upon you, R 
Juno ſings her Beil. 7 on yon. e 

+/Cer. Earth's inergaſe, and fo, 8 

Barns and garners never empty, 
Vines, with cluſtring bunches growing, 
Plants, with goodly burthen bowing 


Sprit 


4 All * Fad "yy mgraperly give a whale ſonnet | 
uno. 5 | 


one 


VS, 


ne 


Sori 


nnet i 


Leave your criſ 


The T EMS E S f. 


Spring come to you at the fartheſt, 

In he very end of harveſt ; 

Scarcity and want ſhall ſhun you, 
oy Ceres“ Heng fo we ay FEY 


Per. This a moſt majeſtick viſion, and. 


Harmonious ng ay ; Oy - : bad Tone 


To think theſe ſpirits? 
Pro. Spirits which by mine at. 


have from all their 2 . js eat 


My preſent fancies. 
Fer. Let me live here e ever; 


so rare a wonder'd father, and a . 
Make this place 138 B 5401 


Pro. 5 /Now ſilence, ſweet! 


Iris, You nymphs call'd Nay ads of the 
ith your 


does command: 


\nſwer your ſummons, Juno 


\ contract in true love; be not too late. 


4 14 


Euter certain Nmpbs. nt 


ou fun-burn'd ficklemen, of Auguſt weary, 
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry; 


| Make holy-day; your rye-ſtraw hats put on, 


ind theſe freſh: nymphs er encounter every ane 
In country footing. 145 | 


5 Sweet now, filence:.” 1 
Juno and Ceres whiſper Fa e 7 
There's ſomething elle to do; 


55 


here's ſomething elſe to 405 "be huſh, and be mute, 
Or elſe our ſpell is marr d. 


Juno and Ceres wi; TR ſod Iris on pee, 


winding brooks, 
d crowns, 104 ever-harmleſs looks, 
p channels, and on this green-land 


dome, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate : 


SCENE 


56 e PE 8 r. 


'Y . B N W W. 
Enter certain reapers, properly Babited; : they. join, with Ari. 


nymphs in a graceful dance; towards the end beruf. Pe. 
r ftarts ſuddenly, and ſpeaks ; after which, 6% VE mu 
ſtrange, hollow and confuſed _naiſe, they Pans. 0 
Pro. I had forgot that foul conſpiracy. ©! T oft 15 
Of the beaſt Caliban, and his cbnfẽd' rates, . 3. 

Againſt my life; the minute of their plor 1 
Is almoſt come. Well done, avoid; no more. 5 fn So full « 
Ferd. * This is moſt rk of ; your father” S | m fone por bre 
That works him ftrongly, 5 Lror kiß 
Mira. Never till this ay e k 2401 roware 
Saw I him touch'd with anger, ſo Geber d. At whit 
Pro, 7 Why, you do look, my fon; in mord for: vans 
As if you were diſmay'd ; be chearful, Sir: \s the) 
Our revels now are ended : theſe our actors, 1 That, 
As 1 foretold you, were all ſpirits, and __- 
Are melted i into air, into thin air Which 
And, like the baſeleſs fabrick of 0 A way I th fi 
The cloud · capt towers, the gorgeous palacts, W There 
The ſolemn temples, the great globe 3t-felF, 1/0 7 1 O'er-ſt 
Yea, all which it inherit, ſhall diffolve, ;--41c 2 , Pro, 
And, like this inſubſtantial pageant faded. Thy ſh 
Leave not a * /track behind.* We are ſuch uf Urne tri 
As dreams are made on, and our little life For ſta 
Is rounded with a fleep. Sir, I am vexkt; Ari. 
Bear with my. weakneſs, my old brain is troubled : Pro. 
Be not diſturb'd with my nfirwity ; eee dee e Nur 
If 2 /youò be pleas'd, retire into my cell, WR Huma 
And there repoſe; a turn or two I'll vai | And, 
To ſtill my beating mind. JG 80 his 
Fer. Mira. We wiſh you peace. 106 6 ** Even t 

Pro, Come with a thought; 1 thank thee, Ariel: come 
v4 1 Say 
6] This i is ſtrange; 7 You loak, 8 $8 + 


9 9 | 
| Ent! 


710 5 E S 


Enter Atiel.- | 


1, i. Thy thoughts [ deave to; what 8 wy Pleaſure? 
rel Pro. Spirit:! | 
„we muſt prepare to meet with Caliban, | 
Ari. Ay, my commander; when I preſented Ceres, 
thought to have told thee of i, but 1 fear d 
Leſt I might anger tlilee. 5 (vatlers] ? 
Pro. But, ſay A ere didſt 1980 leave theſe 
| Ari. I told you, Sir, they were red hot with drinking ; 7 
ass full of valour, that they ſmote the air 
on WW For breathing in their faces; beat the ground 
or killing of their feet; yet always bending 
rowards their project. Then I beat my tabor, 
At which like unbackt colts they prickt their ears, 
fo A dvanc'd their eye-lids, lifted up their noſes, 
As they ſmelt muſick ; fo I charm'd their ears, 
That, calf-like, they my lowing follow'd through 
rooth'd briars, ſharp furzes, pricking goſs and thorns, 
Which enter*d then 17 ſhins: at laſt I left them ke 
che filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, eh 
There dancing up to thꝰ chins, that the foul lake > N 
O'er-ſtunk their feet. 
Pro. This was well done, my bird; 
Thy ſhape inviſible retain thou ſtill; 
WT he trumpery in my houſe, go bring | it hither, 
For ſtale to catch theſe UeveEs. 1 
Ari. J go, 1 go. x 22 [ Exit. 
Pro. A devil, a bord i on whoſe Bate © >: fy 
Nurture can never ſtick ; on whom my pains, 
Humanely taken; * are all loſt," quite loſt; 
And, as with age his body uglier grows, 
So his mind cankers ; I will plague them all, 
Even to roaring: come, "TS 7 chem on this line, 


1 Say again, | d, al loſt, . . 
Sc EN E 
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eu. 
come. 


Entt 


1 > . 
* 
* : . bd an 2 
k | | . 
F F L . 1 ü N , 0 
ds A * „ þ 4 - W 


N . 


Euter Ariel laden "with gliftering apparel, &c, Eni | Tri 
Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo, all wet. Cal. 


Cal. Pray you, tr ead ſoltly, that the blind mole may no And d 
Hear a foot fall; we now are near his cell. From 
Ste. Monſter, your Fairy, which you ſay is a harmü Make 
Fairy, has done little better than glad the Jack with us, Ste. 
Trin. Monſter, I do ſmell all horſe-piſs, at which my my Jer] 
- noſe is in great indignation. Jyou ar 
Ste. So is mine: do you hear, monſter? if I ſhoul Trin 
take a diſpleaſure againſt you; look you —— _- | your & 
 Trin, Thou wert but a loſt monſter. _ Ste. 
Cal. 3 Good, good my lord, give me thy favour ſtil wit ſh. 
Be patient, for the prize PI bring thee to Countr. 
Shall hood-wink this miſchance; therefore ſpeak foktly; there's 
All's huſht as midnight yet. 771 
Trin. Ay, but to loſe our bottles in the pool—— and an 
Ste. There is not only diſgrace and eee in tha Cal. 
monſter, but an infinite loſs. ' WAnd al 
Trin. That's more to me than my wetting : yer this With 
your harmleſs Fairy, monſter. See. 
Ste. I will fetch off my bottle, though 1 be + 7 70 o' er hea | where 
and earsꝰ for my labour. ingdo 
Cal. Pr'ythee, my King, be quiet: ſceſt thou here, Jin 
This is the mouth o'th” l, no noiſe, and enter; = Ce, 
Do that good miſchief which may make this * 4 
Thine own for ever; and I, thy C ss,, @ I ie 
For ay thy foot-licke 27 (IO ben 
Ste. Give me thy f YO I da. begin to have blooh 1 
thoughts. es. 
Tin. O King Stephano ! 0 Peer! 0 worthy Knee, = 4. 
Look what à wardrobe here is for.thee!. | Pro. 
Cal. Let it alone, thou fool, it is but traſh.” Woo, ch 
Trin. Oh, oh, monſter; we know what belongs to 1 With e 


fri 6 0 Ki St ba 
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3 Good my lord, 4 ver ears | 
| ; 


f 
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Ste. Put off cha gown, Te 3 iy this hand ho have 
| that gown. |: + 

Trin. Thy — ſhall — Mitt a en 

Cal. The dropſie drown this fool! what do you mean | 
To doat thus on. ſuch luggage? let it alone, 

And do the murder firſt if he awake, 
From toe to crown he'll fill our Skins with pinches; 
Make us ſtrange ſtuff. . 

Ste. Be you quiet, monſter. Miſtreſs line, is not this 
my jerkin ? now is the jerkin under the line: now, jerkin, | 
you are like to loſe your hair, and prove a bald jerkin. Aki 

Trin. Do, do; we ſteal by line and level, and't like [1 
your Grace. "4 

Ste. I thank thee for that jeſt, here's a garment for't : 
Nit ſhall not go unrewarded while I am King of this 
Country: fteal by line and level, is an excellent paſs of pate; 
Where's another garment fort. | 
Trin. Monſter, come 28 fome lime upon your fingers, 
Wand away with the reſt. 
= Cz. 1 will have none on 't; we ſhall loſe our dus, 

And all be turn'd to barnacles, or apes, 

With foreheads villainous low. | | 
Ste. Monſter, lay to your fingers; help to bear this away 
Wwhere my hogſhead of wine is, or I'll curn fow out of: my 

Wkingdom; go to, My, this, | 
= 7rin. And this. x 
Ste. Ay; and this. ow 


PF noiſe 4 hunters 1791 e Fu urin in 1 of 
w -oungs, hunting them about ; FE and Ariel AE 
them on. © 
Pro, Hey, Mountain, hey! ; 190}. + in i 
Ari. Silver; there it goes, Silver! 
Pro, Fury, Fury; there, Brant, ws hark, hack 1 
o, charge my goblins that they grind their joints ö 
With dry convulſions, ſhorten up their, ines 
With aged cramps, and more pinch · ſpotted make chem 
Than pard, or cat o' mountain. . 
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Ari. Hark, they roars > : 
Pro. Let them be hunted "I Ar this hour 
Lye at my. mercy all mine enemies : 
Shortly ſhall all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt have the air jo freedom; for a little 


Follow, and do me- ie ſeryice. iz: Ihe 25k 
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ACT V. SCENE 1. 


Enter Frey, in bis magic me, and Ariel. ot a | 
TI | (7-. 

'Progrero. . And th 

; Ari, 


Nu 1 my y project gather to a head 
LN charms crack not; my ſpirits obey, a time 
2 * upright with his carriage: how's the oy ? 
Ari, On the ſixth hour, at which n ae lande 
You ſaid our work ſhould ceasſſGG. in; 
Pro. I did fay fo, and ye 


When firſt I rad the tempeſt ; fa m pi it, Do che 
How fares the King and's een 7 „be. t Ws. | 

Ari. Confin'd = 5. 
In the ſame faſhion as you gave in A 8 1 ere 
Juſt as you left them, all your priſoners, Sir, To he, 


In the Lime-Grove which e your. cell. Weak 
They cannot budge ill your, releaſe. The King, ( | 
His brother, and yours, abide all three diſtracted 3 And 
And the remainder mourning over them, 5 ng + 


Brim-full of forrow and diſmay ; but chiefly 5 A, 
He that you term'd the good old lord * With h 
His tears run down his beard,” like winter drops LB : 
From eaves of reeds; your charm fo ſtrongly ein eng The 
That if you now beheld them, YOu: cee ly Hay pu 
Would become tender. ; ce hag 1: „5 By ae 


s Him 


7 TEM E 


pro. Do ſt * e e irs 
Ari. Mine would, Sir, were I human. ee To 
Pro, And mine ſhall. | Crue . 

aſt thou, which art but air, a touch, a bens 

Of their afflictions, and ſhall not m vielf . 

One of their kind, that reliſh all as IS 5 
paſſion'd as they, be kindlier mov'd . thou art? 
ho' with thee. igh wrongs I am ſtruck to th' quick, 
Vet, with my nobler reaſon, gainſt my fury 
Do I take part; the rarer action is 
In virtue than in vengeance; they being penitent, 
he ſole drift of my purpoſe doth extend 
lot a frown further: go releaſe them, Ariel; 

My charms I'll Break, their ſenſes III re ore, 

And they ſtrall be themſelyves. 

Ari. I'Il fetch 2 Sir. G (a 


M, 


Wh 


"*Y 0 N E vhs 


Pro. Ye elves of hills, brooks, faking lakes a4 groves, 

And ye that on the ſands with printleſs _ HTS 

Do chaſe the ehbirig Neptune, and do fly him yo Bai 

When he comes back; you demy-puppets that 

By moon-ſhine do the, green ſour ringlets - gg 

Whereof the ewe not bites ;; and you whoſe — 

Is to make midnight muſkroams: ; that W 23 rg 

To hear the ſolemn curfew; by whoſe aid 1510 

(Weak 5 /miniſters\ tho? ye be) I have e Fo 

The noon-tide ſun, call d forth the mutinous winds, 

And 'twixt the green ſea and the azur d vault 
det roaring war; to the dread ratling thunder 

Have I giv'n fire, and rifted Jove's ſtout oak | 
With his. own bolt: che ſtrong-bas'd promidrory 

Have I made ſhake, and by the ſpurs pluckt up.” 

The pine and cedar: graves at my command 

Have wake d their fleepers; op'd, and let em fark. 

By my to potent, art. But this rough nag ' 5 no 5 
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1 here abjure; and when I have retſub d AG 15 
Some heav*nly muffek, whith evi now T Mb d. 
(To work mine end upon their ſenſts' "AY 1 
This airy harry is for) PII break vg far AT Thi 
Bury it certain fadorts in the earth 3 03GER TD 1 


And deeper e ever e e vill di 
III drou thy rt 8 u rn: . 5 Wa 
e ou th 


Here enters Ariel he os |" . Raad g ut | or Fantick J 
geſture, attend Gonizalo. Sebaſtizh ind oriio it ; 
like manner, attended by Adrian and Franciſco.” 'They q 
all enter the circle which Proſpero Bad made, a he ( 
and charm'd , which Proſpero ering, Pcs J 

A un air, FR the beſt cats.” 12 


To an unſettled fancy, cure thy Brains 

Now uſeleſs, boil'd within thy e There Hand, 

Fr vod Are fall Rot. e Ws T1! is Tt VÞ 
Holy Gonzalo, honeurable' man | 903 0 Jett 3 | 
Mine eyes, en foctable' wo ch 6 of , 
Fall fellow- drops the charm diſſolves pee, 
And as the morning ſteals upon the night, 
Melting the darkneſs, : ſo their riſing ſenſes | 
Begin to chaſe the ig rant fumes that dee 
Their clearer reaſon. O my good 4 - 
My true preſervet, and a AR Sir | 
To him thou follow'ſt ; 1 will pay thy G 
Home both in word and deed; Mott r 
Didſt thou, Mouſe, ruſe me and my daugh er: 
Thy brother was # furtfierer in the 48 Q TIE 
Thou'rt pirehd fort now, Shaftian.——Fleſh mo, 
You, brother talnie, that entertain d amen, * TY 
Expell'd remorſe and nature; who with Se 

Whoſe inward pinches therefore art moſt peer "7 o 

Would here have kilFd:your ͤ King; I do forgive en, | 
Unnat ral though thou art. * umderttanding 


8 Begins 


The © 


1 and the a pproaching de 

| Man fill the 3 1 1-7 

hat now lyes fon and muddy. Not one of Meds | 
hat yet looks on me, or would EY a 
ach me the hat end e in my celly e 1 
will diſ-caſe me, and myſelf preſent ; 
s I was ſometime Mur: qty, ee, 
hou ſhalt ere Jong Be fee. a bait 


Ariel fings, and Joh. 10 aur, . 


mere the ber fucks, there Ulark 2. 1 29.1 
In a cowſlip's bell I lhe: 2 F 
There I couch when owls Hes: ae 

On the bat Back I do I: g nh i” oY 7 4%) 
H,, ſun-ſet\ OTH. Sy. ob 1% 

Merrily, merrily,, ball I live n dne 
Under. the bloſſow thet Hangs on the. (3 Ui N 


LON ror 
Pro, Why, 3 my. in 
t yet thou ſhalt have freedom. So, 1 
o the King's ſhip, inviſible as thou art; 
here ſhalt thou id the mariners aſleep 
der the hatches ; the maſter and the tſyain, 
ing awake, enforce them to this place, | 
15 preſently, I prꝰyt , 
i. | drink. the, air g 6 me, and retun 
e' er your pulſe] twice heat. , 
Con. All torment, trouble, wonder and, amazement 
bits here; ſome U e guide, us 
tof this fearful & wy! - eee ien . 
Fro. wn Sir Kings, Que ul Wag That, ods WI 
aeg of we = qr e 
"embrace ay] | dy, Fo . 7 
| d to thee and thy company [ W 101 G 5 ,va% 
hearty welcome. "+ bt 


7 ſuck . . old edit. Theob, emend. 
$ ſummer «08 edit. Theob. emend. 
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Aon. Be ſt thou he or no, 
Or ſome inchanted mls to abuſe me * Foil 
As late. 1 have berg, J pot knows, thy Pulle. 
Beats as of fleſh and blood, and dince.; ow: r thee, * 
Th' affliction of my mind amends, 185 which. na My 
I fear a madneſs held me; this muſt. craye FR: 6 513 
(An if this be at all) a moſt ſtrange ory: ad po 3 
Thy Dukedom 1 feſign, and do intreet 
Thou pardon me my _ J 1 * how ſhould ä Frope 
Be li dhe here? RY 88 I 
1 Firſt, no e | 
Let me bras thine age, whoſe honour cannot I 
Be meaſur d or confin'd. AL Wige 

Gon, Whether this be, 0 L 5 1 N 
Or be not, I'll not ſwear." 1 Bos 0 Narro 

Pro. You do yet taſte C RI. 
Some ſubtilties o whe. Ille, as will 105 — vou 
Believe things certain: . welcome, my friends all. 0 
But you, my brace of lords, were I IS, ky 
There could pluck his Highneſs” frown | "ET 

And juſtifie you traitors, at this 
I'll tell no tale. en p e 0 ant SN 
Seb. The devil ele! in him. 27 Alanlt: 
Pro. For Ven moſt. wicked 85 ebe, to er Wo 
. [To 0 Anthoni. 
Would even infect my 3 1 65 forgive - Alt- d 
Thuy rankeſt faults; all of them; and eure 

My Pukedom of thee, 1 5 WE, u 

Tudu muſt reſtore, meme. 
Alon. If thou beeft Prof er. ws ot Sno! * of dn 
Give us particulars of thy — 8 ity 5 9A 21013 10 10 
How thou haſt met us here, who dure l urs ſnee 
Were wreck d upon this höre; Where Prawn] loft” 
(How ſharp the Point of this remembrance is!) 
My dear ſon Ferdinand 5 1 I” „e 07 2 i on 
| Pro, Im wo . Sir. © . gt vil Bris doch ©: 


5 See 7 oi 
TY 5 Hok 
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Te TEMPEST. 6g 
Alon. Irreparable i is the loſs, and patience 

| Ways, it is paſt her cure. 

Pro. I rather think 

ou have not ſought her help, of whoſe ſoft * 

or the like loſs, I have her GY TOW: n_ 

ad reſt my ſelf content, 

Alon. You the like loſs? L + 0 

Pro. As t to me, as late; an e 

Wo make der; loſs, have I means rer 
Than you may call to comfort a z for] 

Have loſt * my only da 

= 4. * Only daughter“: Z 

WD heav'ns! that they were living both in Naples, 

he King and Queen there; that they were, I wiſh 

Ny ſelf were mudded in that oozy bed | 
* my ſon lyes. When did you loſe your e p / 
Pro, In this laſt tempeſt Lf aan theſe lords 


At this encounter do 72 much 
WT hat they devour their reaſon, and ſcarce think 


erg 


- . AE heir eyes do offices of truth, their words 
ere natural breath: but howſoe er you have 
een juſtled from your ſenſes, know for certain | 
ae That Lam Profp*ro, and that very Duke 

wy ich was thruſt forth of Milan, who moſt tity 
oy pon this ſhore, where you were wreck'd, Was, landed 
N o be the lord on*t, No more yet of ds; | 

C or *tis a Chronicle of ay F 


| ; Not a relation for a breakfaſt, nor 

Befitting this firſt meeting. Welcome, Sir; 

* cell's my court; here have I few eee, 

7 Duke none abroad ; pray you, look in; 

1 edom ſince you've given me again, | 

: ite you with as good a thing, 
Il leaſt forth a wonder to content ye, | 

i much as me my Dukedom. Rig 
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Here Proper Are Ferd ard and Miranda 
Playing at: cheſs. 


Mira. "7M lord, you play me falſe. 

Fer, No, my dear love, | 

I would not for the world. | 

Alira. Yes, foraſcore of Ltd you houl 19 rags 

And I would call it fair Play.; : . I Wor it i 
Alon. If this prove ; Mos ; 

A viſion of the Ifland, one dear fon | 

Shall I twice loſe, .. s 
Seb. A moft high miracle! 
A. Though the ſeas threaten, they are merciful: 


116.00 8. 
| 


P ve curs'd them without cauſe. gold 
Aon. Now all the bleſſings ' Did Cla; 
Of a glad father compals thee about! And Fe; 
Ariſe, and fay how thou, cam'ſt Arte: br ee, Where! 
Mira. O! wonder! „ a poc 
How many goodly creatures are there here? hen n 
How beauteous mankind is! O brave new vod, Alon. 
That has ſuch people in't! et grie! 
Pro. Tis new to thee, _ hat do 
Alon. What is this maid, with whom thou waſt at ph Gon, 
Your eld'ſt acquaintance cannot be three hours: 
Is ſhe the goddeſs that hath ſever'd us, #2 | 
And brought us thus together? 1 
Fer. Sir, ſhe's mortal! | wer 
But by immortal rovidence ſhe's minez * 
I choſe her when I could not ask my father look, 
For his advice; nor thought I had $93 ne pro 

Is daughter to this famous Duke of Milan, Ius felle 
Of whom fo often I have heard renown, hat ſwa 
But never ſaw before; of whom 1 m_ ” aſt tho 
Receiv*d a ſecond life, and ſecond father ; Boatf. 
Fu 1er makes him to me. 4 r King 
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Aon: Jam hers; ; 

Put oh! how odly will it ſound, that I 

Muſt ask my child forgiveneſs ? 
Pro. There, Sir, ſtop ; | 

t us not burthen our remembrance with 

an heavineſs that's gone. 

S Gon. I've inly wept, | 

r ſhould have ſpoke ere this. Leak down, you Gods, 

And on this couple drop a bleſſed crown! 

For it is you that have chalk'd forth the way 

Which brought us hither, 

Alon, L ſay Amen, Gonzalo. 

8 Gon. Was Milan thruſt from Milan, that his b 
ud become Kings of Naples! O rejoice 

Wcyond a common joy, and ſet it down 

gold on laſting pillars! in one voyage 
Wi Claribel her husband find at Tunis; 

And Ferdinand her brother found a wife, 

| Where he himſelf was leſt z Proſpero his Dukedom 

a poor Iſle; and all of us, our ſelves, 

hen no man was his own. 

Alon. Give me your hands: [To Ferd. and Miranda, 

et grief and ſorrow ſtill embrace his WW 

=_ hat doth not wiſh you joy ! 1 | 

p on. Be't ſo, Amen/ 


80% N v. 


nter Ariel, with the Maſter and Boutſwain eee 
following. 

| look, Sir, ob Sir, here are more of us! 

propheſy 'd, if a gallows were on land 

his Fellow could — drown, Now, blaſ phemyl 

hat ſwar'ſt grace oer board, not an backs on. ſhore ? 

alt thou no mouth by land? what is the news? 

Boat ſ. The beſt news is, that we- have ſafely Coded 

r King and company ; the next, our ſhip, 


hich but three es ſince we gave out lir, 
| F 2 EE Is 


| 
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Is tight and yare, and bravely 88 d, as Wen! 
We firſt put out to ſe. 14 
Ari. Sir, all this ſervice 1 a Enter 
Have I done ſince I went. HE 08. 
Pro, My trickſey ſpirit! 
Alon. Theſe are not natural events; they ſtrengthen 
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From ſtrange to ſtranger. Say, how came you hither? take c 
1 Loatf. If I did think, Sir, 1 word well awake, | monſte 
on I'd ſtrive to tell you, We were dead a-ſleep, 77” 
4 And, how we know not, all clapt under hatches, here's 
TW W here but ev'n now with ſtrange and ſev'ral noiſes Cal. 
1 Of roaring, ſhrieking, howling, gingling chains, How! 
| And more e diverſity of ſounds, all horrible, He w 
an We were awak'd; ſtraightway at liberty: EU 
i'll | Where we in all; her trim freſhly beheld - | Will r 
1 Our royal good and gallant fp) our maſter Ant 
1 Cap' ring to eye her; on a trice, ſo pleaſe you, WI: a pl 
1 Ev'n in a dream, were we divided — them, g Pro 
1 And were brought moping hither, ] Then 
1 Ari, Was't well done? : | f His m 
[| Pro. Bravely, my diligence z thou ſhalt be "uy 7 That « 
1 Alon. This is as ſtrange a maze as e' er men trod, And d 
bY And there is in this buſineſs more than nature W Theſe 
14.1 Was ever conduct of; ſome oracle 5 wr or þ 
of Muſt rectifie our knowledge. | 5 WD 1k IP 4 tal 
8 Pro. Sir, my Liege, : uſt ] 
my Do not infeſt your mind with beating ns: Ackno 
1 | The ſtrangeneſs of this buſineſs; at pickt leiſure Cal. 
[|| (Which ſhall be.ſhortly) ſingle I'll reſolve you, 2 
_=—_ Which to you ſhall ſeem probable, of every | eb, 
14 Theſe happen' d accidents; till when be chearful, 4 
Jil And think of each thing well. Come hither, ſpirit: 15 , 
Lil Set Caliban and his companions free: He t 
N Untie the ſpell. How fares my gracious Sr? PE. 
w There are yet miſſing of your company . In Fe 
1 Lou few odd lads, that you — ES 4 
1 3 our 1 old edit. Theob, amend, ö 
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Enter Ariel, 1 roing in „Calban, Stephan, 1 7 Trina, 


in their ſtolen apparel. 


Ste. Every man ſhift for all the oY A 1 no man 
take care for himſelf; for all! is but fortune; u bully- 
monſter, Coragio. 

Trin, If theſe” be true ſpies which I wear in my head, 
here's a goodly fight. 

Cal. O Setebos, thele be bend en 
How fine my maſter is 1 1 am afraid 


He will chaſtiſe e. LBC]. 


Seb. Ha, ha; what things a are mY my b. Antbonio? ? 


Win money buy em? 


Ant. Ve like; one em 15 5 A 11 
Is a plain fi „and no doubt chte. e en rods 
Pro. Mark. but the badges of theſe men, my Jooks, 


i Then ſay if they be true: go mi{-thap'd knave, - 


His mother was a witch, and one ſo . 
That could controul the moon, make flows and ebbs, 


. And deal in her command without her power: 


Theſe three have robb'd me, and this demy-devil @—= 


(For he's a baſtard one) had plotted with t xd 


To take my life; two of theſe fellows you 


Muſt know and own, this thing of darkneſs . 
Acknowledge mine. 


Cal. I ſhall be pincht to death, 

Aon. Is not this Stephano, my Sunn „r Kt 1 

Sch, He is drunk now: but how? where had he 

| wine? d "2-84 

Alon. And Trinculs is reelin gr where ſhould Dy 
Find this grand - 5 /lixir that 2 em? . 
How cam'ſt thou 1 in this Pelle! 1 
In ſuch a pickle ſince I ſaw you laſt, | 


F 3 „ That, 
4 . had he wine? 
5 liquor . . . . old edit. Warb, MPT 
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Is right and yare, and bravely rigg'd, as wien 
Me firſt put out to ſea. 
Ari. Sir, all this ſervice 
Have I done ſince I went. 

Pro. My trickſey ſpirit! 

Aon. Theſe are not natural events; they ſtrengthen 
From ſtrange to ſtranger. Say, how came you hither? 
 Loatf. If TI did think, Sir, were well awake, 
I'd ſtrive to tell you. We were dead a- ſleep, 
And, how we know not, all clapt under hatches, 
W here but ev'n now with ſtrange and ſev'ral noiſes 
Of roaring, ſhrieking, howling, gingling chains, 
And more diverſity of ſounds, all horrible, 
Ve were awak' d; ſtraightway at liberty: 
Where we in all 3 /her\ trim freſhly beheld - 
Our royal good and gallant h our maſter 
Cap'ring to eye her; on a trice, ſo pleaſe you, 
Ev*n in a dream, were we divided from them, 
And were brought moping hither. 

Ari, Was't well done? f 

Pro. Bravely, my diligence; thou malt be free. 

Alon. This is as ſtrange a maze as &'er men trod, 
And there is in this buſineſs more than nature 
Was ever conduct of; ſome oracle 
Muſt rectifie our knowled ge. 

Pro. Sir, my Liege, | 
Do not infeſt your mind with beating on 
The ſtrangeneſs of this buſineſs ; at pickt leiſure 
(Which ſhall be. ſhortly) ſingle I'll refolve you, 
Which to you ſhall ſeem probable, of every 
Theſe happen'd accidents ; till when be chearful, 
And think of each thing well. Come hither, ſpirit; 
Set Caliban and his companions free: 
Untie the ſpell. How fares my gracious Sir? 
There are yet miſſing of your company 
Sone few odd lads, that you remember not. 
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Euter Ariel, 1 r in | Caliban, © gs and 13 
in their ſtolen apparel. | 


Ste. Every man ſhift for all the reſi; ang by no man 
take care for himſelf; for all! is but fortune; ' Coragio, bully- 
monſter, Coragio. 
Jin. If theſe be true ſpies which Ft in my head, 
Where's a goodly fight, 
= Cal. O Setebos, theke be brave ſires indeed! | 
How fine my maſter is ! I am afraid 0 Bred 
He will chaſtiſe me. EIT 
= Se. Ha, ha; what things are ceſe ir lord bee ; 
will money buy *em? ns | | 
Ant. Very like; one of W 55 
Is a plain fiſh, and ng doubt marketable. 
Pro. Mark but the badges of theſe men, my 10 00 
Then ſay if they be true: his mi{-ſhap*d knave, 
His mother was a witch, and one fo ſtrong 
W That could controul the moon, make flows and ebbs, - Bm 
And deal in her command without her jw Pe A 
Theſe three have robb'd me, and this my-devil | j 
Cor he's a baſtard one) had plotted 1 them 
To take my life; two of theſe fellows you 
Muſt know and own, this thing of darknels . 
Acknowledge mine. 
Cal. I ſhall be pincht to death. 
Alon, Is not this Stepbano, my drunken butler? 
Seb. He is drunk now : but how ? where had he 
wine? d E | 
Alon, And Trinculs is reelin where ſhould they 
Find this grand /*lixir\ mo nr | 
How cam'ſt thou in this pickle? ? 
Trin. I have ben 
In ſuch a pickle ſince I ſaw you laſt, 
F 


'4 where had he wine ? 
5 liquor . . . old edit. Warb, emend. 
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That, I fear me, will ne'er out of my. bones: 
; I ſhall not fear fly-blowing. 

Seb. Why, how now, Frephana: ?. 7 

Ste. O, touch me DE 8 
I am not Stephano, ut a cram Fe, | 
"Pro... You'd be | b. . That / 
King o'th' Ifle, Sirrͤh? ROS 

FA 1 ſhould have been a fore one. 

Aon. This is a ſtrange thing as I ever look'd on,\ 

Pro. He is as diſproportion'd in his manners 
As in his ſhape: go, Sirrah, to my cell, 
Take with you your companions; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handſomly.,  . 

Cal. Ay, chat I will; and ee ee 
And ſeek for grace. What a thrice * * 
Was I to take this drunkard for a e 8 
And worſhip this dull wel? „ 


Pro, Go tO, A away! 1 3 8 ; : n HY 
Alon. Hence, and beſtow your. loggage where you 


found it. 
Seb. Or ſtole it calls 
Pro. Sir, I invite your Fay and yours train. 
To my poor cell; where you ſhall take your reſt 
For this one night, which (part of it) I'll waſte - 
With ſuch diſcourſe, as I not doubt ſhall make i it 
Go quick away; the ſtory of my life, GE 
And the particular accidents gone bß 
Since I came to this Iſle : and in the morn 
I'll bring you to your ſhip; and ſo to Naples. 
Where I have hope to ſee the nuptials 1 
Of theſe our dear- beloved folemniz'd z 
And thence retire me to my Milan, where | 
Every third thought ſhall be my grave. a, 
Alon. I long 
To hear the ſtory of your Us, which wan 
T Ko the ear ſtrangely, 
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Than t 


fare thou well 
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miſe you calm ſeas, 


And ſail ſo ex 
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Spoken by PRO EN. 


N 0 W my n are all 0 ne 
And what ſtrengtbh I have's mine own , 
Which is moſt faint ; and now tis true 
I muſt be here confin'd by you, 
Or ſent to Naples. Let me not, 
Since I have my Dukedom got, 
And pardon d the deceiver, del! 
In this bare iſland by your "ſhell; 
But releaſe me from my bands, 
With the belp of your good 3 
Gentle breath of yours u my ſails 
Muſt fill, or elſe 2 res Fails, 
FW hich was to pleaſe. For now' Tua, At 
| Spirits i enforce, art to enchant; © 
And my ending is deſpair, Wy 
Unleſs I be reliev'd by prayer . 
Which pierces ſo, that it "afſeults 
Mercy it ſelf, and frees all faults. 
As you from crimes would pardon d be, 
Let your indulgence ſet me free. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA 


THESEUS, Duke of Athens. 

Egeus, an Athenian Lord. 

Lylſander, in love with Hermia. 

Demetrius, in doug with Hermia.. 

Quinte, the Carpenter. © 

Snug, the Foiner. 

Bottom, the Weaver. 

Flute, the Bellows-mender. 

Snowt, the Tinker, 

Starveling the Taylor. 

Philoſtrate, Maſter of the * / Revelo to Theſeus. 
Hippolita, Princeſs of the Amazons, betrothed to longs 


Hermyg, Dame gras, it pri. r 


Attendants. 1 


Oberon, King of the Fairies, 3 
Titania, Queen of the Fairies. FL 1 
Puck, or e a 9 
Peaſebloſſom, J 
Cobweb, 
. 
Muſtardſeed, b 


* 


Fairies. 


4 * K 29s £5 
- 4 1 A* 
© . 1 % C 
1 


Other Fairies rde on the N « RY 48 5 
S CEN E Athens, and a Mood not far from it: 


1 Sports 


eſeus 


AQT'L 8CE N Ki Je 


ATHE NS. 'S 
Et * Theſeus, Hippolita, Philoſtrate, with attendant. 
_" _ Trzsrvus. 


oy O's, W, Fair r gf 6 FED 
raws on apace z py days 
Another moon: but oh, ME. how ſlow 
This old moon wanes! ſhe lingers my delires a 
Like to a ſtep- dame, or a 8 : 8 


Ong M7 out a young man's revenue. 
Hip. Four days. will (quickly fe 


dur nights will quick] Ny dreamy 
d then the moon, toa 


ew bent in heaven, ſhall elt de . | 
our ſolemnities. | + 
We. Go, Phileftrate,. 
up th*. Athenian youth to merriments, 
wake the pert and nimble ſpirit An: 
um melancholy forth to funerals, 


t; 


2 —— — 
—— 2 — —— — 4M— — —_ 


To ſtubborn harſhneſs. And, my gracious 1 , 8 | 
Be't ſo ſhe will not here before your Grace 73 


To you your father ſhould be as a God; 


* : 
* yl * . 4 


f 
* 


7 2 4 — 74 Dran. . 
The pale companion is not for our e L Phil 


Hippolita, I woo'd thee with my ſword, y him 
7 

And won thy love, doing thee injuries : r 0 lea\ 
But I will wed thee in another key, . N-metr: 
With pomp, with triumph, and Vith revelling. 5 Her. 
Enter Egeus, Hermia, Lyſander , and Demetrius, Tom 
Ege. Happy be Theſeus, our renowned Duke! he ot 

The, Thanks, good Egers ; what's the news with the) Wi Her. 
Tee. F Full of vexation, come I with complaint The. 
Againſt my child, my daughter Hermia. Her. 
Stand forth, Demetrius. My noble lord, I} know 
This man hath my conſent to marry her. or ho' 
Stand forth, Lyſander. And, my gracious Duke, n ſuch 
This hath bewitch*d the boch of my child: But I b 
Thou, thou, Lyſander, thou haſt giv'n her rhimes, The wc 
And interchang d love-tokens with my child: Wt I ref 
Thou haſt by moon-light at her vow ſung, Ss The. 
With feigning voice, verſes of * /feigned) love, | or eve 
And ſtol'n th dupa of her fantaſie Ir beref 
With bracclets of thy hair, rings, gawds, conceits, 1 now e 


Knacks, trifles, noſegays, ſweet· meats, (meſſengers 
Of ſtrong prevailment in unharden'd youth) 

With cunning haſt thou filch*d'my daughter's | 
Turn'd her obedience, which is due to me, 


Conſent to marry with Demetriunm. K. $ 
I beg the ancient price oo 
As ſhe is mine, 'T' may diſpoſe of N. b 
Which ſhall be Ht + to 12 — FEI 
Or to her death, according to our law, 
Immediately provided in that caſe. 

The. What ſay you, Hermia? be ed. für mail 


One that compos d your beauties; yea, and one 
To whom. a in wax 


2 feigning Og 1- 


\ 
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by him imprinted ; and within his power 
o leave the agure, or disfigure it: | 
Demetrius is a wort by ge . i 


Her. So is Lyſa 
The. In himſelf he 1 53 | 


zut in this kind, wanting your father's voice, 
he other muſt be held the worthier: Fin, 
Her. I would my father look*d but with my eyes. 5 
The. Rather your eyes muſt with his judgment look. 
Her. J do intreat your | Grace to pardon me: 
know not by what pow'r I am made bold, 
or how it may concern my modeſty _ 
n ſuch a preſence here to plead my thoughts: : 
zut I beſeech your Grace, that I may know 
The worſt that ma On me in this call, 
If I refuſe to wed Demetrius. 
The. Either to die the death, or to abjure 
or ever the ſociety of men. 
Therefore, fair Hermia, queſtion your deſires, 
now of your youth, examine well your blood, 
hether, not yielding to your father's choice, 
ou can endure the livery of a nin; 
or aye to be in ſhady cloiſter mew'd, 
o live a barren ſiſter all your life, 
hanting faint hymns to the cold fruitleſs moon. 
hrice bleſſed they ee maſter ſo their blood. 
o undergo ſuch maiden Le age! 
But earthlier happy is the roſe diſtill'd, 5 
han that, which, withering on the virgin thorn, 
rows, lives, and dies, in ſingle bleſſedneſs. 1 
Her. So will I grow, fo live, ſo die, my lord, WT 
ere will yield my virgin patent up ror 41 Be: 
nad. Unto his lordſhip, to whoſe unwith'd yoak ate. its 
y foul conſents not to give Sov'reignty.. „ 
The, Take time to ee and by the next new moon, 
Wu, if da my love and „ Ine 
15 everlaſt fond of of fellowſhip) bn LOAN SUE 
Upon that day either prepare to die, 1 4 
or 


thee! 
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For diſobediende to your father's will; 
Or elſe to wed Demetrius, as he would; 
Or on Diang's altar to proteſt | | 
For aye auſterity and ſingle life. | 
Dem. Relent, ſweet Hermia, and, Lin, y wy 
Thy crazed title to my certain right. 
Ly. You have her father's love, Demetrius ; ; 
Let me have Hermid's; do you marry him. | 
Ege. Scornful Zy/ander! true, he hath my love; 
And what is mine, my love ſhall render him. 
And ſhe'is mine, and all my right of her 
I do eſtate 3 / upon Demetrius. 1 
Lyſ. 1 am, my lord, as well deriv'd as he, N 
As well poſſeſt: my love is more than his: 
My fortunes ev'ry way as fairly rank d, 1 55 
If not with vantage, as Demetrius": "07 
And, which is more than all theſe boaſts can be, 
I am belov'd of beauteous Hermia: 
Why ſhould not I then proſecute my right? 
Demetrius. (Pl avouch it to his head) 
Made love to Nedar*s daughter, Helma, 
And won her ſoul; and ſhe, ſweet lady, doats, 
Devoutly doats, doats in idolatry, _ 
Upon this ſpotted and inconſtant an. 
The. I muſt confeſs that I have heard fo ad: 
And with Demetrius thought t* have ou. —_— Y | 
But being over-full of ſelf- affairs, 3 
My mind did loſe it. But, Demetrius; come, 115 
And come, Egeus; you ſhall go with me; 
I have ſome private ſchooling for you bot. 
For you, fair Hermia, look you arm your ſelf 
To fit your fancies to your father's will; 
or elſe the law of ' Athens yields you up 
(Which by no means we may eden) 
To death, or to a vow of ſingle life 
Come, my Hippolita; what cheer, my love? 
Demetrius, and — 80 along; J 


3 unto 


4 Midſunner-Night 4 e ; 79 | 
uſt employ you in ſome buſineſs / 1 


inſt our nuptials, and confer with you 
ſomething nearly that concerns your ſelves. 


ge. With duty * deſire we follow Nr. [Zxeunt. 
8. 0 a 
Manent Lyſander a Hermia. 


5 How now my love? why is your check fo 2 
| erg the hrs there do fade ſo faſt? - pak 


er. Belike for want of rain, which I could well 
cen them from'the tempeſt of mine eyes. 
/ Hermia, for ought that ever I could read, 


| uld ever hear by tale or hiſtory, | 
Pe courſe of true love never did run ſmooth, 


either it was different in blood 4 bY 
er. O croſs} too high, to be enthral'd lde h 
J Or elſe miſgraffed, in reſpect of years —— 


| Her. O ſpight 1 too old, * to young! _ 


J Or elſe it ſtood upon the choice of friends — 


. O hell! — by another's eye 


Lf Or if there were a ſympathy in choice, 
death, or ſickneſs did lay ſiege to it; 

eng g it momentary as a ſound, 

it as a ſhadow, ſhort as any dream, 

ef as the lightning in the collied night, 


Wt (m a ſpleen) unfolds: boch heav'n and earth; 


d ere a man hath power to ſay, Behold! 


We jaws of darkn do devour it up; _ 


quick bright things come to confuſion. _ 
er. If then true lovers have been ever r croſt, 


nds as an edict in deſtiny : f 4 
tet nach cur tral patience 4 PN 5 
_ it bee er 84 BY 14 Ache, 

ue to tho ts cans 
ſhes and tears, 0 thoughts 's followers! :. - 


— 4 d ene hear me, Renis: 
a widow-aunt, a dowager | jag 


F 
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Of great revenue, and ſhe hath no child. 
From Athens is her houſe remov d ſeven Teagues, 
And ſhe reſpects me as her only ſon. 

There, gentle Hermia, may I marry che; 

And to that place the ſharp Athenian law 
Cannot purſue us. If thou lov'ſt me then, 
Steal forth thy father*s houſe to-morrow night; 
And in the wood, a league without the town, 

Where I did meet thee once with Helena 
To do obſervance to the morn of _— 6 
There will I ſtay for thee. ; 

Her. My good Lyſander, 

1 ſwear to thee by Cupid's ſtrongeſt bow, | 

By his beſt arrow his + the golden head, 
By the ſimplicity of Venus doves, | 

By that which knitteth ſouls, and profþpers — 
And by that fire which burn d the Carthage _ 
When the falſe Trojan under fail was ſeenmn 
By all the vows that ever men have broke, '- 

In number more than ever women ſpoke 3: 

In that ſame place thou haſt appointed me, 
 To-morrow truly will I meet with thee.” 


8 GE N E. "9 


Ener Helena. 


Her. God From fair Helena ! Under away ! p 
Hel. Call you me fair? that fair again unday, 
Demetrius loves you, fair; O happy fair! | 


More tuneable than lark to ſhepherd*s ear, 
Sickneſs is catching : oh, were favour ſo, 


+/Xour's would catch, 8 fair Hermia, ere I go; 
My ear ſhould catch your voice, 'my eye your eye, 


4 Your words I'd catch, Te 


Lyf. Keep promiſe, love. Oe ou = He 


Jour eyes are load-ſtars, and your tongue's feet alt 


[ When wheat is green, when haw-thorn buds: appear. | 


* tongue ſhould catch your tongue”s ſweet elch, 


ere thi 
he reſt 
) teach 1 
ou ſwa! 
Her. I 
Hel. C 
Her. I 
Hel. C 
Her. 
Hel. I 
Her. 
Hel. N 
Her. 1 
ander 
efore thi 
eem'd . 
then, 
hat he l 
Lyſ. E 
0-morre 
er ſilve 
decking. 
\ time t 


ere the world mine, Demetrius. being dard I a 
he reſt Id give to be to you tranſlated. ny 
) teach me how: you look, and with what art 

ou ſway the motion of Demetrius heart. 

Her. 1 frown upon him, yet he loves me Rill:, [kill 
Hel. Oh that your frowns would teach my ſmiles ſuch | 
Her. I give him. curſes, yet he gives me love. 
Hel. Oh 1 2 my pray' rs * ſuch affection move! 
Her. The more I hate, the more he follows me. 

Hel. The more I love, the more he hateth me. 

Her. His fault, oh Helena, is none of mine.“ 
Hel. None but your beauty, would that fault were e mine! 
Her. Take comfort ; he no more ſhall ſee my e 
ander and my ſelf will fly this place. we 
efore the time I did . fret 7 Wh SOT: mY 
eem' d Athens like a Paradiſe to me. 

) then, what graces in my love do d well. 
hat he hath turn d a heaven $ into. hell?“ Eid ads of 
Lyſ. Helen, to you our minds we' will unfold; _.. 
o- morrow night, when Phebe doth behold „ Rack 


decking with liquid pear] the bladed ar d 0” 
\ time that lovers flights doth ale gs © non ler! 

hrough Athens' gate have we devis d to ſteal. 7 

Her. And in the wood, where often you and 14 

pon faint primroſe beds were wont to lye, 

mptying 2 boſoms of their counſels 7 / Weet; W 

wy my Lyſander and my ſelf ſhall meet, 
d thence f. om Athens turn away our eyes, 

o ſeek new friends and ſtranger companies. 

arewel, ſweet. play- fellow; pray thou for us, 

ind good luck grant thee thy Demetrius] 

Y eep word, 725 nder, we muſt ſtarve our ſi 

4 * lovers' food, til any + Pp nne . "(x Her, 
OL. hk 41 : 


| 5 His Folly, Wes is no fault of mine. 
dy. ' unto a hell? 
Wal 7 ſwell'd; 0d edit. Theeb. emend. + 
= © companions, . . old edit. Tbeob. emend; 


eln 


8 o 
= A 


Night's "= 81 


er ſilver yiſage in the wat! ry glaſs, 14 ide re 5 nA 


L/ _— my Hernia. | Helena, hai 9 
As you on him, Demetrius deat on you! 2 Lyſan 

Hel. How ſorne, o er other —— can be! 
Through Athens I am thought as fair as ſhe.” 
But what of that? Demetrius thinks not ſo: 
He will not know, what all but he do ee, 
And as he errs, doating on a en 
So I, admiring of his 
Things baſe and vile, holding -no quantity, + 
Love can tranſpoſe to form — dignity: 
Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind, 
And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted blind: 
Nor hath love? s mind of ang i ment tue; 
Wings and no eyes (47h l. 
And therefore is love ſaid to be a child, 4 09 
Becauſe in choice he often is beguil'd; C. 
As waggiſh boy eee eee, 
So the boy Love 18 pehur'd every {IB 11 
For ere Baue look d on — Srv ES 
He hail'd down oaths that hoy I 3 
And when this hail ſome heat from Hermia fele, u 
So he diſſolv'd, and ſhowers of oaths did mek, £ | 
I will go tell him of fair Hermia's flint: 
Then to the wood will he to-morrow a 
Purſue her; and for this intelligence | 
If I have thanks, it is a dear expence., ang e 
But herein mean I to enrich my pain, 
To have his fight Anger a bern nn. 


s. 
1 1 1 2 — 4 


8 c E N E . 
Enter Quince, Snug, Bottom, Flute, sont, and Starvelu | 
Vun. I all our company here? — 


Bot. You were beſt to call them general * * 
man by man, according to the ſcrip. © 


Quin, Here is the ſera of uy man's nams, wh þ This © 
=_ T7 


N 2 4 1 o hs hy | Dread * 
A Mid ſummer-Ninht's - $3 


thought fit, through all Adans, to — in our enter - 
ide befor „ unborn tr van on his e 
Bot, 5 e good Peter Duince, fly what oh play treats : 
then read the names of the actors * and on grow. on 
int. Nn 999 een, ia wie 
Quin Marry, our play is the' woſt lamentabl comedy 
q moſt cxuel death of "Pyrantus. ard Thisby. NX vn 49 - 
Bot, A very good piece of work. I aſſure you, and 2 
ery. Now, RE Peter en call forth 2 Actors 
the ſero wl. Maſters, ſpread your ſelves. 
| Quin, Anſwer as 1 en vou. Net Bottom the weaver 
Bet. Ready : name what part I am for, and rocerd. 
uin. Fou, "Nick Bottom; are ſer down for Fee 
Ft, What is yx — 


| amus, a lover, oria-tyta of hg 50 1 
Ain. A lover'thar kills himfclt moſs any for love. 
Bot. That will ask ſome tears in the true perforwing -of 
; if dg: ie; fer” the audiente lech to their eyes; I 
| move ſtorms; F will condole in ſome rheaſurg; To 
e reſt ==! yet y chief humour'® for'd tyrant;-t'Tould 
ay Ercles rarely, or a part to tear a cat in. To make 
lit they raging rocks,” and" ſhivering forks hal Mou the 
ts of priſan gules . aud Phibbus garn bull oinie 
, and make and mar the Jn — Thiswas lofty. 
5 name the reſt of the players. nne, 
rant*s wein g a lover is more eden eee 
. Francis Fhue'the belleawerrendecy, * h 19 200 222 
Here Prior Quince,” © 3 $110 ; a Ali 1 0! 7 740 
Nun. Lau muſt take 75h on 5 u. 26 De 1801 Ne 
Eu. What is Thisby, a wandring 


2911 1 HOT 

$4in. It is che lady that — wal las DOG 

4 Nay e Ne . I have'a 
coming. 

Nun. That's all one, you 

may ſpeak-as ſmall as you 

Bet. An 1 * hide m face, let 1 me p 
2 * ON ET}; « Yea 


a) This WAS robably a piece o nonſe 7 Bom m_ out of 
« fooliſh play Kees at Bo * * el 11 


N 
| 
'þ 
N 
' 
| 


3 


P 7 gs yon 
nA ne. 


| 
i 
| 
| 
| 


i be, give it me, for J am ſlow. of ſtudy. 360 1+ 
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ll ſpeak in a monſtrous little voice,“ Tbiily, RY \ Bot. 1 
Fyramus, my lover dear, thy Tbisiy dear, and lady der our ora 
Quin. No, no, Tu n Play Team 3 and, Hu our Fre 
N "ow 4.8% Boog . 
Bot. Well, arocend.. 175 10 21 Di! 6b is 31 145 Fe d then 
Quin. Robin Starveling the taylor | non ur par 
Star. Here, Peter Quince. - 5 you 
Quin. Robin Star veling, you muſt play ma moth the pa 
r Snowt the tine. 8 97 A pht, the 
Subꝛot. 7 eter Quince. 1 | «WO! e ſhall 
Quin. You, Fyramus s father; my fel, Thy: the m 
ther; Snug the Joint; you, che lion's part; I hope the play 
is 4 play; Hetad. e M nan bed fl be Bot. \ 
Snug, Have you che kar! 8 part written 9 pray you, cenely 


i 


Quin... Fo may do it bene ess for: it is nothing 
roaring... "4 501 Oo 276919 © Nen WW a Bot. E 
Bot. Let me play the lian 600, I will roar, that 1 
do any man's heart good hear me, Iwill roar, ti 2 
vill make the Duks ip, let hirn roar din, let him 5 5 
ng L „ti 1e WT ON eg © 10 ere 
Quin If you ſhould: do it too terribiy, you avould fi 
the Dotchels and the ladies, chat they would Kick,! 
that mere enpugh. to hang us all. 
Al. That would hang us every mother's . 10 
Bot. | grant, you, jms | thould:-fright. the Wer a F. 
dies out of their wits, they would have no more diſcrei 
but to hang us; but I will ä voice ſo, tl 
will roar you as gently as any ſucking vey 1 will u 
you an he ones nightingale, . af'F/ 
Quin. Youican play no part but Pyrannes, far Pyri 
is a Txeet · fac d man, a E man as one ſhall ſee i Thy 
ſummer's day ; a moſt y gentleman-like, man: ti 
fore you caulk mda pe Pre . ough | 
Bot. Well, 1 will undertake 1 it, What beard wee 


to play 1 in; Bil tn Las 7 
2 Why, what you will, | 1 er th 


9 n, me, FEE 
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„Bor. 1 will diſcharge it in either your ſtraw- colour beard, 
our-orange-tawny beard, your purple-in-grain beard, or 
our French-crown-colour* d beard, your perfect y ellow. 
Nun. Some of your French-crowns have no hair at all, 
d then you will play bare-fac'd. But, maſters, here are 
dur parts, and I am to intreat you, requeſt you, and de- 
e you to con them by to-morrow night; and meet me 
pte the palace-wood, a mile without the town, by moon- 
ht, there we will rehearſe; for if we meet in the city, 
e ſhall be dog d with company, and our devices known. 
8 be mean ume will ray a Bll ef properties, 72 
8 gel r play wants. I pray you, fail me not. 
Bot. We will meet, and there we may nies more 
ſcenely and courageouſly. , 3 1 ake pains, be | orgy: 
lieu. I £1 
9uin. At the Duke's dup we: anon. alt III 902 
Bot. Enough, Hold © or cut karl I [Extunt. 


IT UI 

th ee 

N 810 8 2578 1.34 13743 WOT 

I 1 A 0 1 1. Bid * N E 1 Li. 1 
k. 1 5213-1318 Rs fy Mit, 
* We wo 0 D. 


5 12 ani A! Yi a 

the! irs Fab at bende and Puck 0 dene 
iſcretl bon acer N 
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1 A 4 ; „ ; | , | 
$6 3 b 
ee bs 1 cinta $ liter 1 1 AT 
'o dew eee, "if v 4 5 Ir N 1 77 
The cow tall — — 8 * 3, 2 ? F. % b . 
In their go coats ſpots, you =” I } | 91 3 Ie D : 7, 
(1 Thoſe: * rubies, Fauy- -favours; 1 44 77 Dy 4 


CC 1 
1 muſt go ſeck es dewelrops here and ber, 


[ ele 2271 


And hang a pearl in every n boo. r- f 
. —— Mel Iob of ſpirits, Pll be gone, nmetime 
and al her che come here m. ben ſlip 
8 7 7 The King coy yk wg, And rai 
Take heed the ( come got within his fight. nd then 
Ober on is g fell and wrath, E. A! His 39 nd Wake 
| that ſhe, as her attendant; hann JI merrier 
A lovely boy ſtol'n from an Indian King: t make 
She never had ſo ſweetar changeling g r. 4 
And jealous Oberox:woutdchave the child; uon 
. yh of his ron to trace the DES 
you 1 
That 25 maidens of the villagery, 4 
ou — 5. — wick e quer, 
c e the breathl 
And ſometime make W dr 2 ne OL 
| Miflead night-wand'red. Wig harme. 
Thoſe that Hobgoblin Cf yd, and fect Burk, . 
You do their work, and the thall ha K. 
Are not you he? e e 
Puck. : The ſame, a ſpeple*ft hr 7 5 
Jam that merry wand rer ＋ the rights 
d. eee, 


jeſt to Fa and n 3 
den Ia fat and bean- fed horſe beguile, 
eee 5 
nd ſometimes lurk I in a goſſip's boy. 
\very likeneſs of a roaſted ® crab, 1. o 
d when ſhe drinks, — her lips I bob, 
he wiſeſt aunt, — laddeſt tale, it 
metime for three-foot ſtool miſtaketh me; 
hen lip I from her bum, down topples be, 
ag lr es ad a ls er ae, 
nd then 0 an 
nd waxen in their mirth, and Tee it f 
merrier hour was never waſted there. eee 
t make room, fairy, here comes aa A 
Fair, And hens: ws miſtreſs: | would on hea gave! 


<7 * . 


A, 
10 4 v8 W271 4 * 4 


* 185 a 
n e e e 2s 2 
1 5 3 I\TT + 8 EDTA AJ 4 


* 


1 7 1 7 7 * 14 ; f Wet 182 Toe a 7 Coo 0] 


ter Oberon King of Fairies at one dear th i his Train Vain 
and the Queen at ener. with as ; 


0b: Ill met by moon- light dight, proud Tania. A 
Veen. What, Jealous Oberon? fairies, MR be 11 
we forſworn his bed and company. in UE ag 2 

0b. Tarry, raſn wanton, em vot i dy lord? 115 

Pueen, Nen muſt be thy lady Says _ 

hen thou haft 'NoPn away 1 

din the ſ 

aying on pi of cm, and verſing love 12 

 am*rous Phillida, © Why art thou have, moch 280] 

me from the fartheſt ſteep of India? * N e ? 17 

t that forſooth the bouncing mn, nh 21 ED 

ur buskin'd miſtreſs arc ar warrior Love, . "cat l 

Et E * Cage 3 39 dn 

give a 44 Ts IOW Ls, 4% 

0b, How rin ff 9 e Titania, 01-26 3 
ce at 4 credit with pat, TY 
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88 4 Milſunmer Night's: n. 
Knowing I know thy Love to Tbeſeus ? 1 
Didſt thou not lead him through the glmmerin nigh 
From . Perigyne,* whom he raviſhed, - | 
And make him with fair £gle break his faith, 
With Ariadne and Antiopa# * 5 
Queen. Theſe are the forgeries of P He 
And never ſince 5 /that middle ſummer's rs 
Met we on hill, in dale, foreſt, or mend. 
By paved fountain, or by ruſhy brook, 
Or on the beached margent of. the ſen, 
To dance our ringlets to the whiſtling * | 
But with thy brawls thou haſt diſturb*d our or 
Therefore the winds ping to us in van, 
As in revenge have ſuck'd up from the mc 
Contagious fogs; which Falingr in the land, 
Have every pelting river made ſo proud, 
That they have over-born their continents. 
The ox hath therefore ſtretch'd his yoale in vain, 
\ The Ploughman loſt his ſweat, and the e corn 
Hath rotted, ere its youth attain'd a beard. 
The fold ſtands empty in the drowned field, 
And crows are fatted with the murrion b, 
The nine- mens morris is fill'd up with oe) 
And the queint mazes in the ngen en. 
For lack of tread are undiſtin "_ 
The human mortals want their winter 5 Geer, 3 
No night is now with hymn-or carol bleſt; 
8 Therefore the moon, the governeſs of foods, 
Pale in her anger „ waſhes all che air . 
That 5 diſeaſes do abound. 
And thorough this diſtemperature; we . 
The ſeaſons alter; hoary- headed froſts 
Fall in the freſh lap of the crimſon roſe AP nie 
And on old pales me 09? ICy crown 8 
An ed'rous chaplet of feet ſummer buds 


Is as in mockety ſet... Tha forings fas | 


4 Perigenia or, accordin to Med, I a, I the 
6 here ; . old edit. Theob, , Emend, on 5 
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it 


4 Milſutner-Night's Dram. 89 


he chiding autumn, angry winter, change 

The wonted liveries; and th* amazed world 

by their 7 / inverſe now knows not n 18 which; ; 

d this ſame progeny of evil comes 

— our debate, from our diſſernion, [ 

We are their parents and original. + 
Ob. Do you amend it then, it yesin you. 12 
Why ſhould _ croſs e * 

do but beg a e * 

To be my henchman. 

Queen. Set your heart at reſt, 

The fairy- land buys not the child als me. 

His Mother was a votreſs of my order, 

And in the ſpiced Indian Air by night 

Full often ſne hath goſſipt by my ſide; 

And ſat with me on yi s yellow ſands, 

Marking th' embatked traders of the flood, 

When we have laught to ſee the fails conceive, 

And grow big-bellied with the wanton wind: 

Which ſhe with pretty and with fwimming gate 

8/F ollyingꝰ (her womb then rich with oy young dne, 

Would imitate, and fail upon the land, 

To fetch me trifles, and return again 

As from a voyage, rich with is: 

But ſhe, being mortal, of that boy did die, 

And for her fake 1 do rear up her boy, 

And for hey ee ee e in 0095 
O5. How long within this wood intend you ſtay? | 
Queen. Perchance till after Theſeus* e | 

lf you will patiently dance in our round, 

And ſee our moon-light revels, go with us? 

If not, ſhun me, and 1 will ates your haunts, 
Ob. Give me that boy, and I will go with thee. + 

2veen, Not for thy fairy kingdem. Elves away! | 

We ſhall chide downright, if I longer ſtay. 7 
Ob, Well, go thy way; thou ſhalt not from this grove, 

'Till I torment thee for this | WT tas 

1 My 


7 intreaſe 8 Following ot ol efit. Wark. O'S 


90 4 AMlſammer. Nigbr in Dram. 
My gentle Puct, come hither; thou — 
Since once I fat, upon a promontory; - 
And heard a Mermaid. on a-Dolphin's bare 


Or medi 
Inke ſhall 


18 And ere 

Uttering ſuch dulcet and harmonious — As I ca 

That the rude ſea grew civil at her ſong make 

And certain ſtars ſhot madly from their See, Whit who 

To hear the {carrngipimuſace.: 2 21-1507 1 LA And I w 
Puck. I remember. AL 19 | | | 


Ob. That very cine; fon — not, | 
Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 0 
Cupid all arm'd; a certain am he took: 7 ö 

a, a fair a Veſtal, throned by the | 

And loos'd his love-ſhaft ſmartly from his * 

As it ſhould pierce» a hundred thouſand beute; 

But I might ſee young Cupid 's fiery maft 

Quench'd in thet chute — of the wat ry moon, 

- And the Imperial Votreſs paſſed on, ect Hh 

In maiden meditation, fancy free. : Len 

Yet mark' d I where the bok of Cpid tel, * 

It fell upon a little weſtern flower; 77m 1 

Before milk-white,: now purple with lone s wound, 

And maidens call it Love in idteneds: 

Fetch me _ flow'r z the _ once; 

The juice of it, on fleeping , 

Will make or man or woman mad daat 6 

Upon the next live creature that it ſet. ai bet 

Fetch me this herb, "nd be thou ber again » 1 05 1 5 

Ere the Leviathan can ſwim a league. 911 0 
Puck. I'll put a girdle wand ant the cath Weg. 

In forty minutes. Ff % A Anh vt 729 3 44 7 7 b 
Ob. Having once this juice, —3— en 77 

Pl watch Titania — 

And drop the hquor of it ꝰ on K 

The next thing which ſhe v 40 | 

ig on i pegs wolf, or bull. 1 

1 N 1/7 Or | 8 # vB" 0 : & ? . | 
| ' 47-108 = | or I an 
1115 A compliment to 7 Elizabeth: a it 8 mp, that | 


ary Queen of Sc inted at in the recedin Pech ＋ Ode. n., : 
| way Wabeslen. e in $ " : * 


a. F 
* * a. 
k . 


4 8 4 


Ar Midfummer-Night's Dream, or 
or medling monkey, or on buſie | N 
e it wick the foul * { 
take this charen'off from her fight, TE oP 
ll make her render up her page to me. 1 
But who comes heref I am inviſibl ee 
Ane [ will oer her A conference. 


T 
Enter Demetrius, Helena follewing dia. 70 7 


Dem. 1 love thee not, therefore purſue me not. 
here is Lyſander, and fair Hermia ?' 
he one III , the other Hayeth me. 
hou told*ſt me they were ſtol'n into this wood " 
\nd here am I, en ee e. 
Becauſe I cannot meet my Hermia. TM 
ence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 


But yer you. dravr mot kon for my heart TW 
$ true as ſteel. you your pow'r to draw, 

\nd I ſhall have no pow'r to follow you. 

Dem. Do I entice you? do I { Dl far? 


E 


= 


rell you I do not. and I cannot love 

Hel And even far that do I love Eil 
am your ſpaniel, and, Dematrius, 

he more you beat me I will — | 
ſe me but as your ſpaniel, ſpum me, ſtrike me, 
eglect me, 3 — OY 


5 


. 


or I am 1 when, J do look. on 1 
1 fay, the other fayeth . . . old edit, Thirl. wy 


that 


Hel, You sse me, you hard-hearced adamanty 


Or rather Io 8 108 
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Hel And 1 2 ſick: when I ook ; not on you. 
em. You do impeach your modeſty too 

To leave the ci 2 and commit your — much; 
Into the hands of one that loves vou an. 

To truſt the opportunity of night, 

And the ill counſel of. a deſart place, 

With the rich worth of your virginity, |. 


Hel. Your virtue is my privilege; for chat "Wu 
It is not night when I do fn your face, ith ſv 
Therefore I think I am not in the __—.-.... here { 
Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company, Lulld i 
For you in my reſf & are all the Rok: nd the 
Then how can it be faid I am alone ed v 
When all the world is here to look on me? There 


Dem, Tl run from thee and hide me in the brake, fre 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beaſts. 
Hel. The wildeſt hath not ſuch a heart as you; 

Run when you will, the ſtory ſhall be 2%, gk 

Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the chaſe; 

The dove purſues the griffin, the mild hind 

Makes ſpeed to catch the tyger. Bootleſs 5 

When cowardiſe purſues, and valour flies. 
Dem. I will not ſtay thy queſtions; let me go: 

Or if you follow me, do not believe 

But I ſhall do thee miſchief in the wood; | 
Hel. Ay, in the temple, in the row * and) field 

You do me miſchief, Fie, ( Demetri 7. 

Your wrongs do ſet a ſcandal on my ſek: 

We cannot fight for love, as men may do; | 

Wie ſhou'd be wood, and were not ade e woo.” 


J follow thee, and male a heavn of bell, I 0.939 Queen. 
To die upon the hand 1 love ſo well. lers Then, 7 
N Ql Rö n . ; * 83 IN 0 i dome to 

8 OE N EB. Won „come wa 

O5. Fare thee well, nymph; ere he do leaye is grove o make 


Thou ſhalt fly him, and he ſhall feek thy love. | 
Hat thou the flow'r there? wekorhe, Planets; 


2 $5 * + 1 1 3 : 4 © % 1 *% Ris n 9 oy * 1 
> * 1 9 1 4 * 41 — PR Be 5 
— the © BY. . þ” for 
® ©» 


1 


5 ** Ita, ogy Be Mn” — . 
— — — =. 4 
. S IS * — _ 


GS 
THIS iS 


EW... 
2 
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n Ener Puck. 


Puck: Ay, there it _ ah 
Ob. I pray thee, give it me; 
| know nas bank. yo iap w_ 252 thyme blows, 
gh 0 and the n violet grows, 
uite 2 with luſcious 2 
ſweet musk-roſes; and with eglantine. 
oe ſleeps Titania, Tome time of the night, 
Lull'd in theſe flow'rs, “ from? dances and delight; 
nd there the ſnake throws her enammel'd skin, 
eed wide enough to wrap a a fairy in; 
There“ with the juice of this III ſtreak her eyes, 
and make her full of hateful fantaſies. 
ike thou ſome of it, and ſeck through this grove; 
a ſweet Athenian lady is in love 
th a diſdainful youth; -anoint his eyes, 
Hut do it when the next thing he eſpies . 
May be the lady. Thou ſhalt know the n | 
Wy the Athenian mona wt hath o. 
fect it with ſome care, that he may prove 
ore fond of her, than ſhe upon his“ love; 
\nd look you meet me ere the” firſt cock crow. 
Puck. . 795 w os Jong "_ ſhall do fo. 
IExeunt. 


A 
5 
x i! 
1 > 
3 


I 1 . . 3 A _ 5 | 12 
Enter Veen of f, airies, with her 75 Tain. 


Queen. Come, now a roundel, and a | Fairy ſong: 

Then, 7 fore? the third part of a minute, Þ hat, - * 
ome to kill cankers in the musk-roſe buds, go f 
ome war with rear- mice for their leathern wings, 

Lo make my ſmall elves coats: and ſome keep back 

The dae owl, chat dead hoots, and wonders 

. At 
C er- canopy d, with And: I beer 
7 _— edit. Te. emend. : 2 


2 


Ent 


ve 1 — Night's Man. 


3 / At our queint ſports... Come, ling“ me now * 
Then to your offices, and let me A ; 


Fairies ſing.. . 
You ſpotted ſnakes with double mms, | 157 ] 
 Thorny 12 arts not 225 | And, to 


el! re 


\nd tart 

55 Her. 

Sing in your ſeveet | or I up 
Lalla, lulla, lullaby, hl, hd, lt: Lyſ. C 
Never harm,” nor ſpell nor __ Ihe hear 
Come bur lovely lad Sigh,” Her. | 
So Wt ow with lala. ye furt] 
| | LI _ Ly. C 
2 Fairy. han ande ve tak 

Weaving ſpiders, come not heres 016 mean tl 
Hence, you long-leg'd ſpinners, nc: 1 o that b 
Beetles Blact, approach not Ws wo boſ 


Worm nor ſnail, do no oſfanes. 
Fam tans om 


Bors ys" now altis welt THE n. 
One aloof ſtand Centinel. moms Fal 


Enter Oberon, and 'ontints ber eye-lids. 


Ob. What thou ſeeſt when thou doſt Erase 
Do it for thy true love take, © © 
Love and langwſh for his lake ; F = ww Ine "F ITT 4 
Be it ounce, or gat, or 7 45 „ 
Pard, N briſtled hair. e ee e ee 
3 thy ye what ſhall appear, EE ee 3 
u wak ' ſt, it is thy dear; ee ke 
Wake when ſome vile thing is, near. 0 [Exit Oven 


$ At our queint ſpirits. Sing anon: 


4\Midfnner ie, Dream. 96 
el Cc. . N . V. 


{3 Har v4 
Enter Lade and n OY on 


Ly. Fair love, you faint with wandring in the woods 
2 ſpeak och, I have forgot our way: 

el! reſt us, Hermia, if you think it good, 
ind tarry for the- — al, of the day. 
Her. Be't ſo, Lyſander ; find you out a bed, 
or I upon this bank will reſt my head. 


Lyſ. One turf ſhall ſerve as 5 for: us 1 
ne heart, one bed, two boſoms, and one troth. 


= Nay, Food Lyſander, for-my. lake, my der. | 
further off yet, do not lye ſo near. 1 

i O take Po ſenſe, ſweet, of my innocence. TY 

ve takes the meaning in love's conference; 3 

mean that my heart unto yours is knit, 

o that but one heart can you make of it: 4. 

wo boſoms interchained. with an oath, Aut ! 

o then two boſoms, and a ſingle troth : | 

hen by your fide no bed-room me oY 5 - 


* 
4 6 


$$ 


or lying ſo, Hermia, I do not lye. 


Her. Lyſandey riddles very prettily; 
beſhrew 


ow much my manners, and my y pe 
* meant to ay, Lyſander ly'd! 
t, gentle friend, for love and * 
0 1 off, in human modeſty; 
ch ſeparation as may well be ſaid 
comes a virtuous batchelor and a TY ber 
far be and good night, ſweet Wa” »T 
y love ne er till why to ſweet life EEE want 7 
1, Amen, amen to that fair pray as, f „ 07 
d then end lie when e no r 
re is my bed; deep: give thee all his reſt! 155 
Her. Wich half chat aN 15 wiſher's (peo be pert] 


— 17. 
S © Fr #4 % Ws 
" EMS of ; 1 
. n 6. 5 1 


2 ater 


96 


=y * 


5 e Puck. 3 tg 
Puck. Through the foreſt have 1 gone, g 
But Athenian find I none 
On whoſe eyes I might approve 05 


This flower 's force in ſtirrin =, Neno as 
Night and ſilence! Who is here? 


Weeds of Athens he doth wea e; 


This is he, my maſter ſaid, 1 5. 
Deſpiſed the Athenian nad: Werke £9 390 


And here the maidef ſleeping found, ay. 
On the dank and dirty ground. a ba - 5 
Pretty ſoul! ſhe durſt not he ; 24 By 200 19 


9 /Near to this kill-courteſie. - ay 0 \ boog ye wv 


Churl, upon thy efh81 throw” pL 5 uit: 

All the owr this charm doth ore: A 

When thou wak'ſt, let love forbid l 22-4: 

Sleep his ſeat on thy eren _ rr 8. 

So awake when I am gone 

For I muſt now to Oberon. ago wi | or 
301 132-0 > 83 
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7 Enter Demetrius and Helena, ran et 


- 


erefore 
0 (as a 
hat wiel 
ade me 

it who 1 
2ad or al 
ſander, 

Lyſ. Ar 


anſparer 
at thro 
here is 
that vile 
Hel. De 

hat tho? 
182647; 
V Co 
te tedioi 
dt Herm 
ho will 1 
ge will o 
d reaſor 
| 1 83 gre 


Hel. Stay, tho“ thou kill me, ſweet Demetrius | * 5 
Dem. I charge thee, hence, and do not haunt me thy hs por 
Hel. O, wilt thou darkling leave re | ** 
Dem. Stay on thy pert,” N alone 1 il 32 1 
| 4 ) we 
Hel. O, I am out of breath in this fond cher; 4 4 
The more my prayer, er is my oy 
Happy is Hermia, whereſoe er ſhe 'lyes; © '- 11 0 
For ſhe hath bleſſed and attractive EYES. ' lerve a 1 
How came her eyes fo bright; not with Ge t een; you m 
If fo my eyes are oftner waſh'd 2. hers: ad trot! 
No, no, I am as ugly as a bear ſuch dif 
For beaſts that meet me run away f or "hi _—_—_ fare . 
| hought 
9 Near to this lack-love, this Kill come edit, Theok. Vor. 1. 


A. Aliſfammer-Niglr. FE: Dreams. 97 


erefore no marvel, tho Demetriuuum . 
d (as a monſter) fly my preſence chus, Gen 10 
hat wicked and diſſembling glaſs of mine 
ade me compare with Hermia's ſphery e = 
t who is here? Lyſander on the ground: 
ad or aſleep? I ſee no blood, no wound: 
ander, if you live, good Sir, awake, 
,. And run thro? fre LO fot n ſweet ale. 3; 
| "ating. 
anſparent Helen, nature hi ben art, 
at through thy boſom makes me ſee 8 hear. 
here is Demetrius? Oh, how fit a word 
that vile name, to periſh on my ſword? Fa 
Hel. Do not fay ſo, Ly/ander, ſay not 1 5 
hat tho? he love your Hermia? lord, what cho? 
t Hermia ſtill loves you; then be content. Q Sava 
/ Content with Hermia? no: I do re 
e tedious minutes I with her have _—_ 
t Hermia, but Helena I love: 
ho will not change a raven for a pov 
e will of man is by his reaſon ſway d, 
d reaſon ſays you are the worthier maid. 
ings growing are not ripe until their ſeaſon; 
being young till now not ripe to reaſon, - 
d touching now the point of human skill, 
aſon becomes the marſhal to my will, 
d leads me to your eyes, where I 0 *erlook 
ve's ſtories, written in love's richeſt book. 
el. Wherefore was I to this keen mock'ry born? 
hen at your hands did I deſerve this ſcorn ? 
not enough, is*t not enough, young man, 
at I did never, no, nor never can 
Wicrve a ſweet look from Demetrius“ eye, 
you muſt flout my mſufficiency ? 
dd troth you do me wrong, good ſooth "RY S, 
ſuch diſdainful manner me to woo : 
t fare you well. Perforce I muſt confeſs, 


hought you lord of more true gentleneſs : 
Vol. I. H 


* 


98 A — Night's Dem. 


Oh, that a lady of one man refug'd,, 
Should of another therefore be abus'd! n 
Lyſ. She ſees not Hermia ; Hermia, fleep thou there, 
And never may ſt thou come Zy/ander Nour 
For as a ſurfeit of the ſweeteſt things 
The deepeſt loathing to a ſtomach brings; 
Or as the hereſies that men do leave 
Are hated moſt of thoſe they did deceive 
So thou, my ſurfeit and my hereſie, 
Of all be hated, but the moſt of me 
And, all my pow'rs, addreſs your love and wich 
To honour Helen, and to be her Knight! [ Ext 
Hier. Help me, Lyſander, help me, do thy beſt 
enn hy yoann: | 
o me, for pity, what a dream was here? 
Lyſander, look, how do I quake with fear? 
Me-chought a ſerpent eat my heart _ 
And you fat ſmiling at his cruel prey : 
Ly fender! what, remov'd? "Lyſander, ord! 
What, out of hearing, gone? no ſound, no rf ? 
_ where are you? ſpeak,” and if you heat, 
Speak, 5 loves 1 fwoon almoſt een 
/ en I well perceive you are not 
IM death or 8 In find immediacly. 


r m. SCENE L 
l ee en 


„Snug, Bottom, Flute, Sonn e 
Starveling, | 


| The Aue of Fairies ling . 


Bor ron. 


A RE we all mer? A 
Quin. Par, per; and here's 2 marvellous coves 
nient place for our rehearſal; This green plot ſhall 
r nar trring houſes and 
e will do it in action, as we will do i betore the Duke. 
Bat. Peter Quince 
Quin. What ſay' ſt thou, bully. Bottom p L Wot 
Ze: Tiara abdens ee 
Bay, that will never pleaſe. Firit, Pyramus muſt draw 
{word to Kill hi , which the ladies cmot ubide. 
low anſwer you chat? 1 A0 tee 
Snoot. By'rlaken, a parlous fear! N 
be. Ieheve we maſt eve te killing on, hen al 
Ne: HE | 
La 
ite me a and let the gue to ſay, 
F rl 
not kill'd indeed; and for more better aſſurance tell 
em, har ra, an der Braas bur Bottom the 
aver z This will put them out of fear. 
Quin, Well, we will have ſuch 4 prologine, and it ſhall 
written in eig ht and ſix. 
Bot. No, make it two more; tet it be written in eight 
d eight, 8 D 2 5 | 
H 2 | Snowt. 
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Snowt. Will not the ladies be afraid of the lion ? ? 
Star. I fear it, I promiſe you. | 
Bot. Maſters, you ought to conſider with your ſelves 
to bring in, God ſhield us, a lion among ladies, is a moſt 
dreadful thing; for there is not a more fearful Wild fon. 
than your lion living; and we ought to look to it. 
Snoot. Therefore another prologue mult tell he is not 
a lion, 

Bot. Nay, you muſt name his name, ad half his fac 
muſt be ſeen through the lion's neck, and he himſelf 
muſt ſpeak through, ſaying thus or to 'the ſame defect 
ladies, or fair ladies, I would wiſh you, or I would r. 
queſt you, or I would intreat you, not to fear, not to 
cremble ; my life for yours; if you think I come hithe 
as a lion, it were pity of my life; no, I am no ſuch thing, 
Jam a man as other men are; and there indeed let hin 
name his name, and tell chem r he is §nug the 
oiner. 

J Ain. Well, it ſhall be * ; but there is two fed thing 
that is, to bring the moon-light into a chamber; for yu 
know Pyramus and Thisby meet by moon: light. 

Snug. Doth the moon ſhine. that niger we play our 

ur? 
, Bat. A kalendar, a kalendar! look in the almanad; 
find out moon-ſhine, find out moon-ſhine. - | 

Quin. Yes, it doth ſhine that night. 

Bot. Why then may you leave a caſement of: # the pre 
chamber window, where we play, n and the mod 
may ſhine in at the caſement. | 

Quin. Ay, or elſe one muſt come in 15 a buſh 0 
thorns and a lanthorn, and ſay he comes to disfigure or 
preſent the perſon of Moon-ſhine... Then there is anotht 
thing, we muſt have a wall in the great chamber, i 
Pyramus and Tisch (lays the Auer) did 6d talk rough 1 
chink of a wall. 

Snug. You can never bung in a wall. What fay ye 
Bottom? 

Bot. Some man or - other muſt preſent Wal, and k 


1 


. 
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Lim have ſome plaſter, or ſome lome, or ſome rough - caſt 
about him, to ſignify wall: Or let him hold his fingers 
thus; and through the cranny ſhall Pyramus and 7. bisly 
hif 

Guin, If that may be, then all is well. Come, ſit 
down every mother's ſon, and rehearſe your parts. Pyra- 
us, you begin; when you have ſpoken your ſpeech, 
nter into that brake, and fo every one according to his 


ve. 
ee e ee e e 
: Enter Puck. 
Puck. What hem home-ſpuns have we ſwaggering 
So near the cradle _—_ the fairy Queen? There, 


hat, a play tow'rd? PII 2 an . ; 

An actor too perhaps, if J ſee cauſe. 

9uin.. Speak, Pyramus ; Thisby, ſtand forth. 

Hr. Thisby, "the flower of odious favours ſweet, 
Luin. Odours, odours. 

Pyr. Odours favours ſweet, * 15000 

So doth thy breath, my deareſt Thisby-dear : 

But hark, a voice! ſtay thou but 1 : /a whit,“ 

And by and by I will to thee ap [ Exit Pyr. 
Puck, A ſtranger Fyramus than e er Plaid here! ¶ Ade. 
Thiſ. Muſt I fpeak now ? 

Quin. Ay marry muſt you; for you muſt underſtand 
he goes but to ſee a noiſe that he heard, and 1 1s to come 
again. 

Thiſ. Moſt radiant Pyrimes, moſt llly-white of hue, 
Of colour like the red roſe on triumphant bryer, 

Moſt * /briskly* Juvenile, and eke moſt lovely Jew, 

As true as rut horſe, that yet would never tire, 

Tl meet thee, Pyramus, at Ninmy's tomb. = 


Quin, Ninus tomb, man? why, you mult not 2 
that yet; that you anſwer to Pyramus; you ſpeak all 


cue is e z It is never tire. 


I a wile 5 2 20 old edit. Theob. em end. 2 brisky | 


your part at once, cues and all. Pyramus, enter, your 
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E. hif. O, as true as trueſt _ that _ would never 


tire, 
Re-enter Bottom ds an Af? s bead. 


Pyr. If I were fair, Thisby, I were only thine. *. pa 
Sun. O monſtrous) O ſtrange! bY are haunted; o is mi 
pray, maſters, fly, maſte bY [Te Clowns exeun, N And thy 
uck. I'll follow you, I ou about a round, In the f 
Through bog, a ol. Sirby gh brake, chroug 
Sometimes a — PII be, ſometimes a hound, Ibryer; 
A hog, a headleſs bear, ſometime a fire, 


tt 

And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and 3 1 
Like horſe, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every turn. Eri. ay, Ie 
Bot. Why do they run away ? this is a TSF of then 9ueen. 
to make me afeard, Pot. 
Euter Snowt. ut of th 

Snowt. O Dy thou art chang'd what do l 1 
on thee? ou in 
Bot. What do you ſee? f 825 ſee an aſs-head of your The 2 


own, do you? 


and I de 

Eis Quince. | l give 1 

Quin. Bleſ thee, Bottom, bleſs thee, thou art — * Ind = 
IE ud ing 

Bot. 1 fee their knave . ind I WI 

to fright me if they ma but I will not ſtir from iii hat tho 

place, do what they can; I will walk up and down her ea/evioffe 
and I will ſing, that they ſhall hear I am not afraid. {Sing | 

The Ouſel —_ ſo black of hue, 

With orange - tawny bill, 

The throſtle air his nope © true 5 
The wren with little quill | Fas, 
Queen. What angel bw me from my flow'ry bed? 2 Lai. 

[W aki 3 Fa. 
Bot,” The finch, the ſparrow, 6 the lack, Suu! Fai. 
The plain-ſong cuckow gray, | Queen, 
Whoſe note full many a man doth mark, 1 mY 
e 


And dares not anſwer FR 


ff 
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ver por indeed, who would ſet his wit to ſo _ 
who would give a bird the lie, tho he cry cuckow never 
ſo? 
Queen. | 1 pray thee, gentle mortal, ſing again, 
Mine ear is much enamour d of thy note, 
$9 is mine eye enthralled to thy 
And thy fair virtue's force + orce) doch! move me, 
On the firſt view to ſay, to „I love thee. 


or that: and yet, to ſay the truth, reaſon and love keep 
tle company together now-a-days, The more the pity, 
hat ſome honeſt neighbours will not make them friends. 
Nay, I can gleek upon occaſion, + | 

Aueen. Thou art as wile as thou art beautiful. 

Bot. Not fo neither: but if I had wit enough to get 
ut of this wood, I have enough to ſerve mine own turn. 
een, Out of this wood do not defire to go, 

Thou ſhalt remain here whether thou wit or no. 

am a of no common rata; 

The ſummer ſtill doth cend upon my fate, 

\nd I do love thee ; therefore go with me, 

l give thee Fairies to attend on thee; 


ated nd they ſhall fetch thee jewels from the 8 
Eri ud ſing, while thou on preſſed flowers doſt ſleep: 


Wind —— thy mortal groflneſs ſo, 
hat thou ſhalt like an airy ſpirit go 
gal! Cobweb | Math? and Marie! 


8 0 E N E III. 
| Enter four Fairies, an 
i Fai, Ready, 3 Cordon #- . arpvecs og 
bd 2 Fai. M Il. art 
7a 3 Fai. And I. 
u 4 Fai. And I, where ſhall we go? 
Queen, Be kind and courteous to this gentlem 
lop in his walks, and gambole in his eyes, 


ed _ RON * and dewberries, N 
H 4 „ 


an. 


Bot. Methinks, miſtreſs, you. ſhould have little reaſon | 
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104 N Mid ſanmer Nigli s | Dream. 
With purple grapes, green figs and mulberries, 
The honey-bags ſteal from the humble bees, — 
And for night - tapers crop their waxen thighs, 
And light them at the fiery glow-worm 8 x ha 
To have my love to bed, and to ariſe :- 


And pluck the wings from painted butterflies 
Ta fi the moon-beams from his ſleeping eyes, 


Nod to him, elves, and do him eee 8 a | 
1 Fai. Hail, mortal, 1 175 Ren 0 
2 Hail! 


Bot. 1 cry your worlhip' 8 mercy | hearty, I beſeed 
your worſhip's name. 

Cob. Cobweb. GB DIO £5 JH IG | 
Bst. I ſhall deſire of you more +: .pnquaintitice god 
. maſter Cobweb , if I cut my finger, I ſhall: maler bold wit 
you. Your name, honeſt N 2 5 
Peaſe. Peaſebloſſom. 1 23 

Bot. I pray you, commend: me to miſtreſs Squaſ you 
mother, and to maſter Peaſcode your father. Good maſt 
Peaſebloſſom, I ſhall deſire of you more yn RE to 
Your name, I beſeech you, Sir? he ſha 

Muſ. Muſtardſecd. 0 
Bot. Good maſter Muſtardſeed, Ii your pa orſook 
tage well: that ſame cowardly giant-like Ox. beef [if 
devour d many a gentleman of your houſe.” I promi 
you, your kindred hath made my eyes water ere now. 


deſire more of your acquaintance, good mater Muſtar 


Here CO! 
What n 
Puck. 


ed. 
q Queen. Come, wait upon him, lead him to my boar ruſſe 
The moon, methinks, looks with a watry eye, ſing a 
And when ſhe weeps, L weeps every little flower ever th 
Lamenting fome enforced chaſtity. - do at hi. 
Tic up my love's ranges _ him lend. 638 ind at 


3 patience_ | phate? © 4 weep | f 


Sckx 
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SCENE. Tv. 


Enter King of Fairies folus. 


0, Wonder if 7 tania be awak'd;- 
Then, what it was that next came in n her eye, 
Which ſhe muſt, dat on in extremity. 


| Enter Puck. 


Here comes my Prager modi how now, had ſprite! 
What night-rule now about this haunted grove ? 
Puck. My miſtreſs with a monſter is in love. 
ear to bs cloſe and conſecrated bower, 
hile ſhe was in her dull and ſleeping hour, 
\ crew of patches, rude mechanicals 
hat work for bread upon Athenian Tg 
ere met together to rehearſe a 
Intended for great Theſeus* nupti; — y. | 
he ſhallow*ſt 5 thick. skullꝰ of that barren fort, 
ho Pyramus preſented, in their ſport 
orſook his ſcene, and enter'd in a brake; 
When J did him at this advantage wy 
in Aſs's nole I fixed on his head 
Anon his Thisby mult be anſwered, - 
\nd forth my * 'mimick comes: When hen him ſpy, 
\s wild geeſe that the creeping fowler eye, 
Or ruſſet- pated choughs, many in ſort, 
Riſing and cawing at the gun's report, 
ever 2 and madly" ſweep the ky ; 
do at his ſight” us ir fellows fly, 
ind at our ſtamp here o'er and o'er one falls; 
e murder cries, and help from Athens calls. i 
Their ſenſe thus weak, loſt with their fears thus ſtrong, 
ade ſenſeleſs things begin to do them wrong. : 
or 


5 thick-Skin | 6 minnock 
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For briars and thorns at their apparel ſnatch, 8 

Some ſleeves, ſome hats; from yielders all things 650 
T led them on in this diſtracted * | 

And left ſweet Pyramus tranſlated there : 

When in that moment (fo it came to pals) 

Titania wak'd, and ſtraitway lov'd an Aſs. 

| 08. This falls out better than I could devile. 


Her. 
h, 
Dem. 

Her. C 
f maide 
encefor 
hh | ono 


But haſt thou yet lech*d' the 4thenian's eyes \urlt tho 
With the loveuies; as I did bid thee do? ' äñ/ haſt t 
Puck. I took him ſleeping; that is'finiſh'd too; ould no 
And the Athenian woman by his ſide, n adder 
That, when he G of . — on be N d. Than thir 
a Ke e _—_ 
Enter Demetrius and. Wees, : "—_ 
Ob. Stand cloſe, this is the ſame Aen. St 2 mas / 
Puck. This is the woman, but nat this the man. Her, A 
Dem. O, why rebuke y ou him that loves you ſo? nd from 
Lay breath ſo bitter on, your bitter foe... | e me nc 
Heer. Now I but chide, but I hall uſe thee worle, Dem. 
For thou, I fear, haſt giv'n me cauſe to curle ; J ere ther 
If thou haſt ſlain Zy/ander in his fleep,  forrow! 
Being o'er ſhoes in blood, plunge i in the deep, or debt, 
And kill me toq. Le hich no 
The ſun was not ſo true unto the * * for his 
As he to me. Would he have Koln away 
From ſleeping Hermia? I'll believe as foon 
This whole earth may be bor'd, and that the moon 
May through the center creep, and ſo 7 diſeaſe 0b, WI 
Her broke s noon-tide with th* Antip ports nd laid t 
It cannot be but thou haſt murther him, thy m 
So ſhould a murtherer look, ſo dread, ſo grim. Some tr 
Dem. So ſhould the murther'd look;.and fo ſhould LW Puck, T 
Pierc'd through the heart with your ſtern eruelty: million 
Vet you the murtherer look as bright and clear 0b. Ab 
As yonder Venus in her u ring — | l d Helen 
7 wm 9 Some tri 


Fl 
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Her. What's this to my Ly/ander ? where is he? 

\h, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me? 

Dem. Tad: rather give his carcaſs to my hounds. 

Her. Out, dog | out, cur | thou driy* eme paſt the bounds 

f maiden's patience. Haſt thou ſlain him then? 
enceforth be never number d among men! 


þ | once tell true, and even for my ſake, 
hurt thou have look d upon him, being awake? 
haſt thou kill'd him ſleeping? O brave touch? 
ould not a worm, an adder do fo much? 
n adder did it, for with doubler tongue 
ban thine, thou ſerpent, never adder ſtung. 
Dem. You ſpend your paſſion on a miſpris d mood 3 
am not Suu, of Lyſander*s blood, 
or is he dead for ought that I can tell. 
Her. I pray thee, tell me then that he is well. 
Dem. And if I could, what ſhould I one 
Her. A privilege never to ſee me more; 
nd from thy hated preſence part I ſo; _ 
e me no more, whether he's dead or no. [Exit. 


Dem. There is no following her in this fierce vein, 
ere therefore for a while I will remain: 


 ſorrow's heavineſs doth heavier grow r 

or debt, that bankrupt ſleep doth forrow owe, 

hich now in ſome ſhght meaſure it will pay, 

for his Tender here I make ſome ſtay. [ Lyes down. 


8 C E N E VI. 


05. What haſt thou done ? thou haſt miſtaken quite, 

nd laid thy love-juice on ſome true love's ſight : 

thy miſpriſion muſt perforce enſue 

Some true love turn'd falſe, not a falſe turn'd true. 

Puck, Then fate o er rules; o / for one man holding oth 

million fail, confounding oath on oath. 

06, About the wood go Friſter than the wind, 

d Helena of Athens — thou find. fi. Wo, 
A 


8 Some true love turn'd, and not a falſe turn'd true. 9 that 


J 


ld 


I 
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All fancy- ſick ſhe is, and pale of cheerr, | 
With ſighs of love that coſt the freſh blood dear; ; 
By ſome illuſion ſee thou bring her here; 
I'll charm his eyes againſt ſhe doth appear. 

Puck. I go, I go; look, maſter, how 1 go, 


Swifter than arrow from the Tarrar's bow. [Ext 
Ob. Flower of this purple dye, 12 8 2a en 600% 


Hit with Cupid's archery, | OH. 

Sink in apple of his eye! 
When his love he doth eiby. a e ee 

Let her ſhine as glonouſly 

As the Venus uf the C r... 
When thou wak'ſt, whe x tc N W Ln} 97 
Beg of her for remedy. * 0 yiliirs : 


Euter Puck. 


Puck. Captain of our man, bend, 
Helena is here at hand, 
And the youth miſtook by me 
Pleading for a lover's fee. 
Shall we their fond pageant ſee? 
Lord, what fools theſe mortals be! 

OB. Stand aſide: the noiſe they — 
Will cauſe Demetrius to wake. 

Puck. Then will two at once woo one; 
That muſt needs be ſport alone. 
And thoſe things do beſt pleaſe me, 
That befal (os ering 5 


8 1 — E N E vn. 
, Emer Lyſander and Helena, 


A Why ſhould you think that I ſhould woo in ſt | 
Scorn and Deriſion never come in tears. 


Look, when I vow, I weep; and, Vows ſo born, | 
In their nativity all truth appears: 


| 1 look, how 1 go, 
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low can theſe things in me ſeem ſcorn to you? 

aring the badge of faith to prove them true. 

Hel. Lou do advance your cunning more and more, 
When truth kills truth, O deviliſh holy fray ! 

heſe vows are Hermia s: will you give her o'er? 

Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh ; - 
our vows to her and me, put in two ſcales | 
il even weigh, and both as light as tales. 

Ly/. J had no judgment when to her I ſwore. 

Hel. Nor none in my mind now you give her o'er. 

Lyſ. Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. 
Dem. [ Awaking.] O Helen, goddeſs, nymph, perfect, 
o what, my love, ſhall I compare thine eyne? I divine, 
ryſtal is muddy; O how ripe in ſhow + | > gp 
hy lips, thoſe kiſſing cherries, tempting grow! 

hat pure congealed white, high Taurus ſhow 

ann'd with the eaſtern wind turns to a crow 

hen thou hold*ſt up thy hand. O let me kiſs 

This pureneſs\ of pure white, this ſeal of bliſs. 

Hel. O ſpight, O hell! I ſee you all are bent 

o ſet againſt me for your merriment : 

you were civil, and knew courteſie, 

ou would not do me thus much injury. 

n you not hate me, as I know you do, 

t you muſt join in / floutsꝰ to mock me too? 

you + / were“ men, as men you are in ſhow, 

ou would not uſe a gentle lady ſo; 

o vow and ſwear, and ſuper-praiſe my parts, 

hen I am ſure you hate me with your hearts. 

ou both are rivals, and love Hermia, | 

d now both rivals to mock Helena. 

trim exploit, a manly enterprize, _ 

o conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyes alt 
th your deriſion] none of noble fort 7 Wh 
[ould fo offend a virgin, and extort 0 
poor ſoul's patience, all to make you ſport. 
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I/ You are unkind, Demetriur; be not fo, 
_ you love Hermia; this you know I know. 
. 1 

ermia's love I yield you up my _ 129. 

1 n # 

Hel. Never did mockers waſte more Idle breath. 

Dem. Lyſander, keep thy Hernia, I wil none; 
If e'er I lov'd her, all that 2 | 
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My heart to her but as gueſt e, Hei 


And now to Heiem it is = rum d, reated v 
There ever to remain. oth on « 
Lyſ. It is not 10. i | oth war 
Dem. Diſparage nc not the faith ws doſt: not x know, if our 
Leſt to thy peril thou abide it dear. lad beer 


Look where wy _ n FRO is thy dear. 
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Her. Dark agi that from the eye M fundton tale 
The ear more quick of apprehenſion makes. 
Wherein it doth impair the ſeeing ſenſe, | 
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It pays the hearing double recompence. ſex 2 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lyſanuer, 3 hough ] 
Mine ear, I thank it, been me to thy i Her. | 
But why unkindly didſt thou leave me fo? corn ye 
Lyſ. Why ſhould he 2 whom love doth preſs to Hel. H 
Her. What love could preſs Lyſander from my ſide? io follo) 
Lyſ. Lyſander*s love, that would not let him bide; nd made 
Fair Helena, who more engilds the night — Who eve 
Than all yon fiery O's and eyes of light. - o call n 
Why ſeek" Fant me? could not this make thee knor ecious, . 
The hate I bear thee made me leave thee ſo : o her he 
| Her. You ſpeak not as you think: it cannot be. ny your 
Hel. Lo, ſhe is one of this confed” racy; 0 
Now I perceive they have conjoin'd all three, 9 2 
| LOTT. * 4 togethei 
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o faſhion this falſe ſport in ſpight of me. 
| jurious Hermia, molt ungrateful maid; LT 
fave you conſpir d, have you with theſe contriv'd | 
o bait me with this foul deriſton? 
all the counſel that we two have ſhar'd, 5 
he ſiſters vows, the hours that we have ſpent, 
hen we have chid the'hafty-footed' time 
or parting us; O! and is all forgot? 4 
|| ſchool- days friendſhip, childhood i innocence? P 
e, Hermia, like two artificial gods, | 
cated with our nesdlen both one hows | 
th on one ſampler, fitting on one.cuſhion ; 
th warbling of one: ſong, both in one key; 
$ if our hands, dur ſides, voices, and minds 
lad been incorpꝰ rate. So we grew to ether. 
ke to a doub cherry, ae N | 
ut yet an union in 
wo lovely berries molded on one Pr 
Or with two ſeeming bodies, but one heart, - , \\ 
wo of the firſt a, like coats in heraldry, Oo 
ve but to one, and croned with one creſt. 
nd will you rend our antient love aſunder, 
o join with men in ſcorning your poor mh N 
1s not friendly, tis not maidenl7; - 
ſex as well as I may chide you for 1 it, | 
hough I alone do feel the injury. 
Her Helen, I am amazed ut your worlds 1 
corn you not; it ſeems that you ſcorn me. 
Hel. Have you not ſet Ly/ander, as in ſcorn, 
o follow me, and praiſe my eyes and face? 
d made your other love, Demetrius 
Vho even but now did ſpurn me with his foot) 
F oddeſs, nymph, divine, and rare, 
ecious, celeſtial? wherefore ſpealts he this 
0 hel he hates? and wherefore doth an 
07 your love, fo rich win his oul,: | 


And 


(a) f term uſed in blazoning, when tao Coats of Sas ar guar- 
4 together, and the ſecond is the ſame as the fl. 510 


112 4 — n . 
And tender me, forſooth, affection; ts 
But by your ſetting on, by your — ann 
What though I be not ſo in grace an" ee 
So hung upon with love; ſo fortunate * | 
But miſerable moſt, to love unloy*d? ;- 
ity rather than dap 
ſtand not what you mean — hid.” 
Hel. Ay, do, perſever, counterfeit fad looks. 
Make mouths u en me when I turn my back, 
Wink each at other, hold the ſweet jeſt up: 
This ſport well carried ſhall be chronicled. 
If you —_ any Pity, grace, or. manners, 
You would not make me ſuch an argument: 
But fare ye well, tis partly mine own fault, 
Which death or abſence ſoon ſhall remedy. 

Lyſ. Stay, gentle Helena, hear my. excuſe. — 
My love, my life, wy. ſoul, fair e ein 5 
Hel. O excellent! Ia neve 

Her. Sweet, do not Dorn her "i 15 {| a7 4 berefore 

Dem, If ſhe cannot entreat, I can compei 

Ly/. Thou canſt compel no more than ſhe entreat. 
Thy threats have no more ſtrength than her weak of t 150 
Helen, I love thee, by my life I do: 


Fi 7 # 1 


I wear by that which, I will loſe for thee, - d ſtol'n 
To prove him falſe that ſays I love thee not. Hel. Fi 
Dem. I ſay, I love thee more than he can ds. ae you 
Lyſ. If thou ſay ſo, withdraw and reden it 50. touchy 
Dem. Quick, come. patient 
Her. Lyſander, whereto tends all this? „ lie, 3 
Lyſ. Away, you -Etbiopel. /! Her. Ph 
Dem. No, no, he'll ſem I per 
To break away, take on as he would — | Veen q 
But yet come not; you are a tame man, go. Nuich 
Ly/. Hang off, thou cat, thou burr; vile thing, let af heigh 
Or I will ſhake thee from me like a ſerpent. | md 
Her. Why are you grown ſo rude what change is thi wſe 4; 
Sweet love! DW low ; 
| | I Vol. J. 

3 praiſe. «> wa edit. Theob. emend. * wb | What, « 


3 173 
Hel. Yes, ſooth, and ſo do you. 12 


Lyſ. Demetrius, I will keep my word with thee; - — 
Dem. I would I had your bond; for I perceive 
weak bond holds you; I'll not truſt your Wend. 3 
Ly. What, ſhould} — her, ſtrike her, kill her dead? 
though I hate her, I'll 2 harm her ſo. F 
wy 1 can you do me than hate? N 
ate me "her? © mel what news, my n 

not I Hermia ? are not you 8 

as fair nom as ¶ as ere- While. 

ce night you lov'd me; yet ſince night you alef me: 

= then you . the dna forbid of 

earneſt, ſhall I lay? 

I, Aye by my life, ug geo bit, Teak s S 7 

nd never did defire to ſee thee m mare) ct hind] 
herefore be out of hope, of queſtion, ou; 
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> certain, nothing truer ; tis no jeſt, 0 
hat I do hate thee and love Helena. F ole 
Her. O me, you jugler, oh, you anker hioſbm Us = 
pu thief of love; What, have E. by 8 W [ 
a ſtol'n my love's heart from him? N [ 
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Hel. Fine, 1 faith! ; S ts 
ave you no modeſty, ho eee 
p touch of baſtifulneſs ? what, will you tear 
patient anſwers from my gentle tongue? Ker 4 | 
, ie, You, counterfeit, you- puppet, you. 5 
Ber. Puppet! why ſo? ay, that way goes the game. 
1 I perceive that ſhe hath made r 1 ha 
een aur ſtatures ſhe bath urg d her height, a 
Id with her perſonage, her. tall; perſonage, bor ld 7 
t look r height, Fas ſhe hath — in n. 
re you grown ſo high — X 
is le 4 am ſd dwarfiſſi e ſoon?” oon 


— — 6 


w low am I, thou painted . el . of 
You I. L 8 kes 
What, can you do mg greater harm, than Foul RS 
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How low am 12 13 47 1 4 

But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 
Hel. I pray you, though you moch me, Bealee, 

Let her not hurt me: I was never curſu 

I have no gift at all in ſhrewiſſmeſ zz 

I am a right maid for my \cowardiſes) | 

Let her not ſtrike me. You! perhaps may think, 

Becauſe ſhe's ſomething Rows tha _— 8. 

That I can match her. Ei gd: ail Lil cox 
Hor. Lower! — N . 4 10 19 eee 
Hel, vg ar do ok be 1 bn with th; 

J evermore did love you, Hermia, 

Did ever keep your counſels,” never wri 

Save that, in love unto Demetrius, 

] told him of your ſtealth into the wood: 

He follow'd you, for love I follow'd' = 

But he hath chid me hence, and circawr d in me 

To ſtrike me, ſpurn me, nay, to kill me to; 

And now, ſo you will let me quiet go. 

To Athens will I bear my folly — 4 eee 

And follow you no further. Let me go. 9366-4 

You ſee how ſimple and how fond I am. 
Her. Why, get you gone; who is e hinders yo 
Hel. A fooliſh heart that} heave here behind, | 
Her. What, with ys £446 
Hel. With Demetrius. eu 
Lyſ. Be not afraid, ſhe wilt not haren thee, / Ae 
Dem. No, Sir, ſhe ſhall not, though you take her put 
Hel. O, when ſhe's angry, ſhe is Kees ah Alirews: 

She was a vixen when ſhe went to ſchool ; be LR 

And though ſhe be bur little; ſhe is fleree. 


Os 
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Her. Little again? nothi bum low and I 
Why will you ſuffer her to flout me thus? 125 | 
Le I her. N 4 "as 4 1 E170 81 Ws k 

50 et you gone, ; dwarf, 
You * Minim, you" of hind%ing| lene: gra mak, 
You bead, Yeu acorn," Nen boning 90d A wi 
Dem. You are too officious | 5 
8 Minimus, . . oh edit. Theob;"thiendi © OO 
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n her behalf that ſcorns your ſervices, 
not of Helena, 


| t her alone, ſpeak 
1; Wake not her part: for if thou doſt intend 
ever ſo little ſhew of love to her, ; 


hou ſhalt aby it. = 

Lyſ. Now ſhe holds me not; 

ow follow if thou dar'ſt, to hy ; whoſe right. 

f thine or mine is moſt in Helena. 

Dem. Follow ? nay, I'Il go with thee check by 9 
"Exe. Lyſander and Demetrius. 

Her. You, miſtreſs, al this ol pp pet of 

Hel. J will not truſt you, 1 | 

or longer ſtay in — qeripany ene: 

our hands than mine are quicker for a fray, 3-700 

[y legs are longer though to run away. F 

| Her, Tam pri and e vot what to ſay. LE. 


— c E N E IX. ; 
Auer Oberon and Puck. 


0b, This is ; thy negligence : ſtill thou miſtak'ſt, 
elſe committ* thy Knaveries willingly. 

Puck. Believe me, King of ſhadows, I miſtook, / 
d not you tell me I ſhould know the man, 
the Atbenian $ he had on? 


4 


5 you! 


u. ad ſo far blameleſs proves my enterprize, 

r pat I have *nointec anÞ bends eyes; | eke 
ad; r fr am I glad did ſo fort, 

a this their jangling I eſteem a {| 


0}. Thou ſeeſt theſe lovers » place to fight 

therefore, Rohit, e erp Ha DIY 041 
welkein cover-thou anon 

he fog as black ben, 

d lead t 1 Td 

one come not within any. W hin I 

e to Ly/ander ſometime frame thy tongue, 


tir Demetrine e wrong; batold it 
b n 
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And ſometime rail thou like Demetriu ß ; 
And from each other look thou lead them thas ] ay n 
*Till o'er their brows death-counterfeiting: fleep | : Cohn, 
Wich leaden legs and batty wings doth creep ; * 
Then cruſh this oo Lyſander's eye, 
Whoſe liquor hath this virtuous propert 7 | 
To take Fool thence all error with its MARTYR 5 
And make his eye- balls rowL with wonted- Agi Tf. 
When they next wake, all this deriſioenn 7 . 
Shall ſeem a dream and fruitleſs viſion ; ES 
And back to Athens ſhall the lovers weng 
With league, whoſe date *till death ſhall never end, Ni 
Whiles 1 in this affair do thee imploy, D 
I'll to my Queen, and beg her Indian boys | | 


0 pla 


And then I will her charmed ey e releaſe bus 
From monſter's view, and all things ſhall bem peace. ö Puck 


Pack, My fairy lord, this muſt be done with haſte, cling 
For night's ſwift dragons cut the clouds full faſt, A 
And yonder ſhines Auroras harbinger; 1 whiy 
At whoſe approach ghaſts 8 here and there That dr 
Troop home to church- yards; damned _ all, New: 
That in erofs-ways and floods have burial, Puck 
Already to their wormy beds are gane 72 
For fear leſt day ſhould look their ſhames n has i 
They wilfully exile themſelves from light, he vill 
And mult for aye conſort with black-brow'd night. ow 

Ob. But we are fpirits of another ſort: hat 6 
J with the morning light have oſt made — ind hes 
And like a foreſter the groves may-tread; * IMs 5 6 or if 
Ev'n *till the eaſtern gate all fiery red; 12 Il nd 
Opening dn Neptune with? 'far-blefſing\ bene, 
Turns into yellow gold his falt-green.ſtreams. 
But notwithſtanding, haſtey make n0 delay, Puck 
We may effect this buſirieſs yet ere day. | Exit Ober Dew? 

Puck. Up and down then, up and donn | Thou ru 
1. will lead them Pp and downs: $31 M27; 7 you en \nd dar 


e | M4 Arey 450. \ 1 


20 * 9 M A If] 1:35:77 21 W bs \ | & » | here a 
9 fair-bleſſed 2 ole eit Wark; einde Fran "IQ $4.44 + 


1 Up and down, _ 2 down,. j 5 
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A- — 5 bras. 117 


am fear'd in field and town, 
Coblin, lead them up and down. 
Here comes one. c 


IV. Where art chew; W ane FITS thou now. 
Puck. Here, villain, drawn and ready. Where art thou? 
Ly, J will be with thee (ifwight, 
Puck Follow me then 

0 plainer ground. i | 


Enter Demerius. 7 


Dem. Le ſpeak again; 
hou run away, thou coward, art thou fled ? Rabe 
Speak in ſome buſh; where * / thou doſt\ hide thy 44 11 
Puck, Thou coward; art thou bragging to Fe, ſtars, 
elling the buſhes that thou look*ſt for wars, : 
and wilt not come? come, recreant, come, chou child, 
Pl! whip thee with a rod, he is defiÞ d 

That draws a ſword on thee. ET 

Dem. Yea, art thou there? 5 
Puck. Follow my voice, welt oy no 8 3 [ Exe, 
Lyſ. He goes before me, and ſtill dares me on; 

hen I come where he calls me, then he's gone. 

he villain is much Jighter-heePd than I: 

follow'd faſt, but faſter he did fly; 

hat falbn am I in dark uneven way, 

\nd here will reſt me. Come, thou gentle day: [Lys drown. 
or if but onee thou ſhew me thy gray light, 
'll find Den and revenge this ſpight. 55 


Enter Puck and Demetrius. 


Puck. Ho, ho, ho, coward #” why then com'ſt thou not? 0 

Dem. Abide me, if thou dar'ſt: for well I wot © 

Thou runn'ſt before me, ſhifting every place, 

And dar*ſt not ſtand nor look me in the lage. | 

Where art thou? ? , 
. "Puck 


2 doſt thou 4 why com'ſt thou not? 
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Puck. Come thou hither, I am hr. 3h; art ſh 
Dem. Nay then thou mock*ſt me; thou ſhalt boyd dear, The me 
If ever I thy face by day- light ſee. 
Now go thy way: faintneſs conſtraineth me 
To meaſure out my length on this cold hed. 
By oy" 5 approach look to be vilited. [ys am 


SCENE. X. 


Enter Helena. 


Hel. O weary night, O long and tedious night, 
Abate thy Ns —5 ſhine comforts from the Eaſt, 
That I may ck to Athens by day-light, - + Euter 
From theſe that my poor company deteſt; 
And fleep, that ſometimes ſhuts up ſorrow's eye, 
Steal me a while from mine own ade. Sen 
Puck. + Vet but three here? comeò one more, 
Two of both kinds make up 8 8 . | ON 
Here ſhe 5 /cometh, curſt and fad: _.. | 
Cupid is a knaviſh lad. VID | An 
Thus to make pou females mad. 9 7 | 


Enter Hermia. 10 4 Peaſe. 


Her. Never ſo weary, never fo in woe, _ 8 
Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with Wien, praveb ? 

I can no further crawl, no further Cs: Cob, R 
. My legs can keep no pace with my defires : Bot, M 
Here will I reſt me till the break of dar... your h 
Heav'ns ſhield Lyſander, if they mean a fray! [ Lyes WFP of a 
Puck. On the ground, / ſleep thou ſound, g. Do 
FI apply to your eye, gentle lover, remed Ir; an 
Squeezing the Juice on Oy I 

When thou 7 /wakeſt next, thou takeſt\ . .. honey-b 
True delight, in the ſight, of thy former lady's eye, Muf. 1 
And the en, roverb known, 3 Bot. G 
That every an mould take his own, _ u, leay 


My \ 
In your dE ſhall be ſhown, 3 1 


web to 


4 Yet but three? come & comes, 
b fleep ſound 7 wak', thou fa 
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ark ſhall have Ji, nought ſhall go ill, 
he man ſhall have his E — oe and 
[Exit Puck. 


A . IV. SCENE 4. 
/ me „ O O D. . 


Enter Sore . Fairies, Sg” Fairies aebi. and 
5 „ behind them. 


Qu. 


OME, eee flow'ry bed; 
While I thy amiable cheeks do coy, 
And ſtick Ae in thy 1 head, 

And kiſs thy 4A nf he AN 

Bot. Where's « Felge 
Peaſe. Ready. a 
on Scratch 65 head, Peobſſ. Where 5 mengen 

„ 
Cob. Ready. 
Bot. Monſieur Cobweb good monſieur, get y your weapons 
your hand, and kill me a red-hipt humble-bee on the 
p of a thiſtle, and, good monſieur, bring me the 3 
g. Do not fret your ſelf too much in the action, mon 
7; and, good monſieur, have a care the haney-bag 
ok not; I would be loth to have you overflown with 
1 ſignior. | Where s monſieur en ? 

11 eac 1 
Bot. Give 2 thy neafe, hedficur" dune dla: "pray 
u, leave your curtelie, good monſicur. 
My What's your wilt? 

Bot. Nothing, monſieur, but to ka Gant 
web to ſcratch, I muſt to the barber” s, monſieur, for 
= | 4 | . me- 
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methinks I am marvellous hairy about the face. oy 


When I 
\nd ſhe 


am ſuch a tender aſs, if any Hair doth but tickle me, | 


muſt ſcratch. then di 
Queen. What, wilt thou hear ſome muſick, = fweer AV hich ſt 
wee) ? To bear 
Bot. I have a Naben good « car in c let us har And, no 
the tongs and the bones. This hat 
 . Muſick. Tongs, rural a, ® _ 5 
Queen. Or, ſay ſweet love, what thou deſir'ſt to cat, hat he 
_ Truly a peck of provender; I could munch you lay all 
11 ts Methinks I have a great deſire to a bond thi 
e hay: good hay, ſweet hay hath ho fellow. © zut as t 
Queen. T have a venturous Fairy that ſhall ſeek But firſt 
The ſquirrel's hoard, and * / fetch thee thence new nuts, 
Bot. I had rather have 4 handful or two of dried peak 
But, I pray you, let none of your rare wo me, I hax 
an expoſition of ſleep come 17 me 
Queen. Sleep thou, and J will wind abi in my arms; 
Fairies, be gone, and be /a while away: ow, m 
So doth the woodbine, the ſweet * ickle, Queen, 
Gently entwiſt, the female ivy fo tins Hf Metho 
Enring, the barky el ow of the em. 0b. 1 
O, how I love thee! how I doat on thee! | ou 
, how 
- Enter Puck. 03. Si 
053. 1 3 ee 5 Robin; Seeſt thou this feet nia, 
Her dotage now 1 do begin to pity; . Than cot 
For meeting her of late behind the 8 7 Queen. 
| ſweet favours for this hateful fool, | 
1 did upbraid her, and fall out with her; 220 
For ſhe | his hairy temples then had abeng Op Puck, 
With coronet of freſh and fragrant flowers,. F 
And that fame dew which: ſometime on the buds 0b. S. 
Was wont to ſwell like.rqund and orient pearls, ind roc] 
Stood now within the pretty flouriets eyes, om tho 
80 tears that did their own ciigrace: Deal \nd will 
$ fetch 2TH new nuts. g all ways or men „ 
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hen J had at my pleaſure taunted her, 

And ſhe in mild terms begg'd my patience, 
then did ask of her her changeling child, 
hich ſtrait ſhe gave me, and her Fairy ſent 
o bear him to my:bower i in Fairy land. 

And, now I have the boy, I will ade” 

Tris hateful imperfection of her eye: 
And, gentle Puck, take this — ſcalp 
rom off the head of this Athenian ſwain; ; 
That he awaking when the others do, 

ay all to Atbens back again repair, 

\nd think no more of this night's elde, 
zut as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
zut firſt T will releaſe. the Fairy Queen. 


Be as thou waſt wont to be; 

See .as thou walt wont to "fre: © 

. Dian's ud, er Cupid's 7 
Hatb fuch force and bleſſed power. 


low, my Titania, wake you, my ſweet Queen. 
9ueen. My Oberon] what viſions have I ſeen 
Methought I was. enamour'd of an aſs. 

0b. There lyes your G 
Ween. How came theſe things to paſs? 
0h, how mine eyes do Joath thus viſage. now! 

05. Silence, a while; Robin, take off his head, 
ſitania, muſick call, and ſtrike more dead 
Than common ſleep of all theſe * five the ſenſe. 


Ween, Muck; hot ! mulick ; 0 as e en "a 
37¹¹ muſt 20. 


Puck: When WY, awk. l wh thine own fool's eyes 
Peg. 

O5. Sound, mufi E come. my ee take hand Hs 

ind rock the ground whereon theſe 

ow thou and 1 are new in amity; 

And will ce. ere er folemnly | 
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| Dance in Duke Theſens* houſe bs ith ears 
if And bleſs it to all far poſterity: -ook-kn 
q There ſhall theſe pairs of faithful loyers be ow in 
A Wedded with Theſeus all in jollity.--- ach une 
J Puck. Fairy King, attead-avd mark, 25 nev 
I I do hear ka mom 1 "ET Crete, 
i Ob. Then, my n, in ſilence fd. udge wh 
bl Trip we after the night's ſhade 3 _ Ege. N 
14 We the globe can compaſs ſoon, | \ nd this 
il | Swifter than the wand*ring moon. his Hele 
A Queen. Come, my lord, and 1 in our TY wonder 
af Tell me how it came this The. N 
| That I ſleeping here was 5 bare he iu he Rite 
* With theſe mortals on the ground. | * ume her 
ii s. C EN ER I. ay 
1 Enter Theſeus, Egeus, Hippolita, "and all bis ira, The. G 
1 The. Go one of you, find out the foreſter, F lah 
11 For now our obſervation = is perform'd . The. C 
14 And ſince we have the vaward of the day, vin the 
_ My love ſhall hear the muſick of my hounds. | N Lyſ. P 
1 Uncouple in the weſtern valley, go, The, 1 
. Diſpatch, I ſay, and find the foreſter. know y. 
14 We will, fair Queen, up to the mountain $ top, ow con 
4 And mark the muſical confuſion * hat hati 
v | Of hounds and echo! in conjunction. | o ſleep 
Bf Hip. I was with Hercules and Cadmus once, Lyſ. N 
W ben in a wood of Crete they bay'd the + 08 af flee 
$1 With hounds of Sparta; never did I hear not 
| | Such, gallant chiding. For beſides. the groves, t as It 
6 | The skies, the fountains, ev'ry region near d now 
| Seem'd all one mutual cry. I neyer heard ame wi 
. So muſical a diſcord, ſuch ſweet thunder. a8 to by 
1 The. My hounds are bred out of the "EE kind, WF vithor 
Ii So flew'd, ſo ſanded, and their ads are hung en 
| W ies the 
| Meaning the obſervance of the time pr eſcribed for their i | 
1 | "OY 1 ol bf Warb. L £ . 72 . c 
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ears that ſweep away the morni — 1 2 
ct res cd and 1 d, like rb, bulls, 
oy in purſuit, but match d in mouth like bells, 
ach under each. A cry more tuneable 
38 never hollow'd to, nor cheer'd. With Horn, 


Crete, in & part a, nor in Theſſaly - | 
nymphs are theſe? 


udge when you hear. But ſoft, w at 
Fee My lord, this is my daughter here alleep, 
Ind this Lyſander, this Demetrius, 

his Helena, old Nedar's Helena 
wonder at their being here together. 16 
| The. No doubt, they roſe up early to 8 | 
he Rite of May, and, hearing our intent, 1 ** 
ime here in grace of our ſolemnity. 
ut ſpeak, Egeus, is not this the dag 
hat Hermia ſhould give anſwer of her choice? | 
Ege. It is, my lord. 
T Ze Go, bid the huntſinen wake aa with their homs. 


Horns, and they wake, - Shout within, they all fart up, 


7 he. Good morrow, friends; Saint Valentine i is paſt: 
gin theſe wood-birds but to couple naw ? 
7 Pardon, my lord. 
The. I pray you all, ſtand up: 
know you two are rival enemies. 
ow comes this gentle concord in the world, 
hat hatred is ſo far from jealouſie, 
o ſleep by hate, and fear no enmity ? 
Ly. My lord, I ſhall reply amazedly, 
alf ſleep, half waking. But as yet 1 ſwear 
annot truly ſay how I came here: 
tas J To. (for truly would I ſpeak,) 
d now I do methink me, ſo it is: 
ame with Hermia hither, Our intent 
[as to be gone from Athens, where we miglit 
without 5 peril? of th* Athenian law. 
Tye. Enough, enough, my lord, you have enough ; 
eg the law, cke law ' Upon ** f 
y nuptidh : ; | They 
5 che peril | | 


uk, 


ind, | 


* 
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They would have ſtol'n away, th would, D 
Thereby to have defeated you — rn b =—_ 
You of your wife, and me of my conſent; - 


Of my conſent that ſhe'ſhould-be your wife. duk 
Don. My lord, fair Helen doll me of their al . 
Of this their pnpelg r 00 this woods el / 
And I in fury hither follow'd them; 1 
Fair Helena i in fancy followed me: = g 
But, my good lord, I wot not by what cok, - 1 by t 
But by ſome power it is, my love to Hermia i 
Is melted as the ſnow, ſeems to me now 
As the reniembrance of an idle gaude 
Which in my childhood 1 did dat upon: 
And all the * the virtue of my han, Bot. V 
The object and the pleaſure of mine ye. y next 
Is only Helena, To her, my lord, te the 
Was I betrothed ere I Hermia law z I's my 
But like a fickneſs. did I loath,this fads 3 da m 
© Yer) as in health come to my natural 1 an to ſa 
Now do I with it, love it, long for 1 it, ut to 
And will for evermore be true to it. no ma 
The. Fair lovers, you are fortunately met; ought! 
Of this diſcourſe we ſhall hear more anon; offer 
Egeus, 1 will over-bear your will. th not 
For in the temple, by and by in us, d is ne 
Theſe couples fall eternally be knit; art to re 
And, for the morning now is D worn, write a 
Our purpos' d hunting ſhall be ſet aſide. en, b 
Away with us to Athens, three and three, N e latter 
We'll hold a feaſt in Seat Gleninity. l re to m 
Come, my Hippolila. Ereunt Date and Hh. 
Dem. Theſe things ſeem fall and undiftinguiſhan 
Like Me MU turned into clouds. 0 
er. Methinks I ſee theſe thi vith ted eye mY.” 
When every-thing ſeems double, o I, Ent 
Hel. So methinks; Quin. 
And J have found Demers, 5 a gra * ore yet 
8 at 


6 But | 7 like a jewel, 


ius, 
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ne own, and not mine own. 

Dem. It ſeems to me, 

hat yet we ſleep, we dream. Do not you think 
be duke was here, and bid us follow hm 1 


Hel. And Hippolita. ; * 
Lyſ. And he bid us to follow to the temple. 
Dem. Why then, we are awake; let's follow him, 
d by the way let us recount our dreams. Ereunt. 
is wakes, 


TR 5 


Bot. When my cue comes, call-me, 401 will n 
y next is, Moſt fair Pyramus -— hey ho, Peter Quince! 
te the baloweneraert Snowt the tinker} Starveling ! 
s my life! ſtoPn hence, and left me aſleep. I have 
d a moſt rare viſion, - T had a dream paſt the wit of 
an to ſay what dream it was: man is but an aſs if he 


Ino man can tell what. Methought I was, and me- 

ought I had —— But man is but a patch'd fool, if he 
W!! offer to fay what methought I had. The eye of man 

th not heard, the ear of man hath not feen; man's 
d is not able to taſte, his tongue-to conceive, nor his 
rt to report what my dream was. I will get Peter Quince 
write a ballad'of this dream ; 1 ſhall be call'd Bottoms 
eam, becauſe ir hath no bottom; and I will ſing it in 
e latter end of the play before the Duke: peradven- 


re 5 make it * more au, I ſhall "ſing | it phe , Joe 
at " . | 


ndl by 
* 3 0 E N E . nen 
7 1 00 les ws 203; | ; DIR 
5 Enter Wines nct 6 Fh Snowt, anc F 


Quin. Hare you et to Botton's 8 houſe? ? is de 5 
me yet? "= 


os 


8 at her % wit, Nl . 


Her. Yea, and my father. . 


ut to expound this dream. Methought 1 was, there 
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Star. He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt he 
tranſported. 

Flute. If he come not, then the play is mam It gn 
not forward, doth it? 

Quin. It is not poſlible ; ; you have not a man in { 
Athens able to diſcharge Pyramns but he. 

Flinte. No, he hath ſimply the vel wit o any hank 
craft man in Aen. 

Quin. Yea, and the beſt — 1003 and he ha 
paramour for a ſweet voice. 

Flute. You muſt ſay, paragon; a * is (C 
bleſs us) a _—_ of 3 . 


Enter Snug, | 
Sug. Maſters, the Duke is coming boat the temp 
and there is two or three lords and ladies more married; 
if our ſport had gone forward, we had all been mai 


men. 
Flute. O feet bully Bottom! thus hath he Joſt ſy 


pence a- day during his. life; he could not have *ſcap 
ſix-pence a-day z an the Duke had not given him ſix-peng 
a-day for playing Pyramus, Ell be . 2 he wol 
have n di i. SRP a-· day in . or nothin 


Enter Bottom. 


Bot. Where are theſe-lads ? where are theſe hears? 

Quin. Bottom ! Dat courageous day O moſt hay 
Se 

Bot. Maſters, I am to difourſe Wonders h but ack u 

not what; for if I tell you, I am 18 true Athenian, | 

will tell you every thing as it fell out. 

Quin. Let us hear, fweet Bottom. 

Bot. Not a word of me; all I will tell you is that ü 
Duke hath dined, Get your apparel together, good ſtriy 
to your beards, new ribbons to your pumps, meet p 
ſently at the palace, every man look Oer his part; 
| oy 3 and the long is, our play is 0 


9 nought, . . ed edit. Theob. engnd, 
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let Thisby have clean linnen; and let not him that 
che lion pare his nails for they ſhall hang out for the 
' claws; and, moſt dear actors! eat no onions nor 
lick, for we are to utter ſweet breath; and I do not 
bt to hear them ſay, it is a ſweet comedy. No more 
rds; away, gO a ã .＋ãCe.  _ {Excunt. 


he } 


„ 8 0 E N * K. 
Eiter Theſes, Hippolit, Egrus, and bis Lords. 


_ Hiro ra 1 
rried; IS ſtrange, my Theſeus, what theſe "TOP peak of. 
mul _ The. More ſtrange than true. I never may believe 


Theſe antick fables, nor theſe Fairy toys ; 
ers and madmen have ſuch feething brains, 


(ca Wb ſhaping fantaſies; that apprehend 
peu re than cool reaſon ever comprehends. 
wo lunatick, the lover, and the Poet, 


of imagination all compact: 

ſees more devils than vaſt hell can hold ; 

t madman. While the lover, all as frantick, 

Helen's beauty i in a brow of Egypt. 

hay poet's eye, in a fine frenzy rowling, oth 

h glance from heav'n to earth, from earth to heaven; 

K , as imagination bodies forth 

n. forms of things unknown, the poet” s pen 

them to ſhape, and gives to * ee! 

| l habitation and a name, ' _ _ 

hat tall ** hath ſtrong imagination, 

string t if it would but apprehend ſome j joy, 
a ty args ſome bringer of that joy: 

in the night imagining ſome fear, 

in x caly is a buſh ſuppov'd a bear? 


Tip, 
1 he 2 Or P 
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Hip. But all the ſtory of the night told over, 
And all their minds transfigur'd. fo. 8 b 
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= More witneſſeth than fancy's images, | of wo 
| And grows to ſomething of great conſtancy; ; te _— 
| | 'n /Be't howſoever ſtrange and admirable. md b1s 
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Phil. Here, 11 10 7. "TX NN 2 
The. Say, what abridgment have you for this evening 
What mask ? what muſick ? how ſhall we beguile 
The lazy time, if not with ſome delight? 
Phil. There is a brief how many Iports are ripe: 
Make choice of which your Highneſs will ſee firſt. 
The. The battel with the Centaurs, to be Jung BY A 
By an Athenian eunuch to the harp. 
We'll none of that. That have I told me fe 
In glory of my kinſman Hercules. 8 
The riot of the tipfy Bacchanals, le id 
Tearing the Thracian finger | 2 19 ra 0 . 
That is an old device, And it was „ i. 
When I from Thebes came laſt a Conqueror. 


Te. Here comethe/lovers, full of joy and mir. WM p11. : 

Joy, gentle friends, joy and freſh fas. od ove | mach is. 

Accompany your hearts“: EW: 5 t by ter 

Lyſ. More than to uss. Thich me 

Wait on your royal — * your 3 your bed! ae int 

|| The. Come now, what masks, what dances ſhall we hav d tragi 
1 To wear away this long age of three hours, or Pyran 
10 Between our after- ſupper and bed time? Thich, v 
{4 Where is our uſual manager of mirth?ꝰ 8 ade min 
FR | What revels are in hand? is chere no play. 15 he paſſic 
= To eaſe the anguiſh of a aſp te 13 The. W 
1 Call Pär. 4 cds 72 Phil. I 
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hat is ſome ſatyr keen and critical, 

of ſorting with a nuptial ceremony. f woe 3 am 
tedious brief ſcene of young P yramus, . | Reads. 
| oy love Thisbe; very tragical mirth, N f aA 
ry and tragical? tedious and brief 
25 is hot ice, and wond*rous + / ſcorching\ ſnow z- 

ow ſhall 5 find the 8 * 00 diſcord?ꝰ 

Phil. A play it is, my lord, ſome ten words „ 
Thich is as brief as L have known a play's 2: long, 
t by ten wordal my lord, it is too long, 

hich makes ix tedious: for in all the play 

ere is not one word apt, one player fitted. | 
d tragical, my noble lord, it is 22 | 

r Pyramus therein doth kill himſelf. — 

Thich, when I“ ſaw't rehears' d, I muſt confer 

ade mine eyes water; but more merry tears 

he paſſion of loud laughter never . 

The. What are they that do Play it 

Phil. Hard- handed men that work in Athens "King 
ſhich never labour d in their minds till now; 

d now have:toiPd/ their unbreath'd memarich. 

th this fame play againſt your nuptials. 

The, And we will hear it. 

Phil. No, my noble lord, + <8 

is not for you. I have Beard it over, 

d it is nothing, votfing in the world, 

leſs you can; find ſport, in their intents, | 


memely ſtretch'd and . Fe cruel Jain, 3 

) do you ſervice. - . . 

Ne. 1 will hear that play;... ri EI le We 

r never any thing, can be . 3 

ſhen ſimpleneſs and duty tender 1 

" bring them Nat and take your plats, lar fs 
[Exit Phil, 

Hip. 1 love 2 ty fs wretthednefs ofercharg' d, 

d duty in his ſervice. e Yn 


ax" Why, ny weet, Pts ſhall ſee 10 ſuch thin . 
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And what 7 poor willing duty* cannot do, 


When“ J have ſeen them ſhiver and look pale, 


Love therefore, and tongue-ty*d compa je 


Pro. If we offend, it is with Our good will. 
But with good will. To ſhew our ſim le skill, 
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Hip. He ſays, they can do nothing in this kind. 
The. The kinder we, to give them thanks for nothin 
Our ſport ſhall be, to take what they miſtake; | 


Noble reſpect takes it in might, not merit. 
Where I have come, great clerks have purpoſed 
To greet me with premeditated welcomes; 


Make periods in the midſt of ſentences, 
Throttle their praCtis'd accent in their Oy 
And in concluſion dumbly have broke off, 
Not paying me a welcome. Truſt me, Feet, 
Out of this ſilence yet I pick'd a welcome: 
And in the modeſty of fearful du 

I read as much, as from the rattling — 2 
Of ſawey and audacious eloquenceQ. 


In leaſt ſpeak moſt, to my capacity. 5 
Euter Philoſtrate. aa at 


Phil. So pleaſe your Grace — addref, 
The, Let him approach. 1 7 


8 8 N E * N 
Enter Quince for. the. prologue, 4 2; 


That you ſhould think we come not to offend, 


That is the true beginning of our en. * 
Conſider then, we come but in dein ce 

We do not come as minding to content you, 
Our true intent is: all for your delight, 

We are not here: that you ſhould here repent you, 
The actors are at hand; and by their ſhow, 
You ſhall know all, chat you are like to know. 

The. This fellow doth nor ſtand "_ Pots. 


7 poor 1 20 edit. Theob. emend. © 8 Where 
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a * Valles do. 
That I, one Snowt by name, preſent a Wall: 
That had in it a  crannied hole or 3 
Did whiſper often very ſecretl 


Pyr. O prim-look'd. night! O ni 


through the wall. Tou ſhall ſee ir ill fall pat as I toll 


No wonder, my lord; 3 obe 2 Lion 
W. 2 In this ſame interlude it doth Fr 

And ſuch a wall, as I would have ou think, 

Through which the lovers, Pyramus and Tha, 


V. 

This lome, this ro t, and, this tone doth ben, 
That I am that ſame wall; the truth is ſo. 
And this the cranny'is, right and ſiniſter, 
Through which the fearful lovers are to Ns” 

The. Would you defire lime and hair to ſpeak better? 

Dem. It is the Wittieſt 1 nu that ever I heard di 
courſe, my lord. 

7 be. Hramus draws near the wall : : :\ filerice ! 1 


Enter Pyrarmus. 7 


t with hue ſo black! 
O night, which ever art when day is not! 

O night, O night, alack, alack, 7 | 
I fear my Thisby's iſe is forgot. Fel 

And thou, O wall, O ſweet and lovely va 

That ſtands between her father's 85 841 mine, 

Thou wall, O wall, O ſweet and lovely wall, 
Shew me thy chink, to blink through with mine eyne. 

Thanks, courteous wall; Joe eld thee well for this 
But what ſee I? no This do 1 Ee, dy 

O wicked wall, through whom J ſee 50 blifs, | 
Curſt be thy ſtones for thus deceiving me! 
The. The wal,  methinks, 1 ſenſible, ſhould cub 


E Yr. No, in nuch, Sir, he ſhould not. © Deceiving 2 
is Thisby's cue; ſhe'is to enter, and 1 am to ſpy it 


you. Yonder ſhe comes. Ph 
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e, 

Thiſ. 0 wall, full often haſt thou heard my moans, 
4 y fair Pyramus and me. 6 
erry lips have often b d thy ſtones; 
2 hy ones with lime and bake: Enit up in thee, 

py. I. ſee a voice; now will I to the chink, 
10 ſpy an I can hear my Thishy 8 face. a 
W bisby ! 
20 My love] thou art my love, 1 think, 
Pyr. Think what thou wilt, I am thy lover's grace, 
And like Limander am I truſty ſtill. 
Thiſ. And I like Helen, till the fates me kill. 
Pyr. Not Sbafalus to Procrus was ſo true. 
Thiſ. As Shafalus to Procrus, I to you. + 
Pyr. O, kiſs me through the hole of this vile wall. 
Thiſ. I kiſs the wall's hole, not your lips at all. 
Pyr. Wilt thou at Ninny's tomb meet me ſtraightway ? 
Thiſ. Tide life, tide death, I come without delay. 
| Wall. Thus have I Wall my part diſcharged fo: 
And being done, thus Yall —_ doth go. [Exit. 

The, Now is the mure all: down between the two 

10hbours, EY 1 
Dem. No remedy, my lord, when walls are ſo wilful 
0 * /rear?, without w 
Hip. This i is the ſillieſt that e' er I heard. 
| The. The beſt in this kind are but ſhadows, and the 
xorlt are no worſe, if imagination amend them. 
| Hip. It muſt be your imagination then, and not theirs. 
The. If we imagine no worſe of them than they of them- 
elves, they may paſs for excellent men. Here come two 
le beaſts in, a moon“ and a lion. 


Enter Lion and Moon-ſhine. 


Lim. You, ladies, you, whoſe gentle hearts do fear 
The ſmalleſt monſtrous mouſe 5 creeps on floor, 
ay now nce both quake and tremble here, 


kf 


| When Lio rough in w deft rage doth roar. 
Zu 9 mural 1 hear, . ol edit. Wark. md. 


2 à man. , o/d edit. Theob. emend. 
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That I, one Snott by name, preſent a Wall: 
That had in it a crannied hole or 


Through the wall. You ſhall ſee ir il fall ag 1 I 


1 


No wonder, my lord; 2 one Lim 1 ay, vie 
what i do. ; A 6 l 100 2 wits d is 
. In this ſame interlude 1 it doth befat.”. 


And ſuch a wall, as I would have . 


Through which the lovers, Bees ad OY 

Did whiſper often very ſecretly. | 

This lome, this rough caſt, and this age & doth ſhew, 

That J am that ſame wall; the truth is o. 

And this the cranny is, right and ſiniſter, 

Through which the fearful lovers are to e 
The. Would you defire lime and hair to-ſpeak better? 
Dem. It is the ittzeſt . that ever J heard a 

courſe, my lord. 

7 be. Fyramus draws near the wall: : filerice ! 


Euter Pyramus. A, 


Pyr. O gm lcd night! O night with hue fo black! And bei 
O night, which ever art when day is not! The, 
O night, O night, alack, alack, alack, © 
I fear my Thisby's romiſe is forgot. | 
And thou, O wall, G ſweet and lovely Day 
That ſtands betwieri her father's be 4 mine, 
Thou wall, O wall, O fweet and lovely Wall, 
Shew me thy chink, to blink through with mine eyne. 
Thanks, courteous wall; Jove ſhield, thee well for this 
But what ſee I? no 7. bicky do 1 ſee," ky 
O wicked wall, through om I ſee no "bliſs, 
Curſt be thy ſtones for thus deceiving mer <7 
The. The wall, methinks, eing ſenfible, ſhould l 
again. 411 i Eni K . 1 
Pyr. No, in mak, Su His ſhould not. * Deceiving u. 
is Thisby's cue; ſhe'is to enter, and 1 am to ſpy be 


you. Yonder the comes. IRS: 


. 5 
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e ee 
7510 © wall, full often haſt thou heard my moans, 
For parting my fair Pyr amus.and me. 
ſy cherry lips have often kiſs d thy ſtones; 
"Th ſtones with lime and hair knit up in the, 
Fey ſee a voice; now will I to the chink, 
"To fr an Ten her my Thisby's face. 5 
Thisby ! | 
111 My love! thou art my love, I think. 
Pyr. Think what thou "21 I am. thy lover's grace, | 
f d the Zinander an] truſty ſtill. 
i. And I like Helen, till the fates me kill. 
Not Sbafalus to Procrus was ſo true. 
7 bil As Shafalus to Procrus, I to you. 
Pyr. O, kiſs me through the hole of this vile wall. 
1 Ji I kiſs the wall's hole, not your lips at all. 
Pyr. Wilt thou at Ninny's tomb meet me ſtraightway ? 
Thiſ. Tide life, tide 50. 1 come without delay. 
Wall. Thus have I Wall my part diſcharged fo: 


Fen 


k! nd being done, thus Wall away doth go. [ Exit, 
7 be. Now is the 9/ mure all down between the two 


Den. No remedy, my lord N when walls are ſo wilful 
0 rear, without warning. 

Hip. This i is the ſillieſt that &er I heard. 
The. The beſt in this kind are but ſhadows, and the 
orſt are no worſe, if 1 imagination amend them. 

Hip. It muſt be your imagination then, and not theirs. 
The. If we imagine no worſe of them than they of them- 
ſelves, they may paſs for excellent men. Here come two 
ble beaſts in, a moon and a lion. 


Enter Lion and Modn-ſhine. 


Lim. You, ladies, you, whoſe gentle hearts do a 
The ſmalleſt monſtrous mouſe that creeps on floor, 


| rol ay now pere both quake and tremble here, 
| When Lio rough in wi deft rage doth roar. PI 
Ent 9 mural I hear, ee edit. Wah, nd. 


2 à man. . old edit. Theob. emend. 


134 4 Miſs gs Diet 
Then know. that I, one Sup the Diner, am 
No Lion fell, nor elle nö Liefi's :: its # K wg 
For if I ſhould as Lion come in fttife | en Sat 
Into this place, Were fy of ty AN. l 
The. A very gentle b \ and of = god corre. 
Ein 3 mw ar 45 dealt, my Jody chat o'er] 


i an. Mo 


10 


* J This Lion i is a ve fok for his valour. 
pe. True, and a kor his Gfferdtionn 
Dom. Not ſo, my ſerd; for his Valout Gantt carry li 
diſcretion, and the fox carries the See 

The. His diſcretion, I am ſure, cannot Lürty ths 
for the gooſe carries net the fox. It Ball 
his diſcretion, and let us hearken to che moon. * 

Moon. This lanthern doxli the e feſt 

Dem. He THOR UNE worn the hom d b on) hi 
head. ans . 

The. He 38 no welten d is Hot ure inviſ 
within the circumference,” | (96 at 

Moon. This lanthorn Geh ithe oel moon prof: 
My ſelf the man 1'th* moon det Techn d be. 

7; be. This is the greateſt error of all the reſt; wr 0 
ſhould be put into the landhom: how in Kell the m 
i * th* moon ? e HOLY 

Dem. He dares not eme there for the aha} "for 
ſee, it is already in muff. in boi in of Td of: 

Hip. I am we de oon; dee de we 
change !! 4 A386 A e 
. Ix appe ars by this ind light of Wiſeretion, the | 


is in the 4 "bye * en 11 5 weer Quail 
ſtay the time. ft P. 1 
Lyſ. Proceed, Moon, Te Un 13 ould g. 
Moun. All that I have 10, Efe, is 29:5 Hip. B 
lanthorn is the a JV, the. man Hr. C 
thorn -buſh, my thorn- ak v, Since I. 
Den. Why, all chele ſhould be in the lanthort;. lich is 
are in the moon. But e here d comes Thisbe. That li 
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4 4 uren Nights Dream. a». * 
e Enter Thisbe, 


Thi. This is old Ninny's tomb; where is my 4.009 
Lion. on Ho. Ho. ee! — 
if; E [The Lion Toars, Thisbe A off. 
Dem. Well toar'd, Lzou.' 
The, Well run, Thisbe. 
Hip, Well _ 9+" * 
rruly the Moon ſhines with a 
7 Well mouth'd, Lion. 5 N grace. 
Dem. And then came Pyramus.” . 
Ly. A » — Lion vaniſh'd. 


Enter Fre 


Pyr. Sweet Moon, I thank thee for thy aner beams; ; 
I thank thee, Moon, for ſhining now ſo bright : 
or by thy gracious, golden, g EY ſtreams, 


[ truſt to taſte of trueſt Tad sf 
But ſtay : O ſpight! © 
at: Wu mark, poor Knight, L 
Wat dreadful dole is here? l 


res, do o fe! 
Wow can it be! | 

O dainty duck! O deer! 

hy mantle good; 

hat, ſtain'd with blood! 

Approach, you furies fell: 

fates! come, come: 

t thread and thrum, 

Quail, cruſh, conclude, and quill 

The, This paſſion, and the death of a dear friend 

ould go near to make a man look fad, | | 
at Hip. Beſhrew my heart, but I pity the man.” 
r. O, wherefore, nature, didſt thou Lions frame? 
„Luce Lion vile hath here deflour'd my dear: 
hich is — no, no — which was the faireſt dame, | 
That liv*d, that lov'd, that hk*d, that look'd with cheer. 

Enit K 4 p Come 
"OR "0 SETS, ; 


FA r e ˙— . a rr, 9 4. 
is * 4 - 4 
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Come ay confound : out ſword, and n 


7 —_ hands as pale 


Lay the. 
Since yC 
With 1h 
Tongue 
Come, 
Come, 
And far 
Thus 7. 
Adieu, 


The pap of Fyramus. 
Ay, that left pap, where heart doth hop: 
Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 
Now am I dead, now am I fled, my foul i is in \ the Sky, 
Tongue, loſe thy light, moon take thy flight, 
Now die, die, die, die, dic, TT 
Dem. No die, but an ace for him ; for he is but one 
Lyſ. Leſs than an ace, man; for he 18 dead; he 1 


nothing. The. 
The. With the help of. a furgeon he might yet recover Dem. 
and prove an als. Bot. 
ip. How chance the 1 is gone, before T ir fat 
comes back and finds her lover? bear a b 
mir Thabe. 7 
7 be. She will find him by ſtar- light. * CA 
_ ſhe comes; and her paſſion ends the play. 1 dead, fl 
+. Me ov e AE Jong one for uſe" 

a a I hope ſhe will be brief. ter, 
by m. A moth will turn the ballance, which Pyram ruly, at 
which Thisbe is the better. pomask 
Lyſ. She hath ſpied him already with thoſe fivect eyes he 1ro1 
Dem. And thus ſhe #*/ moans, waren Lovers, 
Thiſ. Aſleep, my love? | fear v 
What dead, my dove? $ muc 
O Pyramus, ariſe: „og his pa 
Speak, ſpeak. Quite dumb? - he he: 
Dead, dead? a tomb \ fortn 
Muſt cover thy ſweet night 


Theſe lilly lips, this cherry noſe, 
Theſe yellow cowſlip cheeks 
Are gone, are gone: 
Lovers make moan! 7 

His eyes were green as lecks. 

O ſiſters three: 

Come, come to me, 


N 


Whilſt t 
All w 


4 means, . old it. 2 emend, p 


4 dalle r s Dy 


them in gore, "14 
_ you have ſnore 
With ſheers this thread of fl. 
Tongue, not a word: a 
Come, truſty ſword 3 25 
come, blade, my breaſt imbrue: - 
And farewel, friends, | 
Thus Thisby ends; 'Y 
Adieu, adieu, adieu. 

The. Moon-ſhine and ra are e to > biry the "I 

Dem. Ay, and Wall too. 

But. No, I aſſure you, the wall is down that bed 
their fathers. Will it pleaſe you to ſee the epilogue, or to 
hear a bergomask dance, between two of our company ? 

The, No epilogue, I pray you ; for your play needs 
no excuſe. Never excuſe; for when the players are all 
dead, there need none to be blam'd. A if he that 
writ it had play d Pyramus, and hung himſelf in Thisbe 
garter, it would have been a fine tragedy: and ſo it is 
ruly, and very notably diſcharg d. But come, your ber- 
pomask ; let your epilogue alone. [Here a dance of clowns, 


The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve. 

Lovers, to bed; *tis almoſt Fairy time. 

fear we ſhall out- ſleep the coming morn, 

s much as we this night have over- watch d. 

his palpable groſs play hath well beguil dd 

ſhe heavy gate of night. Sweet friends, to bed. 

A fortnight hold we this ſolemnity, 5 ons ths 
nightly revel a. new ana I Erxeunt. 


1 
_— 


— 


\ 


2 © E N B': im. 


Euter Puck. 
Puck. TOW the hungry lion roars, © 
And the wolf; N the moon: 
Whilſt the heavy ploughman _ 


All with weary task fore-done. 
Now 
5 beholds .. . old edit. Warb. emend. 


138 4 Mid funinerNight's| Dion 


Now the waſted brands do glow, 
Whilſt the ſcritch-owl, ng loud, 
Puts the wretch that lyes in Wwe 
In remembrance of a ſhroud. 
Now it is the time of night, 
That the graves, all ga 
Every one lets forth his ſpright, hi WR 
In the church-way paths to glide ; 65: 
And we Fairies, A do run 15 
the t ges am, ö 
From the 258 of the ſun, on N 
Following darkneſs like a _ | 
Mons | are frolick ; not a mouſe 
Shall diſturb this hallowed houſe. 2 
I am ſent with broom before, 
To Sweep | the duſt behind the — 


wide, 


© Enter King and Quern of Fai airics, with their train 
1 the houſe give einm 195 


Od. 'Throug! 
By the dead and drowhie fire, 
Every elf and fairy ſprite, th 
Hop as light as bird from ver, 
And this ditty after me | 
Sing, and dance it trippingly. x. 
Queen. Firſt rehearſe this ſong by x wa, 
To each word a warbling note. 
Hand i in hand, with fairy grace ET 2 | 
Wil! we E and bleſs this Place. vw bio 


— SONG. 


Now until the break of day, 

Through this hauſe' each Fai ary fray. 

To the beſt bride- bed will wwe, | ö; 
Which by us ſpall — 3 

And the iſſue there create, 

Ever ſhall" be fortunate; 


Mk fo Mt aA AIRES 


Puck, 

tink by 
hat you 
'hile the 
nd this 
o more 

entles, « 
you Pal 
nd as I: 

we hav 
ow to *f 
e will m 
le the P 
£ good 

Ive me y 
d Robin 


So ſpall all the couples three 
Ever true in loving be: 

And the blots of nature's hand 
Shall not in their iſſue ſtand ; 
Never mole, bare- lip, nor ſcar, 
Nor mark prodigious, ſuch as ure 
Deſpiſed in nativity, 
Shall upon their children be. 
With this field-dew conſecrate, 
Every Fairy take his gate, 

And each ſeveral chamber bleſs, 
Through this palace, with feweet peace. 
Ever ſhall it ſafely reſt, _ 
And the owner of*t be bleſt. 

Trip away then, make no ſlay ; 
Meet me all by break of day. 


Puck, Tf we ſhadows have offended, 
tink but this, and all is mended ; 
hat you have but ſlumber'd here, 
'hile theſe viſtons did appear. 

nd this weak and idle theam, 

o more yielding but a dream, 

entles, do not reprehend; 

you pardon, we will mend, 

nd as I am honeſt Puck, 

we have unearned luck 

ow to *ſcape the ſerpent's tongue, 
e will make is fee "Aways 5 

le the Puck a liar call. 

good night unto you all! 

ve me your hands, if we be friends, 


A Midſummer-N ight's Dream. 


. 


d Robin ſhall reſtore amends. [ Exeunt omnes. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONE 


DUKE of Milan, Baus te S. 


Valentine, 
the two Gentlonn 
P r otheus, . 
Anthonio, Father to Protheus. | 
Thurio, @ fookſb Rival to Valentine, 
Eglamore, Agent for Silvia in her E feape. 
Hoſt, where Julia loages. 
Out-laws with Valentine. I 
Speed, à clormniſp Servant to Valentine. 
Launce, the like to Protheus. 1 Fi 4 
Panthion, Servant to Anthonio. Fe 
Julia, beloved of Protheus, * 5 
Silvia, beloved of valentine. TY 
Lucetta, Waiting-woman to Julia. 
The CENE ſometimes in Verona, ſometinit i 988 
Milan, and towards the latter end on the 978 
Frontiers of Mantua, XC 12; 
0 ſee th 
$3 Bg WF. Fwy * 920 NM De han (lvi 
& eee * . * 2 4 NN car Out 
0 | t ſince 
T HP i as I 
; a) I ma 
ud in this 
own in þ 


fe erent / 


© 27 
A i * 
© * 
. + $1! 
* x 
$5 k T 
# _ — * by 
i 9 i > | i N 
. L. Ll ' x o 4% 
i, - \ 
o C JV 
"i 7 - 
i \ & . bn. TIT) 
| . * 
* 


hve or 


4 E R 0 of 


40 1 SCENE. 1 
7B R O N A. * 
= Valetitine and Trocken. fe * 
7 | V LENTINE. 2 "ll 
n pet uade, my wing pals oy ; 


oh ping youth have ever homely wits ; 
F $ Wer't not affection chains thy tender days 
9 To the ſweet glarfces of thy honour'd awed 10 
e rather would intreat thy n. = 
175 wonders of the world abroad, 

(living dully luggardiz'd at home) | oy or. - : 
ear out thy y — Wich ſhapeleſs Aleve. 1 7 
t ſince thou Jovi, love {till, and Wie . ; 

nas I would when Ito love begin! |, n 0 8 155 
T3 A 70. 


a) It may very well be Abel WES, Shakeſp Dear had any other 
ad in this play than the enlivining it wvith ſome. ſpeeches and lines 
wn in here and there, which are eafily diftingsifs'4, 4. as being of 
"Frrent lamp from the reft. 


144 The Tuo Gentlemen of Verona- 
Pro. o. Wilt thou be gone? ſweet Valentine, adieu; 
Think on thy Protheus, when thou haply ſeeſt 


Some rare note · worthy object in thy travel: 
Wiſh me partaker in thy happineſs, 


If ever danger do environ thee, 
— Commend thy grievance to my holy prayers | 
For I will be thy bead's-man Valentine. 5 
Val. And on a love- bock pray for my ſucceſs? 


With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights; 
If haply won, perhaps an hapleſs gain; 
If loſt, why then a grievous labour won ; 
However, but a folly bought with wit, 
Or elſe a wit by folly vanquiſhed, — 
Pro. So by your circumſtance you call me fool. 
Val. So by 
Pro. Tis love you cavil at; I am = love. 
bs Val. Love is your maſter ; for he maſters you. 
| „„ yoaked by a fool, 
Methinks, ſhould 10 be chwniclel for wiſe. 
Pro. Yet writers ſay, as in the ſweeteſt bud 
The eating canker dwells; ſo cating | love | 
Inhabits 1 in the fineſt wits of all. 


| 
? 
: 
| 
; 
[ 
: 
bt 
: 
| 


: 15 Eaten by the'canker ere 1 it e 5 


@ All p ray for Wer. u Bb F 1.7 bd 
Val. That 5 15 ſame Mallow ſto of rp "OR 
How young Leander croſs d the Hellaſpont. e, | 
Pro. That's a deep ſtory of a deeper loye ;. 
For he was more than over ſhoes i in love.” | 5 
Val. Tis true, for you are over boots i in ove, 
And yet you never ſwom the He//z/pont- 
Pro. Over the boots? nay, give me not the boots. 
Fial. No, I will not; for i it boots Bee! not. 
Pro. What? | 
Fal. To be in 5 Ee. 


a * 4 Rad; moment's mirth, 


| When thou e 


your circumſtance I fear you'll prove. 


Val. And writers fay, as the moſt forward bud 1 


yen ſo 
turn'd 
oſing h 
nd all 1 
t wher 
hat art 
ce mo 
Nects I 
Pro. f 


Pro. Upon ſome book I love 'I pray for thee. * Val. S 
Val. To be in love where ſcorn is bought with groans, t Alan 
Coy looks, with heart- ſore ſighs ; / one moment's mirh, F chy ſu 


tideth | 
d I lik 
Pro. A 
Val. Ad 
Pro, E 
e leaves 
eave m 
hou, 7 
de me 
ar with 
Ade wit 


The Tuo Gentlemen of V.erogh 145 | 
yen ſo by love the young and tender wit Rs bo 
tum d to folly, blaſting in the bud, ks a 
oling his verdure even in the prime, % nl 5 
nd all the fair effects of future hopes. 8 g 
t wherefore waſte I time to counſel bs © 
hat art a votary to fond deſire? , _ 3 9 
ce more adieu: my father at the road ; 

x&s my coming, there to ſee; me 8 1 8 

Pro. And thither will I bring thee, + 6% HF ES ot 

yal. Sweet Protheus, no: now let us take our = \ 

t Milan let me hear from thee by letters | 

f thy ſucceſs in love; and what news elſe | 
tideth here in abſence of thy friend: 

d I likewiſe will viſit thee wah mine. 
Pro. All happineſs bechance to. thee in Milan!” __ 
yal. As much to you at home; and ſo ima IErit. 
Pro. He after honour hunts, 1 after love; N 

e leaves his friends to dignifie them more; 

eve my ſelf, my friends, and all for love... =: 

hou, Julia, thou haſt metamorphos'd me; 

de me neglect my ſtudies, loſe my tine, 

ar with good counſel, ſet the world at nought; 

de wit with muſing weak, heart ſick with thought. 


8 C E N E II. 


Enter Speed. 


peed. Sit Prothens fave you; */ſaw you, Sir, my maſter? 2 
ro. But now he parted hence tYembark for Milan. 
peed. Twenty to one then he is ſhipp'd gr | 

d | have play'd the ſheep in loſing him. 

70. Indeed a ſheep doth very often ſtray, - 1 

if the ſhepherd be a while away. » 

peed. You conclude that RA maſter 1 is a ſhepherd then 
a ſheep? . 

'r0, 1 Ok 

* "ou my maſter? | 2 . | 


ans 


1 
7 * 7 *Þ » f = 
2 1 4 3.4 


Eve 
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Speed, Why then my horns are his "Horns, whethe 
wake or ſleep. 
Pro. A filly anfwer, bn wel ber 
Speed. This proves me ſtill a ſheep. | 
Pro. True; and thy maſter a ſhepherd. 
Speed. Nay, that I can _ by a circumſtance; 
70. It ſhall go hard but I'll prove it by another, 

Speed. The ſhepherd ſeeks the ſheep, and not the 

the ſhepherd ; but 1 ſeek my mater; ak fy: maſter {&) 
not me; therefore l am no ſheep, 
Pro. The ſheep for fodder ws the ſhepherd, | 
ſhepherd for food i follows not the ſheep ; thou for vag 
followeſt thy maſter, thy maſter for wige follon X 
thee; therefore thou art a ſheep. 

Speed. Such another proof will wks me cry Bad. 

Fro. But doſt thou hear? gaveſt thou my letter to Jul 

Speed. Ay, Sir; J, a loſt-mutton, gave your letter 

her, a lac*d-mutton 2; and ſhe, a ac'Fmution, gwen 
a loſt-mutton, nothing for my labour. 

Pro. Here's too ſmall a — for ſuch 1 of mutt 
Speed, If the ground be over-charg'd, you were belt f i 
hey. ©. -- 

Pro. Nay, in that you are un, "were beſt 000 


you 
Speed. Nay, Sir, lefs than a pound ſhall ſerve ne 
carrying your letter. 


Pro. You miſtake; J mean the pound, a pin-fold. ich can 
| Speed. From a pound to a pin? fold it. over and ovine deft 
Tis threefold too Tacks for eee uſt go 

Pro. But what faid ſhe? r, my 

Speed. She nodded and faid, I. aying | 

Pro. Nod-I? why, that's noddy. | 

Speed. You miſtook, Sir; I ſaid, ſhe.did nod: 3 


And you ask me if the did nod; and I fad, ay. 
Pro. And that ſet together, is noddy. 


(0 Led -mutton 7s 4 phraſe anti rently aſed for a by of pl 
1 aſtray. . » . old edit. Thirl. emend. - 


Seed. Now you have taken the pains to ft it together, 
e it for your pains, ; 
Pro. No, no, you ſhall have it for bearing the letter. 
Herd. Well, I perceive I muſt be fain to bear with you. 
Pro, Why, Sir, how do you bear with me? | 
Speed, Marry, Sir, the letter very oral, 

wing nothing but the word noddy for my pains. 

pro. Beſhrew me but you have a quick wit. 

Sed. And yet it cannot overtake your ſlow purſe, 
. Come, come, 5 _ ſaid ſhe? 
Seed. your 5 money and the matter 


Pro. Well, Sir, here is for your pains ; what ſaid ſhe? 
Herd. Truly, Sir, I think you'll hardly win her. 

l Pro. Why? could'ſt thou perceive © much from her? 

Jul Peed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from her; 

ter WW, not ſo much as a ducket for delivering your letter. 

ve dd being ſo hard to me that brought your mind, 


ear ſhe'll prove as hard to you in telling her mind. 
e her no token but ſtones; for ſhe's as hard as ſteel. 
pro. What, ſaid ſhe nothing ? | „ 
peed. No, not ſo much as take this for thy pains: 
teſtify your bounty, Ithank you, you have teſter d me: 
requital whereof, henceforth carry your letter your ſelf: 
| fo, Sir, I'll commend you to my maſter. 
Pro. Go, go, be gone, to fave your ſhip from wreck, 
hich cannot periſh, having thee aboard. 

g deſtinꝰd to a drier death on ſhore. F 
uſt go ſend ſome better meſſenger: ; 
ar, my Julin would not deign my lines, 2 
aving them from fuch a worthleſs poſt. —{[Exeunt, 


z teſtern'd me: 


* 
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8 C E N 3 one 
| Changes 1 J ULIA'S. chanter:. 


Emer Julia and Lucetta. . 


Jul UT fay, Lucetta, now we are alone, 
'B Wouldſt thou then counſel me to fall i in lone) 


Madam, ſo you ſtumble would 

ol 4 of: all the fair 185 of. ba. 3 LETT 

T 2 ev'ry day with parle encounter me, | pI 
In thy opinion which 1 is worthieſt love? 2 
Tuc. Pleaſe you repeat their names, or they my lll mo 
According to my ſhallow ſimple skill. 7 _ 
Jul. What think'ſt thou of the fair Sir glamour? Mou 
Luc. As of a Knight well ſpoken, neat and fine; 2 
But were I you, he never ſhould be mine. ac of 
Jul. What think'ſt thou of the rich Mercatio? i" 
Luc. Well of his wealth; but of himſelf, fo, 6. E 
Jul. What think*ft thou of the gentle Protheus? 2 
Luc. Lord, lord! to ſee what folly reigns in us! 3 
Jul. How now? what means this paſſion at his n 3 
Luc. Pardon, dear madam ; *tis a paſſin 1 pray! 
That I, unworthy body as I am, 2 | hw 
Should cenſure +/paſs on lovely gentlemen. 1 
2 * 4 on 3 as * on“ all the reſt ? * 

c. Then thus; of man F 

2 * reaſon? : _— _ 7 * 
uc. T have no other but 1 

T think him ſo, becauſe I 3 1 dais. 
Jul. And would*ſt thou have me caſt my love on! 4 chur 
Luc. Ay, if you thought your love not caſt away. - be 
Jul. Why, he of all the reſt hath never mov'd nt ph 
Luc. Yet he of all the reſt, I think, beſt loves ye. pokes; 
Jul. His little ſpeaking ſhews his love but ſmall, 1 
Luc. The fire that's cloſeſt kept burns moſt of al. K ho 4 


4 this | 5 of Y / 
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Jul, They do not love that do not ſhew their love. 

Tur. Oh, they love leaſt that let men know their love. 
Jul. 1 would T knew his mind.” 
Luc. Peruſe this paper, Madam. 
Jul To Julia; ſay from whom? 
Luc. That the contents will ſnew. 
Jul. Say, ſay; who gave it thee? 18 

Luc. Sir Valentine's page; and ſent, I think, from Prithens, 
would have giv'n it you, but I being by * 
d in your name receive it; pardon me. 
74]. Now, by my modeſty, a goodly broker! 

e you preſume to harbour wanton line? 
d whiſper and conſpire againſt my youth? ., 
dr, truſt me, tis an office of great 1 
d you an officer fit for the place. 
ere, take the paper; ſee it be return d. 
elſe return no more into my ſight. 
1c. To plead for love deſerves more fee than hate. 
ul. Will ye be gone? ee 
ue. That you may ruminate. [ Aſide. | Ja [Exit 
Yul. And yet I would I had o'er-look'd the letter, 

vere a ſhame to call her back again, 
Wd pray her to a fault, for which I chid her. 
at fool is ſhe that knows I am a maid, 
d would not force the letter to my view? Y ; 
ce maids in modeſty ſay no to that 

ich they would have thu proff rer conſtrue ay. 
„fie; how wayward i is this fooliſh love, 
at like a te y babe, will ſcratch the nurſe, 
d preſently a humbled kiſs the rod! 
 churliſhly I chid Lucetta hence, 
en willingly I would have had her here! 
w angerly J taught my brow to frown, 
en inward joy enforc'd my heart to ſmile! _ 
| nanny is to call Lucetta back, 5 e 
dask remiſſion for my folly paſt, 85 
nat ho! Lucetta ! 8 i 
. Re-enter 


e on! 
ay. 
7 me 
es Je 
14ll. 
of all 


1 go The Two Gentlemen of Vetona, 
Neenter Lucetta. 


Luar. What would your ladyſhip ? 
Ful, Is it near N 5 
Tuc. I would it were, 


Jul. J 
Luc. 1 
Jul. 1 


lere is a 


* 0, get 

That you might kill your ſtomach on 3 your wen, * * 
And not upon your maid. Tar. 8 
Ful. W eng Lo o be ſo 
Took up ſo gi ingerly? | 5. N 
Luc. No k hatefi 
Ful. Why didit 80 ſtoop then? Furious 
Luc. To take a paper up that I lt fil. 1 kill 
Jul. And is that nothing; 1 kiſs es 
Luc. Nothing concerning me. ok, he 


Jul. Then let it lye for thoſe that it concerns. 

Luc. Madam, it will not lye where it concerns, 
Unleſs it have a falſe 1 interpreter. _ 

Jul. Some love of yours hath writ to you in rhime, 

Luc, That I might ſing it, Madam, to a tune; 
Give me a note; your ladyſnip can ſet. 

Jul. As little by ſuch toys as may be poſlible; | 

Beſt ſing it to the tune of Light O love. 

Luc. It is too heavy for ſo light a tune. 


Jul. Heavy? belike it hath ſome burchen then. il I hay 
Luc. Ay; and melodious were it, would Roads ſing BW cnt m 
Jul. And why not you? to a ra 
Luc. I cannot reach ſo high, throy 
Ful, Let's ſee your ſong: — /why, how now, min here! 
. her @ box on th er fare 

Luc. Keep tune there (till, ſo you will ſing it out; e five 
And yet methinks I do not We ge tune, d yet I 


Jul. You do not? 

Luc, No, Madam, . it is too ſharp, 

Jul. You are too ſawcy.\ 

Luc. Nay, now you are too flat, 
And mar the concord with too harſh a deſcant: 
There wanteth but a mean to fill your ſong. 


6 that paper nothing ? 7 How now, minion? 


8 You minion, are too ſawcy, 


2 The mean is drown'd with your unruly baſe. 
Indeed I bid the baſe for-Protheus. . I 
Jul. 'This: babble ſhall not henceforth trouble me. 

gere is a coil wth proteſtation! [Tears it. 
bo, get you gone; and let the papers he: 

ou would be fingring them to anger me. : 
Luc. She makes it ſtrange, but ſhe would be beſt pleas'd 
o be ſo anger'd with another letter, A 0 x" 
5ul, Nay, would I were ſo anger d with the ſame! 
h hateful hands, to tear ſuch loving words! | 
furious waſps, to feed on ſuch ſweet honey, 

d kill the bees that yield it with your ſtings! 

1 kiſs each ſeveral paper for amends : 

ok, here is writ, kind Julia; unkind Julia] 

in revenge of thy ingratitude,. 

throw thy name againſt the bruiſing ſtones, 

ampling contemptuouſly on thy diſdain. | 

ok, here is writ, 4 Protheus. 

or wounded name my boſom, as a bed, 

lodge thee till thy wound be throughly heal'd ; 

thus 1 ſearch it with a for'reign Ki TY 

t twice or thrice was Pratbeus written down: | 

calm, good wind, blow not a word away, 

ill I have found each letter in the letter, | 

cept mine own name: That ſome whirl-wmd bear 

to a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, 

d throw it thence into the raging ſea! 

d, here in one line is his name twice writ : 

or forlorn Protheus, paſſionate Protheus, 

the feet Julia: that Pl! tear away; 

d yet I will not, ſith ſo prettily 

couples it to his complaining names : 

will I fold them one upon another ; 

dw kiſs, embrace, contend, do what you will. 


Enter Lucetta. in 


me, 


ng it 


ninio 
the 
ut; 


Luc. Madam, | 
er is ready, and your father ſtays. | 
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Jul. Well, let us go. FE Bf 
Luc. What, ſhall theſe papers lye like tell-tales here? 
Jul. If thou reſpe& them, beſt to take them up, 
Tuc. Nay, I was taken up for laying them down: 
Yet here they ſhall not lye for catching cold, 
Jul. I ſee you have a month's mind to them, miniog! 
Tuc. Ay, Madam, you may ſay what fights you fe: 
1 fee things too, although you judge I winx. 
Jul. Come, come, will't pleaſe you go? [Eu 
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Enter Anthonio and Panthion, 


* 


Ant. E LL me, Panthion, what fad talk was that 

| | Wherewith my brother held you in the cloiter 
Pant. Twas of his nephew Protheus, your ſon, 
Ait- IVE WRT RT TT” OE RS 
Pant. He wonder'd that your lordſhip _ 

Would ſuffer him to ſpend his youth at home, 

While other men of ſlender reputation 

Put forth their ſons to ſeek preferment out: 

Some to the wars to try their fortune there; 

Some to diſcover iſlands far way 

Some to the ſtudious univerſities. 

For any, or for all theſe exerciſes, » 

He ſaid, that Protheus your ſon was meet; 

And did requeſt me to importune you 

To let him ſpend his time no more at home; 

Which would be great impeachment to his age, 

In having known no travel in his youth, GÞ_ 
Ant. Nor need"ſt thou much importune me to that 

Whereon this month I have been hammering. 

J have conſider'd well his loſs of time; | 

And how he cannot be a perfect man, 


Not being try d, nor tutor'd in the world; 
9 1 ſee, you have a month's mind to them. 
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penner is by induſtry atchiev'd, 

1 perfected by the ſwift courſe of time; 

hen tell me, whither were J beſt to ſend him! ? 

Pant. I think your lordſhip is not ignorant, - 

How his companion, youthful Valentine, | 

Attends the Emperor in his royal court, 

Ant. 1 know it well. =_ a 
Pant. Twere good, I think, your lordſhip ent him 


Hear ſweet diſcourſe, converſe with noBlemen, 
and be in eye of every exerciſe © | 

orthy his youth and nobleneſs of birth. 

Ant. J like thy counſel ; well haſt thou advis'd; 

And that thou may'ſt perceive how well T like it, 

The execution of it ſhall make known; 

| Ew'n with the ſpeedieft expedition 

will diſpatch kim to the Emperor's court. 

Pant. To-morrow, may it pleaſe you, Don Apbor 58 
th other gentlemen of good eſteem | 
Are journeying to ſalute the Emperor, 

\nd to commend their ſervice to his will. | 
Ant. Good company : with them ſhall Protheus go. 

And, in eu time, now will we break with him. 


"Enter Protheus. 


Pro, Sweet love, ſweet lines, ſweet life! 

Heere is her hand, the agent of her heart; 

Heere is her oath for love, her honour's pawn. 

) that our fathers would applaud our loves, 

o ſeal our happineſs with their conſents! 

Oh heav'nly Julia 

Ant. How now ? what letter are you readin there ? 

Pro, May't pleaſe your lordſhip, tis a word or two 

f commendation ſent from Valentine; 8 $2 

ebver'd by a friend that came from him. 5 

Ant. Lend me the letter; let me ſee what news. 
ro. There is no news, my lord, but that he writes 

cpera 07 happily he lives, how well belov'd, PIR 


here ſhall he practiſe tilts and turnaments, „ 
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And daily graced by the Emperor; 

Wiſhing me with him, partner of his fortune. 
Ant. And how ſtand you affected to his wiſh ? 
Pro. As one relying on your lordſhip's will, 

And not depending on his friendly wiſh. 
Ant. My will is ſomething —. with his wiſh ; 

Muſe not that I thus ſuddenly proceed er: ns 

For what I will, I will; and there's an end. 

I am reſolv'd that thou ſhalt ſpend ſome time 

With Valentino in the Emp'ror's court: 


What maintenance he from his friends receives, 
Like exhibition thou ſhalt have from me: 


To-morrow be in readineſs to go. wy 
Excuſe it not, for I am peremptory. 5 
Pro. My lord, I cannot be ſo ſoon n, t _ 
Pleaſe you, deliberate a day or two, Val. 
Ant. Look, what thou want'ſt ſhall be ſent after thee: Ns eet or 
No mare of ſtay; to-morrow thou muſt go. Ah Silo; 
Come on, Panthion , 2 ſhall be imploy d Speed. 
Jo haſten on his ame _ (Exe. Ant. and Pat, Val. 1 
Pro, Thus have I ſhunn'd the fire for fear of burning, i Speed. 
And drench'd me in 5 ſea, where I am drown'd ; Val. 
J fear'd to ſhew my father Julia s letter, Speed. 
Left he ſhould take exceptions to my love; Val. 
And with the vantage of mine own excuſe Speed. 
Hath he excepted moſt againſt my love. Val. 
Oh, how this ſpring of love reſembleth well bia? 
Th' uncertain glory of an April day, Speed. 
Which now ſhews all the beauty of the ſun, Val. 
And by and by a cloud takes "al away? Seed. 
Enter Panthion. 3 5 
Pant. Sir Protheus, your father calls for you; 3 0 walk: 
He is in haſte, therefore I pray you, Sd be: gh a ſchool 
Pro. Why, this it is! my heart accords dert, young w 
And yet a thouſand times it anſwers no. [Exakt take 
ont, wi 


„„ 1 
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K C 'T II. 8 C E N E x 
SCENE changes to Milan, 
Euter Valentine and Speed. 


SPEED. 


IR, your glove. 
Val. Not mine; my gloves: en, / 
Speed. Why then this _ be 1 for this is 

but one. 

yal. Ha? let me ſe: ay, give it me, it's mine: 

Sweet ornament that decks a thing divine! 

Ah Silvia, Sthvial _ 

Speed. Madam Silvia, Madam Silvia! 
Val. How now, Sirrah? 
| Speed, She is not within hearing, Sir. 
Val. Why, Sir, who bad you call her? 
Speed. Your worſhip, Sir, or elſe I miſtook. 
Val. Well, you'll fill be too forward. | 

Speed. And yet I was laſt chidden for being too ſlow. 

JJ! SR OP TOES: 

oi? 

Speed. She that your worſhip loves? 

Val. Why, how know you that I am in love? 

Speed, Marry, by theſe ſpecial marks : firſt, you have 
carm'd, like Sir Protbeus, to wreath your arms like a 

ale-content, to reliſh a love-ſong like a Rob:n-red-breaſt, 

0 walk alone like one that had the peſtilence, to ſigh like 

: ſchool-boy that had loſt his 43.6, to weep. like a 

young woe: 4 that had loſt her grandam, to faſt like one 

hat takes diet, to watch like one chat fears robbing, to 
peak puling like a beggar at Hallowmeſs. You were 

'ont, when you P's, to crow like a cock; w hg 
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k'd, to walk like one of the lions ; when you faſted, Spec 
je 5 preſently after dinner; when you look'd fadly, i = 
was for want of mony : and now you are metamorphoy p a 

With a miſtreſs, that when 1 look on you 10 can hardy ay 
think you my maſter. a * 

Val. Are all theſe things perceiv'd in me! g = 

Speed. They are all perceiv'd without ye. 6 

Val. Without me? they cannot. 1 1 8 

Speed. Without you? nay, that? ; certain ; for without 15 bolt 
you were ſo ſimple, none elſe would: But you are þ 1 
without theſe follies, that theſe follies are within you, and nt 
ſhine through you like the water in an urinal; that not a a 
eye that ſees ol but! Ba : phyſician to comment on you * 

ad | 
at But tell me, dot Hoh OE my lady Siloia; 4 e 

Speed. She that you gaze on ſo as ſhe ſits at ſupper? 71 

Val. Haſt thou obſerv'd that? ev'n ſhe I mean. her F 

Speed, Why, Sir, I know her not, th 

Val. Doſt thou know her by wy gazing on 922 and yet 7 
now ſt her not? | 
N Speed. Is ſhe not Hhard-favour'd, Sir! 9 * an 

Val. Not fo fair, boy, as well-favour* a x 

Speed. Sir, T know that well 77 7 Speed 

Val. What doſt thou know? . 

Speed. That ſhe is not ſo fair, as of you 0 wel favourl, A 

Val. I mean that her beauty is: exquilite, - | ) 
ut her favour infinite. 
i Speed. That's becauſe the one is painted, and the ode Speed 
out of all count. l 1 
Val. How pas 2 15d EARS dur of count? ? | Val. | 

Speed. Marry, Sir, fo pat to e Herr fair, that n Speed, 
man counts of her beauty. © 43 
Vaual. How eſteem'ſt thou me! J I aveourit 6 her beauſ. 91. 8 

peel. Tou never ſaw her ſince ſhe was J d. Speed 

Pal. How long hath ſhe been deform'd? © hy 

Speed. Ever ſince you lov'd her. Val. 

Val. I have lov'd her ever ſince 1 oy be, 


Unto th 
Ka men Fee her Wann 0 th 


4 | hy peck 
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Speed. If you love her, you cannot ſee her. 
Val. Why? 1 : | 1 27 
Speed. Becauſe love is blind. O that you had mine 
eyes, or your own eyes had the lights they were wont 
to have, when you chid at Sir Protheus for going un- 
arter'd ! _ 5 _ 
. Val. What ſhould I ſee then? _ eee 
Speed. Your own preſent folly, and her paſſing de- 
n For he, being in love, could not e 
his hoſe; and you, being in love, cannot ſee to put on 
your haſe, t n eie ee 127 1272 
Val. Belike, boy, then you are in love; for laſt morn- 
2 ing you could not ſee to wipe my ſnoes. 
Speed. True, Sir, I was in love with my bed; I thank 
you, you ſwing'd me for my love, which makes me the 
bolder to chide you for yours. | 
Val. In concluſion, I ſtand affected to her. 
Speed. I would you were ſet, ſo your affection would 
e tf 
Val. Laſt night ſhe enjoin'd me to write ſome lines to 
one ſhe loves. | ' 
Speed. And have you? 
Val. Ihe. | 
Speed. Are they not lamely writ? , _ 
Val. No, boy, but as. well as I can do them: 
Peace, here ſhe comes. eee ee 
Enter Silvia. i 
Speed. Oh excellent motion! oh exceeding puppet! 
Now will he interpret to her. 85 
Val. Madam and miſtreſs, a thouſand good-morrows. 
Speed, Oh! give ye good ev'n; here's a million of 
manners. e ß OR 
Sil. Sir Valentine and ſervant, to you two thouſand. 
? Seed. He ſhould give her intereſt; and ſhe gives it 
Val: As you injoin'd me, I have writ your lctter, 
Unto the ſecret nameleſs friend of yours ; x 
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Which I was much unwilling to proceed in, 
But for my duty to your ladyſhip. 


$7]. I thank you, gentle ſeryant ; *tis very clerkly doh 


Val. Now truſt me, Madam, it came hardly off: 
For being ignorant to whom it goes, 
I writ at random, very doubtfully. 


« 


Sil. Perchance you think too much of o much pains? 


Val. No, Madam, ſo it ſteed you, I will write, 


Pleaſe you command, a thouſand times as much. 


And yet Pee a I nile) 
Sil. A pretty period ; well, I gueſs the ſequel ; 

And yet I will not name it; yet I care not; 

And yet take this again, and yet I thank you; 

Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 


Speed. And yet you will; and yet, another yet. Ad. 


Val. What means your ladyſhip? do you not like it? 
Ssil. Les, yes; the lines are very quaintly writ ; 
But ſince unwillingly, take them again; 
Nay, take them. 
Val. Madam, they are for you: 3 
Sil. Ay, ay; you writ them, Sir, at my requeſt; 
But I will none of them; they are for you: 
I would have had them writ more movingly. 
Val. Pleaſe you, I'll write your ladyſhip another. 


Sil. And when it's writ, for my fake read it over; 


And if it pleaſe you, ſo; if not, -why fo. 
Val. If it pleaſe me, Madam, what then? 
Sil. Why, if it pleaſe you, take it for your labour: 


And ſo good-morrow, ſervant. [Exit 


Speed. Oh jeſt unſeen, infcrutable, inviſible, as a n0 
on a man's face, or a weathercock on a ſteeple! 
My maſter ſues to her, and ſhe hath taught her ſuitor, 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor: | 
Oh excellent device! was there ever heard a better ? 


That my maſter, being the ſcribe, to himſelf ſhould wit 


the jetter 7 - 585 88 
_ al. How now, Sur ? what arc you reaſoning with you 
XY | . : | * 


ve her 
Val. S 
Speed. 
Val. T 
Speed, 


| end, 


Speed. Nay, I was rhiming; tis you that have the 


ne, 


Val. No, believe me. | & | 
Speed. No believing you indeed, Sir: but did you 
54 her earneſt ? | aha 93 — 80 
Val. She gave me none, except an angry word. 
Speed. Why, ſhe hath given you a letter. 
Val. That's the letter I writ to her friend. | 
Seed. And that letter hath ſhe deliver*d, and there's 
end. | | ; 
Val. J would it were no worſe, 
Speed. T'll warrant you, *tis as well: 
or often have you writ to her, and ſhe in modeſty, 

elſe for want of idle time, could not again reply; 
r fearing elſe ſome meſſenger that might her mind diſ- 

cover, 2 e lover. 

er ſelf hath taught her love himſelf to write unto her 
ll this I ſpeak in print; for in print I found it. 
hy muſe you, Sir? *tis dinner-time. 
Val. I have din d. 9 2 he 
Speed. Ay, but hearken, Sir; tho' the Cameleon love 
n feed on the air, I am one that am nouriſh'd by my 
als; and would fain have meat: oh, be not like your 
ſtreſs; be moved, be movec. [Exeunt, 


it! 
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8 © 8 Nw SY 
"Changes to Verona. 


Rs Enter Protheus aid J ulia 


Pro. HN E patience, gentle Julia. 
| . I muſt, where is no remedy, 
Pro. When poſſibly I can, I will return. 
Jul. If u turn not, you will return the "AY 
Keep this remembrance for thy Julia's lake. 
[Giving a rin 
Pro. Why then we'll make exchange; ; here, take youths 
Jul. And ſeal the bargain with a holy kiſs, 
Pro. Here is my hand for. my true conſtancy : 5 
And when that hour o'erſlips me in the day, | 
Wherein I ſigh not, Julia, for thy fake, 
The next enſuing hour ſome foul miſchance 
Torment me, for my love's forgetfulneſs! 
My father ſtays my coming; anſwer not: 
The tide is now; nay, not thy tide of tears; 
That tide wid ſtay me longer than I ſhould : [Exit ju 
Julia, farewel. What! gone without a word? 
Ay, ſo true love ſhould do; it cannot ſpeak ; 
For Auth hath better deeds than words to grace it. 


Enter Panthion. 


Pa Sir Protheus, you are ſtaid for. 
Pro. Go; I come. 


Alas! this parting ſtrikes poor lovers dumb. [Exam 


oo 1 E N 9 III. 
ie Enter Launce, with Mis. dog Crab. 


| Laun. Nay, *twill be this hour ere I have done we 
ing; all the kind of the Launces have this very fuk: 
have receiv d my proportion, like the prodigious fon, ® 


A 


1 going oh Sir Prothens to; the Imperial's Court. I 
ink Crab my dog be the j dog that lives: 
mother weeping, my father-wailing, my ſiſter crying, 
.maid howling, our cat wringing her hands; and „ 
houſe. in a great perplexity; yet did not this cruel- 
arted cur ſhed one tear! he is a ſtone, a very pebble- 
ne, and has no more pity in him than a dog: 2 _ 
Puld have wept to have ſeen our parting ; why, my g 
having no eyes, look you, wept her {elf blind at my 
ning. Nay, II ſhow you the manner of it: this ſhoe 
my father; no, this left ſhoe is my father; no, no, this 
ſt hoe is my mother; 3 nay, that cannot be ſo neither; 
„it is ſo, it is ſo; it hath the worſer ſole ; this mo 
ich the hole in it is my mother, and this my father; : 
ngeance on't, there tis: now, Sir, this ſtaff is my filter; ; 
„look you, ſhe is as white as a lilly, and as ſmall as a 
and; this hat is Nan our maid; I am the dog; no, the 
> is hinnſelf, and I am me: ay, the dog is the dog, 
Ha my ſelf; ay, ſo, ſo; now come I to my father; 
her, your bleſſing! now ſhould not the ſhoe Tpeak a2 
rd for weeping 3, now ſhould I kiſs my father; well, he 
ps on: now come I to my mother; oh that * /the 
de could ſpeak” now like an ould woman! well, I kiſs 
r; why, there tis; here's m 55 mother's breath up and 
wn: now come 1 to my ſiſter; mark the moan ſhe 
akes; now the dog all this while ſheds not a tear, nor ; 
aks a word; but ſee, how I lay the a with amt tears. 


Enter Panthion, 


Pant. Launce, away, away, aboard; chy er is 
pp'd and thou art to poſt after with oars: what's the 
ter? why weep' ſt thou, man? away, als, you will 
e the tide if you tarry any longer. 

Loy, It is no matter if the rice nere loſt, bern ce 
indeſt tide that ever any man ty d. 

Das What's the unkindeſt tide ? | | 
Vo L. 1 M Lawn. 


and I am the dog: oh, . ind Lum my if 
> the could ſpeak © 
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xeun, 


ane Crab, 47 ; 
Pan. Tut, man, I mean thou'lt loſe the- flood; ay 
in loſing the flood, loſe thy voyage a in led th 
voyage, loſe thy maſter; and in toling thy maſter, loſe thy 
ſervice; and in loſing thy a ee doſt thou tos 
my mouth? 
Laun. For fear thou mould loſs thy tongue. 
Pant. Where ſhould 1 nated 2 8888 
Lan. In thy tale. 
Pant. In * "my tail? | 
Laun. Loſe the flood, and the voyage, and the mall, 
and the ſervice, and the tide; why, man, if the river wer 
dry, I am able to fill it with my tears; if the wind ver 
down, I could drive the boat with my ſighs. 
Pant. Come, come away, man; I was fent to cal thee, 
Lau. Sir, call me what thou dar ſt. 
Pant. Wilt thou go? BER £105 ; 'Þ 
Taun. maps I will go. [ Exennt, 
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| Changer to. Milan, 


Enter Valentine, Silvia, Thurio and Speed 


9 A. 
Val. Miſtreſs. e 

Fan Maſter, Sir 7. Jurio frowns on you. 
Val. Ay, boy, it's for love. 
Speed. Not of you : 
Val. Of my miſiredd thetl L 238 03; 
Speed. Twere good you knockt- him. Ne 
Sil. Servant, you are ſad. 0 
Val. Indeed: Madam, 1 ſeem ſo. | 

Thu. Seem you that you are not? 

Val. Haply Ido. bs 

Thu. So do counterfeits $4 


Val. S 
Thu. 
Val. \ 
Thu. 
Val. J 
Thu. 4 
Val. 1 
Thu. | 
Val. V 
Thu, I 
Sil. W 
Val. C 
leon, 

Tha, 
ye in ye 
Val. J 
Thu. 4 
Val, 1 


in. 
Sil. A 
ot off. 
Val. * 
Sil. V 
Val. 
hurio b. 


Va. 
"| thy tail 
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Val. So do you. 

Thu, What ſeem I that I am not? 

Val. Wile. 

Thu, What inſtarice of the contrary ? 

Val. Your folly. 

Thu, And how quote you my folly? 

Val. J quote it in your jerkin. NN 

Thu. My jerkin is a double. 
Val. Well then, I'll double yout flly M \n\ 
Thu, How ? 
Sil. What, angry, Sir ante ? do) you change colour 4 

Val. Give him leave, Madam; he 18 a K of . 
leon, 

Thy. That hath more mind to feed on n your b blood, than 
ve in your air. | 

Val, You have ſaid; Sir. | 

Thu, Ay, Sir, and done too, for this ” 0 RO 

Val. 1 know it well, Sir; you always. 5 ere you 


in. 

dil. 2 fine. vol of words, gentlemen, and quickly 
„ ot, 

Val. Tis indeed, Madam; we thank the giver. 

Sil. Who is that, ſervant? _ 

Val. Your ſelf, ſweet lady, for you gave the fire: Sir 
hurio borrows his wit from your ladyſhip's looks, and 
ends, what he borrows, kindly in your company. 

Thu, Sir, if you ſpend word for word with mie, x ſhall 
ake your wit bankrupt. 

Val. I know it well, Sir; you 1 an exchequer of 
ords, and, I think, no other treafure to give your fo 
wers: for it appears, by their bare liveries, f iat they 
re by your ee. . 


5 No more, genilernen, no n more: Here comes ay 
er. 


M 2 SCENE 
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| think * 


'S c „ . Val. 8 
; Duke. 
e, : Enter the Duke. | bilvia, 1 
Due. Now, daughter Silvi , br ale 
— eee your Per 8 in * var hard bel, I fend 
| at ſay you to a letter fro Vat. ? 
Of wich yew news? [2 87 pers of ad con 
Val. My lord; I will be thankful Did hold 
10 va. meſſenger from thence. | . 3 
now you Don Ant bonio, your count 5 apy” 
Val. Ay, my good lord, I m_ — 4 al | 
To be of worth, and worthy eſtimation ak 
And not without deſert ſo well reputed. ; on" 
ogy on he not a ſon ? 7 } 
al. Ay, my good lord, a fon * 
The honour — of ſuch be defer dal 
x * know him wells?! ge 
al. I * know him as my ſelf; for from our = 
We have converſt and Roll hours together : 12 
And tho' my ſelf have been an idle truant 

CO the ſweet benefit of time, 2 911. B 

o clothe mine age with angel: like — 
Let hith'Sir Prothens, for thar's h = 2 my 
Made uſe and fair advantage of his days; ; 2 
His Fee but young, but his experience old; 8 
His head unmellow'd, but his judgment ripe 5 Ly 
And in a word, (for far behind his worth Wk 
Come all the praiſes that I now beſtow) : os 
He is compleat in feature and in mind, _ . 
With all good grace to grace a centieeman. 55 | 
Duke. Beſhrew me, Sir, but if he make this 00d, 7 7 
He is as worthy f. : 12 

y for an Empreſs' love, 

As meet to be an Emperor's counſellor: 1 7 
| Well, Sir, this gentleman is come to me, 97% | 
With commendation from great potentates = A 
And here he means to ſpend his time a while. Prof 


« ww. ww RW "yy : 
jf 


4 knew 


The Tivo Gentlenien of © Veronk. * 


think tis no unwelcome news to Ju. f 288 1 

yal. Should I have wiſh'd a thing, it had wy el 
Duke, Welcome him then according to his worth: 
ia, I ſpeak to you; and you, Sir 7. burio ; z, | 
or Valentines I need not cite him co it it: 2 TT 

| ſend him hither to you preſently. (Ear D ile 
Val. This is the gentleman I told your = 

ad come along with me, but that his miſtreſs © © 
id hold his eyes lockt in her cryſtal looks. 

$3]. Belike that now ſhe hath effanchte d them 

pon ſome other-pawn for fealty. 

Val. Nay ſure I think ſhe holds them pris'ners ſtill. 
Sil. Nay then he ſhould be blind; and being blind, 
ow could he fee his way to ſeek out you: 
Val. Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes. 
Thu. T oy ſay that love hath not an eye at all. 
Val. To ſee ſuch lovers, Thurio, as your elf: 

pon a homely: Wert lare can nk. 5Hœ- 


- N 
* 4 Sf nd „ SP 3 4 * 


"0995 ver Protheus. 

Sil. Have done, have done; here comes the denen. ; 
Val. Welcome, dear Protheus : : miſtreſs, I beſcech you, 
onfirm this Meleome with ſome ſpecial favour, - 

Sil. His worth. j is warrant for his welcome lieben 

f this be he you oft have wiſh'd to hear fem. 

Val. Miſtreſs; it is: Sweet lady, entertain bim 

o be my fellow. ſervant to your ladyſhip. 

Sil. Too low a miſtreſs for fo high a ervant. 4 
Pro. Not fo, ſweet lady; but too mean a ſervant 
0 have a look of ſuch a worthy miſtreſss. | 
Val. Leave off diſcourſe of. diſability : Wi we 
weet lady, entertain him for your ſervant. 

Pro. My duty will I boaſt-of, nothing elſe, _ 

Sil. And duty never yet did want his meed: 

mant, you're welcome to a worthleſs miſtreſs. 

Pro. PU die on him that ſays ſo but your Gi 

M 3 Sil. 


? 
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Sil. That you are welcome? 1 © 
es Wut ya are wortlileſs. 
e Enter Servant. 


Ser. Mad: am, my lord your father would ſpeak With yo 
$i J wait upon his pleaſure z come, Sir Thurio, 
Go with me. Once more, my new ſervant, welcome: 

I'll leave you to confer of hame-affairs - 
When you have done, we look to hear for you. 
Pro, We'll both ene upon yur ladyihip. 
Le vi aud Th 


4 c E N E. VII. 


val. Now - Tel me, how do all from whence you can 
Pro. Your friends are well, and have Ivy much cor 
Tal. And how do ie 
Pro.] left them all in healtitn. 
Val. How does your lady? and how thitves your lon! 
Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you; 
I know you joy not in a love-diſcourſs, © 
Val. Ay, Protheus, but that life is alter d now; 
J have done penance for contemning love, 
Whoſe high imperious thoughts have Puniſh d me 
With bitter faſts, with penitential groans, 
With nightly tears and daily heart-ſore highs, 
For in revenge of my contempt of love, 
Love hath chac'd ſleep from my enthralled eyes, 
And made them watchers of mine own heart's-ſorroy 
O gentle Protheus, love's a mighty lord, 
And hath ſo humbled me, as I confeſs 
There is no wo to his correction ; ; 
Nor to his ſervice, any joy on earth. 
Now no diſcourſe, except it be of love; 
Now can I break my faſt, dine, ſup and ber 
Upon the very Nad name of love. 
Pro. Enough: I read your fortune in * eye. 
Was this the idol that you worſhip ſo? ? 


Vet let 3 
Sov"re1g7 
Pro. | 
Val. 8 
xcept t 
Pro, | 
Val. l 
he ſhall 
To bear 
Should fi 
And, of 
Diſdain t 
And ma 
Pro. * 
Val. I 
0 her, 
he is al 
Pra... 
Val. 
Wand I a: 
iS twent 
he wat 
orgive 
zecauſe 
y fool! 
Daly for 
gone; 
or love 
Pro. ! 
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Pal, Even ebe is ſhe not a heav nly aint ? | 
ro. No 3. but _ OT" 1 1172 
1 Call her divine. Bi 
Pro. I will not flatter her. 2 
Val. O, flatter me; for Jove-delights in pla. | 
Pro. When I was ſick, you gave me bitter ö 
\nd I muſt miniſter” the like to ] | 
Val. Then pgs he tra by her: if vt divine, | 
Yet let her be a princi 
ov reign to all the 9 the earth, 
Pro. Except my mutter 18 th 
Val. __ except not wane, ©: VT 2m 
xcept thou wilt except . bu my Il l 
Pro. Have I not reaſon to prefer mine den? 
Val. And I will help thee to prefer her too: 
phe ſhall be dignify d with this high honour, 
To bear my lady's train, leſt the baſe earth 
Should from her veſture chance to ſteal a kiſs; 
And, of ſo great a favour g proud. 
diſdam to root the fſummer-fwellng flower; ae Td 
And make rough Wmter everlaſtingly. 
Pro, Why, Valentine, what bragadiſm i is this 
Val. Pardon me, Protheus ; all I can is nothing 
o her, whoſe worth makes other worthies Peg 3 
he is alone, 
Pro, * Why chen Jet her alone. l 
Val. Not * the world why, man, ſhe is mine own. 
d I as rich in having fuch a jewel, 
is twenty ſeas, H all their find were pearl, Toy 
he water nedtar, and the rocks pure gold. 
orgive me that 1 do not dream on thee, 
cauſe thou ſeeſt me doat upon my love. 
y fooliſh rival, that her father kes 
only for his eſſteons are ſo huge, 77 Oc; 
gone with her | and I muſt after; 
or love, thou Kno N, is full of Jeden, 
Pro. But the loves you 3 5 
M 4 | | Vi al, 
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6 Then let her alone. 
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Val. Ay, ard we are betrothd; nay more, our: * 
With all the cunning manner:of our flight, 
Determin'd of; how I muſt climb cher window, 
The ladder made of cords, and all the means 7 
Plotted and greed on for my happineſs. 6 1 
Speed. 


Good Protheus, go with me to my chamber, 
In theſe affairs to aid me with thy counſel, | Laun, 
Pro. Go on before; I ſhall enquire you fort not welc 
I muſt unto the road, to diſetmbark ndone 
Some neceſſaries that I needs muſt ue: till ſom 
And then I'll preſently attend _ you. 10 5 ome. 
Val. Will you make haſte ? 1 Speed. 
Pro. I will. | | ge * th 15 
Ev'n as one heat a heat expels, ou ſha 
Or as one nail by ſtrength drives out another; j ow did 
So the remembrance of my former love Laun. 
Is by a newer object quite forgotten. ery fair 
ls it mine eyne, of Yalentino's praiſe Tp Speed. 
Her true perfection or my falſe —— non, 55 Laun. 
That makes me reaſonleſs to reaſon TY 2 al | Speed. 
She's fair; and fa is Julia that I love; Laun. 
That TI: did love, for now my love is thaw'd; | Speed, 
Which, like a waxen image gainſt a Rees | TORT Laun. 
Bears no impreſſion of the thing it was. Speed, 
Methinks my zeal to valentine 18 cold, Laun. 
And that I love him not as I was wont. ö | tands we 
O! but I love his lady too, too much; Speed. 
And that's the reaſon I love him ſo little. Laun. 
How ſhall I doat on her with more advice, t will; 
That thus without advice begin to love her? Speed. 
*Tis but her picture IJ have yet beheld, 
And that hath dazled ſo my reaſon's bghe: (a) 1 
But when I look on her perfections, 2 
There is no reaſon but I ſhall be blind. My ſtaff 
If I can check my erring — I Speed 
If not, to compaſs her PI uſe my il. E . 2 
"be 
71s it mine then, or ... old it Wark, outer j 1 Fat 
em Topo N Seed 


Fg 
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b SCENE VIII. ee 
2801 ö . Speed and. 1 ids; 


| gu Le by mine honeſty, welcome to Alan. 
Laun, Forſwear not thy ſelf, ſweet youth; for I am 
not welcome: 1 reckon this always, that a man is never 
ndone till he be Hang d, nor ngver welcome to a place 
ill ſome certain ſhot. be Paid, and the hoſteſs ſay wel. 
ome. 
Speed, Come on, you mad- cap; LI to the ale houſe 
u du reſently, where, for one ſhot of five-pence, 
falt 100 five thouſand welcomes. But, Sirrah, 
be v did thy maſter part with Madam Julia? 


Laun, Marry, after they clos'd in earneſt, fan parted 
ery fairly in jeſt. 


Speed. But ſhall ſhe marry im? 

Laun. No. 

Speed. How then? ſhall he _ her? ? 

Laun. No, neither. 2 

Speed. What, are they broken? 

| Laun, No, they are both as whole as a fiſh. 

Speed. Why then how ſtands the matter with them? 


Laun. Marry, thus; when! it ſtands well with him, ir 
tands well with "= ok | 


Speed. But tell me true;  will't be a match? 
Laun. Ask my dog: if he ſay ay, it will; if he ſay no, 


W vill; if he ſhake his tail, and fay nothing, it will, 
Speed. T he concluſion | is then, that 1 it will. 
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Laun. 


(a) —- it ſtands well with her. 
Speed. What an aſs art thou? J eideffiand thee not. 


Laun. What a block art thou, that thou canſt not? ; 
My ſtaff underſtands me. _ - ; 


Speed. What thou ſay'ſt? 


Laun, Ay, and what I I do too: look thee, ru * lean and wy 
ſtaff underſtands m. 


Speed. It ſtands under * indeed. 8 


| Laun, Why, ſtand-under; and underſtand, f 1s ; all one. 
EN Speed. But tell me true, c. 


Fyo Tr Fwd Fentieniem of Verona. 
g Laun. Thou ſhalt never get ſuch a ſecret from | 
vu a parable. T me, du with! 
Speed. Lis well that I get it 85 bur Launce, hy q 1 
ſay ſt thou that me — become à notable loy 7 t 
Lawn. I never knew him otherwiſe. 8 po 
„ oh dn He 
5 n. A notable lubber, as thou Jar him os, | 7 
„Speed, 2 0 thou whoreſon aſs, thou miſtak ſt me 15 
Haun. Why, fool, I meant not thee; I meant thy mak 1 5 
5 Speed. I tell thee, my maſter is become a hot lover - 95 
_ Laun. Why, 1 tell thee, I care not t * he burn himſilfy — 
= If thou wilt go with me to the ale-houſe, ſo; if not 
thou art an Hebre a, A ee and not worth che name of 
Or ian. E 
Speed. Why? - 
Taun. Becauſe thou haſt not Ss ck chatte 
as to go to the ale-houſe with a Chriſtian: wilt thou A. 
Speed. At "Y OR © | [ Ben 


s EN E IX. 


Enter Protheus fulus. 


1 * To 3 my Julia, ſhall I be forſworn : 
To love fair Silvia, al I be forſworn: 
To wrong my friend, I ſhall be much forſworn: 
And ev'n that pow'r whey fe me firſt wy oath, 
Provokes me.to this. thr el £7 
Love bad me fwear, and love bids me forſwear: 
N ſweet ſuggeſting love, if thou haſt ſinn d. 
each me, thy tempted ſubje&, to excuſe it. 
At firſt I did adore a twink ling ſtar, 

But now I worſhip a celeſtial ſun. . 
Unheedful vows may heedfully be derer 1 
And he wants wit that wants reſolved will, 

To learn his wit t' exchange the bad for better. 
Fie, ſie, unreverend tongue, to call her bad, 
Whoſe ſov* reighty fo oft thou haſt ; preferr'd | th 


C hews 
will 
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With twenty thouſand ſoul- oonfirmed oaths; 
| cannot leave tr dove, and yet Ido 
But there I leave to love — rhs I ſhould- love: 
Julia] loſe, and Valentine Tioſe © tl 

fl keep them, I needs mult loſe my ff: 

f 1 loſe them, this find I by their loſs; -. 


* ; * 
* & A 1 


. or Valentine, my ſelf, for Val, dvi: ; 
to my ſelf am deter- un a friend ; 3 
lie. ror love is ſtill moſt 2 in it ſelf: 

\nd Silvia, (witneſs heav'n, that made her fair!) 


Shews Julia but a ſwarthy Eibiope. a 
will forget that Julia is alive, 7 
bare tht a bas 10 Ker and: W n 
And Valentine I'Il hold an ene, aol + 
\iming at Silvia as a fweeter friend. . 
cannot now prove conſtant to my ſelf, 
ithout ſome treachery us d to Valentine: 
This night he meaneth with a corded ladder 
To dimb celeſtial Silviaꝰs chamber-window, 
My {elf in counſel his competitor. 
ow preſently PI give her father notice 
Df their di and pretended flight: 
ho, all enrag*d, will baniſh Valentine : 
or Thurio, he intends, ſhall wed his. 
ut, Valentine gone, PII quickly — 
J as ly trick, blunt Paris © s dull - 
ove, lend me wings, to make 
ls thou haſt 252 wit o obe hs i le, 


* 
4 hat 


2 Qt * * * * 45 8 

8 ap E R 0 N . 15 
Enter le ae Linda... ed þ 
(OOunel, Zuceta; gentle gil, affſt we, 


And even in kind love 1 de conjure thee, 
ho art the enen 18505 


Wi 


A 


172 Be Nb Wenner of Verona 


Are viſibly character d and engrav d. ” 
To 1 me, and tell me ſome good mean, 
How with my honour I may undertake 

A journey to my loving Protbeus. 

Luc. Alas, the way is weariſome and "indy 
Jul. A true devoted pilgrim is not w 

To meaſure kingdoms with his feeble ſteps, © 

Much leſs ſhall ſhe, that hath love's wings to fly; 

And when the flight is made to one ſo dear, 

Of ſuch dine perfection as Sir Protheus. +] 
Luc. Better forbear till Protbeus make return, _ 
Jul. Oh, know'ſt thou not his looks are my ſoul's food 

Pity the dearth that I have pined i „„ 

By longing for that food ſo long a time. 

Didſt thou but know! the inly touch of AS, 

Thou would'ſt as ſoon go kindle fire with ſhow, 

As ſeek to quench the fire of love with words. 
Luc. I do not ſeek to quench your love 8 hot fire, 

But qualifie the fire's extreameſt rage, 

Leſt it ſnould burn above the bounds of * | 

Jul. The more thou damm'ſt it up, the more it bn 

The current that with gentle murmur gides 

Thou know'ſt, being ſtopp'd, impatiently doth rage; 

But when his fair courſe is not hindered, 

He makes ſweet muſick with th' crammed ones, 

Giving a gentle kils to every ſedge 

He overtaketh in hjs-pugrimage : 

And ſo by many winding nooks he . 

With willing ſport, to the wild ocean. 

Then let me go, and hindef not my courſe ; ; 

I'll be as patient as a gentle ſtrem, 

And make a paſtime of each weary ſtep, 

Till the laſt ſtep have brought me to my love; 

And there III rell, as, after much turmoil, 

A. bleſſed ſoul dothi in Elyſium. | 
Luc. But in what habit will you go * ? 

Jul. Not like a woman; for I would Adin | 

The looſe encounters of laſcivious men: 
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entle Lucetta,: fit me with ſuch werds 67; 1 10 

\; may beſeem ſome well. reputed page 

Luc. Why then your ladyſhip muſt cut your: ried nt 

Jul. No, girl; Il knit it up in ſillcen ſtrings 
th twenty odd - conceited true-love D „ OT 

o be fantaſtick may become a youth nie 0% 

f greater time than I ſhall ſhew to be. ' 

Luc. What faſhion, Madam, ſhall I rake your nden 

ful That fits as well, as tell me, good my "nag: uc 

hat compaſs will you wear your farthingale ?? 

hy, even what faſhion thou beſt lik'ſt, Lucetta, 

Luc. You muſt needs have them with acoder Madan, 

Jul. Out, out, Lucetta, that will be il-favour d. 

Luc. A round hoſe, Madam, now's not worth « pin, 

nleſs you have a cod- piece to ſtick pins on. 

Jul. Lucktta, as chou lov'ſt me, let me have 

Vhat thou think ſt meet, and is moſt mannerly : 

ut tell me, wench, how will the world repute me 

or undertaking ſo unſtaid a journey ? 

fear me it will make me ſcandaliz d. 

Luc. If you think ſo, then ſtay at © ad go not. 

Jul. Nay, that I will not. 

Luc. Then never dream on infamy, but go. 

Protheus like your journey when you come, 

o matter who's diſpleas'd when you are gone: 

fear me he will ſcarce be pleas'd withall. 

Jul. That is the leaſt, Lucetta, of my fear: 

thouſand oaths, an ocean of his tears, 

nd inſtances as infinite of love, | 

arrant me welcome to my Protbeus. 

Luc. All theſe are ſervants to deceitful men. 

Jul. Baſe men that uſe them to ſo baſe effect! 

t truer ſtars did govern Protheus* birth; 

lis words are bonds, his oaths are oracles, + MAN 

W's love ſincere, his thoughts immaculate, +1 | 

lis tears pure meſlengers ſent from his heart, 5 

lis heart as far from fraud as heav'n from earth. _ >: 

| Luc, Pray heav'! n he prove ſo when you come to him x 
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Jul. Now, as thou lov'ſt. me, do hini not that ut s, for 

| dupe vhingwis 1 Earth's nh | cos n 
CRY e IOE by loving kim, n by 
And preſently go with me to my chan ek of 

To take a note of _ i na ee, aupreve 
To furniſh me u Duke. 41 


All that is mine ras. cp re ng = hich to 


My'igoods, my lands, my — an ; s love 
Only in liek F Pooh whe 
Come, anſwet ng; 'SUpT0{it gn BY __ Whreoftent 
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SCENE changes 1 Milan, 


F648 {; { 17 


Enter Duke, Thurio nd) babe, 


Doux z. 


IR Thurio, give us leave, I while; FA 
We have ſome ſecrets to co about. Exit Thu 
Now tell me, Prutbæus, what's your will with me! 
Pro. My gracious lord, that which I would diſcover 
The law of friendfhip bids-me to. conceal; | 
But when I call to mind your gracious fivours 
Done to me, undeſerving as I amm, 
8 ricks me on to utter that, 
lick A ae wirkiipaned aun due "Wo 
Koow, wary Pre Valentine my friend 
'F intends to yy PO: 
My ſelf am one made privy to che plot. 
I know you have determin'd to beſtow her | 
On Thurio, hom your ws: ter hates: 
And ſhould ſne thus de f any from you, 
Te would be much Vexation e Your age. | 
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4 7 42 * 


The Bus Gꝛutlemen ef Verond. 

for my duty's fake, I rather choſe 
* 17 e intended drift, 
han * cating 


55 head 
pack of wi ge which! — hana you down 


42 1 * 
er thine kapeſt que 0 
d me while. I live... Wo 


hich to e 


s love of theirs my ſelf A 81 


ply when they fem. judg'd me faſt ſg ; of 
d oftentimes hae ps d to forbid +... | 
Palentine her company, and my cfjỹ 1 
t fearing leſt my CAA K 1 E A vu 


— Mun, 85 

1 * 4 

. - 
» 

9 Aa ow 

# * » 
% , l 4 

wa. 


d ſo unwo ht | ver yer have gd, 1317 . N.. 03 HR | 
raſhneſs that I ever pe have ſnunn d;) T 
we him gentle looks, th a 1” 


at which Thy ſelf hath now diftlos'd: to me, ee 5 5 


1 10 
8 e may ſt pexceive my fear of this, | | CY 
wing that tender;youth is ſoon fuggeſte. 
i 1197 lodge her 3 I Af upper tOWery 0. 21 lot 21. 
e key whereof my ſelf race — in YI LIT 


w he her eee will aſcend, "ew S7y 

d with a corded ladder fetch her denn:; 11374 

which the youthful lover now is gone, MT! eise 20/7 

| te oye ag ( un. DRA 

gere, if it Jou. * * 
good my lord, do it ſo cunningly. 

r my diſcow ty be not aimed at; a 


h made me 
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d thence ſhe cannot be 9 02 5 
pro. Know, noble lord, ave devie'd amean 


love of you, not hate unto my ed, a 
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Duke. Sir Value whither away ſo faſt? 
Val. Pleaſe it your Grace,” chere En meſſenger - 
That ſtays to bear my*letters eo my friends, Pon 
And I am going te deliver tliemſun nm 

Duke. Be they of much import? 5 


Val. The tenour of them doth bergen, 5 ä ; 


My health, and happy being at your court.” 
Duke. Na 

J am to break with thee' of ſome affairs 

That touch me near; wherein thou muſt b be cer. 

"Tis not unknown to thee, that 1 have ſought 

To match my friend. Sir Thurio to niy daughter. 

Val. I know it well, my lord, and ſure the Mech 

Were rich and honaitable ;; ' beſides; the — 

Is full of virtue, bounty, worth; and qualities 

Beſeeming ſuch a wife as your fair daughter. 

Cannot your Grace win her to fancy him? 
Duke, No, truſt me, ſhe is peeviſh, Gates owed! 

Proud, diſobedient, ſtubborn, lacking duty; 

Neither regarding that ſne is my child. 

Nor fearing me as if I were her father: 

And * /I may fay\'to'thee, this pride of hers, 

Upon dre Rath drawn my love from her; 

And where I thought the remnant of mine age 


Should have been' Serif by her-child-like Cary, N 


I now am full reſolw d to take a wife, :-': .' 

And turn her out to who will take her in: 

Then let her beauty be her wedding-dowry ; ; 

For me and my polſelions ſhe eſteems not. 
Val. What would your my map * 
Duke. There is a lady, Sir, in Milan here 


Whom I affect; but ſhe is nice and coy, 
ns | nought eſteems my IN: 


5 at ts 


then, no matter ; ſtay with me' a 2 4 


nd her 
Wor ſcorr 
ſhe do 
ut rathe 
ſhe do 
Yr wh 

ake - 
Or, get 
atter, a 
ho ne' 
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ow therefore would I have thee to my tutor z Fi 

For long agone I have forgot to court; 

ſides, the fafniom of the time is chang' d,) 

ow and which way þ may beſtow my ſelf, Jo 

o be regarded in her fun-bright eye. | ** 

Val. Win her with gifts, if ſhe reſpects not words 8 

umb jewels often in their ſilent kind, N 

ore than quick words, do move a woman's mind 

Duke. But ſhe did fcorn a preſent that I fent her.. 

Val. A woman ſometimes ſcornswhat beft contents her; 

nd her another; never give her oer; 

For ſcorn at firſt makes after-love the more. 

ſhe do frown, tis not in hate of you, 

Nut rather to beget more love in you 
54% hel us not to have: Jau gene? 

Jake no opal whatever ſhe doth ay; 

br, ge yo you gone, the doth not mean 7 

ter, and praiſe, commend, extol , 9 

ho' ne' er fo black, ſay they have angels faces. 

hat man that hath a tongue, I fay, 1s no man, 

with his tongue he cannot win a woman, 

Duke. Bur e! mean, is promis'd IF her friends | 

to a youthful gentleman of warth, - 

nd kept ſeverely from reſort of men, 

pat no man hath, acceſs by day to her. 

Val. Why then I na" Art to her by night. 

Duke, © but the doors be lockt, and keys kept lafe, | 

nat no man. hath recourſe to her by night. : 

Val. What lets but one may enter at her window ? 

Duke, Her chamber is aloft far from the ground, 

d built ſo ſhelving, that one cannot chmb. it 70 

tout apparent harard of his life. 

Val. Why chen a ladder quainaty' made ges. 

caſt up, wick a pair of anchoving — 

ould ſerve to feale another Hero S rower,” 

bold Leander would adventure ii. 5 

Duke. Now, as how ae gentleman erna 5 

'0L, I, | Adviſe * 
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17 I The Two n of Verona. 
Adviſe me where I may have ſuch a ladder. 


Val. When would you uſe it? pray, Sir, tell me thy | 1A — 
Duke. This very. night; for love is like a child, Pr 
That longs for ev'ry thing that he can come by. kick; 
Pal. By ſeven a clock I'll get you ſuch a ladder, uu if of 
| Due. But hark thee : I will go to her alone; one yp 
' How ſhall I beſt convey the ladder thither? 775 N 
Val. It will be light, my lord, that you may bear it Wi 125 
Under a cloak that is of any length. we by 
Duke. A cloak as long as thine will ſerve the turn? e 
Val. Ay, my good lord. | * th 
Duke. Then let me ſee thy cloak; 
PIl get me one of ſuch another length. 
Val. Why, any cloak will ſerve the turn, my lord, 
Duke. How ſhall I faſhion me to wear a cloak? Val 0 
I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me. [Pulls off bisclu 5 
What letter is this ſame? what's here? To Silvia? Ind 67% 
And here an engine fit for my proceeding? WE {if 50 
I'll be ſo bold to break the ſeal for once. [Duke E hat lg 
My thoughts do harbour with my Silvia niehth, bat jo) 
"ot flaves they are to me that ſend them flying: nleßs it 
Oh, could their maſter come and go as lightly, d feed 
Himſelf would lodge where ſenſeleſs they are lying: Neept! 
My herald n, in thy pure boſom reſt then, here is 1 
While I, their King, that thither them importun, "cis I! 
Do curſe the grace that with ſuch grace hath bliſt ia here is 1 
Becauſe my ſelf do want my ſervants fortune: e is my 
 T curſe my ſelf, for they are ſent by ne, [ be ne 
That they & wal: harbour where their lord would be. * d, 
What's here? Silvia, this night will I infranchiſe thet; ry ; 
*Tis ſo; and here's the ladder for the purpoſe. tfly 11 
Why, Phatton, for thou art Merops ſon, 
Wilt thou aſpire to guide the heav*nly car, 
And with by daring folly burn-the world? Pro. R 
Wilt thou reach ſtars, becauſe they ſhine on thee? | Laun, * 
Go, - baſe intruder! over-weening ſlave! _ Pro. V 
Beſtow thy fawning ſmiles on equal mates, Laẽn. 
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1 think my patience, more than thy deſert, 
privilege for thy departure hence: $ 
Thank me for this, more than for all the fron 
hich, all too much, I have beſtow'd on thee. 

zut if thou linger in my tertitories, 

onger than ſ wifteſt expedition | 

il give thee time to leave our royal court, 

y heav'n, my wrath ſhall far exceed the love 

ever bore my daughter or thy ſelf: 

e gone, I will not hear thy vain excuſe, 


It 


8 C E N E I. 


Ja. And why: not death, Ader than lwing torment? 

o die, is to be bamſh'd from my elf, LY 

Ind Silvia is my ſelf; baniſh*d from her at 

ſelf from ſelf: a deadly baniſhment!—u- © 
hat light is light, if Sibi be not ſeen? | 

hat joy is joy, if Silvia be not by? 

nleſs it be to think that ſhe is by, 0 

d feed upon the ſhadow of perfection. 

xcept I be by Silvia in the night, 

here is no muſick in the nightingale: 

Inkſs I look on Silvia in the day, 

here is no day for me to look upon: 

eis my eſſence, and J leave to be 

1 be not by her fair influence 

ſter'd, illumin'd, cheriſh'd, kept alive. 

fly not death to fly his deadly Van; 0 

arry I here, I but attend on death; 

t fly 1 hence I fly away from life. 


Euter Protheus and Launce. SO 
Pro. Run, boy, 'run, run, run, and ark un our. 
Pro. What ſeeſt — N 


1. Him * : Wn; 
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ut as thou loy'ſt thy life, 8815 ſpeed from hence. Las 
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There s not an hair on's head but * 'tis a Valentine 
Pro. Valentine! 5 


Val. No, _ 
Pro. Who then; i ek 


Val. Neither. Sa 4 | n ws + : 


Pro. What then? 
Val. Nothing. 
Laun. Can nothing "Ee maſter, ſhall ftrike? 
Pro. Whom would thou ſtrike? . 
 Laun. Nothing. | 
Pro. Villain, forbear. . ds 
Laun. Why, Sir, I'll ſtrike nothing ; I pray YOu, - 
Pro. I fay, forbear: friend Valentine, a word. 


- * 
2 F . 
s 2 23 


Val. My ears are ſtopt, and cannot hear good news, | 


So much of bad already hath poſleſt them. 
Pro. Then in dumb ſilence will I bury mine; 
For they are harſh, untun and bad 
Val. Is Silvia dead i 8 
Pro. No, Valentine. 
Val. No Valentine, 3 
Hath ſhe forſworn me? 
Pro. No, Valentins. 
Val. No Valentine, if Sikeia have forfworn me: 
What is your news? 
Laun. Sir, there's a proclamation you are vaniſh'd. 
Pro. That thou art haniſn'd; oh, that is the news, 
F rom hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend. 
Val. Oh, I have fed upon this woe already; 
And now noel of it will make me ſurfeit, 
Doth Silvia know that I am baniſhed? _ 
Pro. Ay, ay; and ſhe hath offered to the doom, 
Which eee ſtands in effectual force, . 
A ſea of melting pearl, which ſome call tears : 
Thoſe at her father's churlifh feet ſhe tender*d, 
With them, upon her knees, her humble fell k 
Wringing hen — hands, whoſe whiteneſs fo decame 
As if but now they waxed pale for Wo. 


But neither bended * ood wy held. K 


* aa Se. r 


4 * 


d ſigh 
ould pe 
t Vale 
ſides, 
Then ſh 
hat to 
ith ma 
Val. N 
ave ſon 
ſo, I p. 
ending 
Pro. C 
nd ſtud) 
me is t. 
ere if th 
ſides, t 
OPe is A 
d mana 
y letter 
hich, be 
”n in th 
e time n 


* 


id ſighs, deep groans, nor ſilver-ſhedding tears, 
ould penetrate her uncompaſſionate fire ; 
t Valentine, if he be ta en, muſt die. 
des, her interceſſton chaf d him fo, _ 
hen ſhe for thy repeal was ſuppliant * 
nat to cloſe priſon he commanded her, 
ith many bitter threats of biding there. 1 
Val. No more, unleſs the next word that thou ſpeak'ſt 
ave ſome malignant power upon my life: NN 
ſo, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear, 
ending anthem of my endleſs dolour. 
Pro. Ceaſe to lament for that thou canſt not help, 
nd ſtudy help for that which thou lamentꝰſt. 
ime is the nurſe and breeder of all good: 
ere if thou ſtay, thou canſt not ſee thy love; 
ſides, thy ſtaying will abridge thy life. 
ope is a lover's ſtaff, walk hence with that, 
d manage it againſt deſpairing thoughts. 
y letters may be here, tho* thou art hence, 
hich, being writ to me, ſhall be dehver*d 
n in the milk-white boſom of thy love. 


me, I'll convey thee through the city-gate, 

d, ere I part with thee, confer at large 

all that may concern thy love- affairs: 

thou lov'ſt G via, tho nö for thy ſelf, 

pard thy danger, and along with nme. 
al. 1 pray thee, Launce, and if thou ſeeſt my boy, 
him make haſte, and meet me at the north-gate, 
"ro. Go, Sirtah, find him out: come, Valentins. 
a. O my dear Silvia! hapleſs Valentine!  [ Exennt. 


in y 2 : 2 * ö 2 
N E IV. 
: 2 4 W 3 


n. 1 am but a fool, look you, and yet I have the 
to think my maſter is a kind of a knave: but that's 
ne, if he be but 9 /one kind of knave.“ He les not 
one knaye .. . ofd edit, N arb. nnd. en 
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e time now ſerves not to expoſtulat; 
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now that knows me to be in love, yet I am in love; by 
team of horſe ſhall not pluck that from: me, nor who's ; 
I love, and yet tis a woman; but what woman I will ny 
tell my ſelf; and yet tis a milk-maid ; yet tis not a may 
for ſne hath had goſſips; yet tis a maid, for ſhe is l 
maſter's maid and ſerves for wages: ſhe hath more qui 


Laun. 
Speed. 
Laun. 
en ſhe 
Speed. 
Laun. 
ah'd an 
Speed. 
Laun. 


Here is the cat - log | Pulling out a Pager] of her condition 
imprimis, ſhe can fetch and ; why, a horſe can uy 


more, nay, a horſe cannot fetch, but only n ſpin fe 
fore ſhe is better than a jade. Trem, ſhe can ** Herd. 
you, a ſweet virtue in a maid with ey hands. Ln 

Enter Speed. = kr 

Speed. How now, ſignior Launce? what news with u Speed. 


Laun. | 
Speed, 


maſterſhip ? 
Laun. With my t /maſter's ſhip p\ why; - it 15 at ſea 


Speed. Well, your old vice ſtill; miſtake the war breath 
what news then in your paper“? LLaun. \ 
Laun. The blackeſt news that ever thou heard d on. 

Speed. Why, man, how black ? g | os : 


Laun. Why, as black as ink. Wok 
Speed. Let me read them, F | ved, ; 
Laun, Fie on thee bn, thou can'ſt not read. Laun, | 
Speed. Thou lieſt, | 
* Laun, 1 will try thee; ing this, who begot ink YO 
Speed. Marry, the ſon of my grand-father. aun. ( 
aun. O illiterate loiterer, it was the ſon of thys low in 1 
mother; this proves that thou canſt not read. t, anc 
Speed. Come, fool, come, try me in thy paper. Peed. ! 
Laun. There, and St. Nicholas be thy ſpeed! | Laun, C 
Speed, 0, ſhe can milk. 
Laun. Ay, that ſhe can. 
Speed. Item, ſhe brews good ale. 
Lawn. And thereof comes the e proverb, Bug 9 
heart, you brew good ale. 
Speed. Item, ſhe can bur 


! maſterſhip? . . « old edit. Theob, enen. 
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ut WY low. T hat's as much as to fay, can ſhe ſor 9 
o 57229. Item, ſhe can knit. 
| Laòun. What need a man care or a ſtock with a wench, 


en ſhe can knit him a ſtock ! 

Herd. Item, ſhe can waſh and ſcour, 

Laònn. A ſpecial virtue, tor Wen the need not to be 
1d and ſcour C. 

Speed. Item, ſhe can ſpin. 

Laun. Then may I ſet ne wer on wheels, when ſhe 
n ſpin for her living. 

Speed. Item, the hath wing imele virtues. 
Laun. That's as much as to ſay Baſtard Virtues, that 
Jeed know not their fathers, and therefore have ng 
mes. 8 

Seed. Het follow her vices. 

Lun. Cloſe at the heels of her virtues. 

Speed. Kon ſhe is not to be kiſt faſting, in reſpect of 
brea 1 

Lau, Well, that fault may be mended with a breakfaſt : 
d on. 

peed. Item, ſhe bath A feet Auch 

an. That makes amends for her ſour breath. 

| peel. Item, ſhe doth talk in her ſleep. 

aun. It's no matter for that, ſo. _ ſleep nat in her 


weed. Item, ſhe is ſlow in words. 

Laun, Oh villain! that ſet down among os vices! to 
ow in words is a woman's only virtue : I pray thee, out 
't, and place it for her chief virtue. 

yeed. Item, ſhe is proud. 
Laun. Out with that too: it was Eve's legacy, and 
ot be ta'en from her. 
peed, Item, ſhe hath no 88. 

Laun, I care not for that neither, becauſe I love cruſts, 
peed. Item, ſhe is curſt. 

aun, Well; the beſt is, ſhe hath no teeth to bite. 
peed, Item, the will often praiſe her liquor. 

* 4 Laun. 


= 
RY 
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Laun. If her liquor be good, ſhe ſhall; ſhe will ry 


will, for good things ſhould be praiſed. - 
Speed. Item, ſhe is too liberal, 
Laun. Of her tongue ſhe cannot, for chat $ writ dom 
ſhe is flow of; of her hall not, for that If ke. 
keep ſnut; no-] I Jo DL * 


ow Va 


not 5 help. Well, proceed. Thu. 
Speed. Item, ſhe hath more hairs than Vit, and moe orſwor 
faults than hairs, and More wealth than faults. | That 1: 
Laun. Stop there; I'll have her; ſhe was mine, a Dede. 
not mine, twice or e in chat arcs.  Reheark tu rcnche 
once more Diſſolves 
Speed. Item, ſne hath more hair - wit. | \ little 1 
Laun. More hair than wit; it may be Pl prove i it nd wo 


cover of the ſalt hides the ſalt, and therefore it is more tha 
the falt ; the hair that covers the wit is more than the wi; 


for the greater hides the leſs. What's next? OW no 
Speed. And more faults than hairs. _ \ccordir 
Laun. That's monſtrous: oh that that were * Pro. 
Speed. And more wealth than faults. Duke. 
Laun. Why, that word makes the faults gracious: ne Pro. 
I'll have her; and if it be a match, abel 18 irmpoſib Duke, 
Speed. What then? rotheus, 
Laun, Why then will L tell thee, chat thy maſter ſan or tho! 
for thee at the north-gate. akes n 
Speed. For me? Pro.] 
Laun. For thee? ay weer thou? he hath ſtaid et me x 

a better man than Duke. 
Speed. And mal I go to zimt he mat 
Laun. Thou muſt run to Yo. ſor Fr haſt (tad WR Pyro. 1 
long that going will ſcarce ſerve the turn. Duke. 
Speed. Why didſt not tell me ſooner? pox on your lo ſhe 
"Low: eee frreaagary 2 

Laun. Now wing” or my letter:: uke, 
unmannerly ſlave, that will thruſt himſelf j into ſecrets bat mi 
after, to en in che boy? 8 correction; [Za NO 

a 70. 

N. SC ENV fa 


NN 


;Y. . „ 


Enter Duke and Thule. 


Duke. Sir Thurio, fear not, but that ſhe will love you 
ow Valentine is baniſh'd from her ſight. 

Thu. Since his exile ſhe hath deſpis d me moſt, 
orſworn my company, and raid at me, Y. 
That I am deſperate of obtaining her, 

Duke. This weak impreſs of love is as a figure 
Trenched in ice, which with an hour's heat 

Diſſolves to water, and doth loſe his form. 

\ little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 

\nd worthleſs Valentine ſhall be forgot. 


Es nter Protheus. 


According to our proclamation, S 

Pro. Gone, my good lord. 

Duke. My daughter takes his going heavily, 
Pro. A little time, my lord, will kill 4. "Ah 
Duke. So I believe; but Thuris thinks not "ok 
rotheus, the good conceit I hold of thee, 
or thou haſt ſhown ſome ſign of ””_ deſert) 
akes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your 8 
t me not live to look upon your Grace. 

Duke. Thou know'ſt how 


Pro. I do, my lord. 
ow ſhe oppoſes her againſt my will, 


Duke, Ay, and perverſely ſne . 
Nhat might we 4 pevekly the 

he love of Valentine, and love 2 Thurio? 
Pro. The beſt way is to ſlander Palentine 
With e comune and poor deſoent: 


ow now, Sir Protheus ? is Your countryman, n 


willingly 1 would effect _ 
he match between Sit Thurio and my daughter. 


Dubs, Sd think chou arr not ignorant | 
Pro. She did, my lord, when Valentine was bee 
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Three things 


3 Ay, but ſhe'll 


that women 


ughly hold in hate. 


that it is ſpoke in hate. 


Pro. Ay, "if his enemy deliver it: 


Therefore it muft with circumſtance be ſpoken 


By one whom ſhe eſteemeth as his friend. 


Duke, Then you muſt undertake to ſlander him, 
Pro. And that, my lord, I ſhall be loth to mw 
»Tis an ill office for a 


gentleman, 


Eſpecially againſt his very friend. 


Duke. Where your good word cio advantage him, 
| Your ſlander never can endamage hi 


Therefore the office is indifferent, 
Being intreated to it by your friend. 


Pro. You have prevall'd, my lord: if I can do it, 


By ought that I can ſpeak in his diſpraiſe, 
She ſhall not long continue love to bon. 
But ſay this wean her love from Valentine, 

It follows not that ſhe will love Sir THurio. 


. Therefore as you univwitid'd# love from him, © 
| Leſt it ſhould ravel, and be good to nw, 


You muſt provide to bottom it on me: 


Which muſt be done, by pr 
As you in worth diſpraiſe WEN 
Duke. And, Protheus, we dare truſt you in this kind, 


raiſing me as much 
ir Valentine. 


Becauſe we know, on Valentine's report, 
You are already love's firm votary, 


And cannot ſoon revolt and 


your mind. 


Upon this warrant ſhall you have acceſs, 


Where you. with Silvia may confer at large: . 


For ſhe is lumpiſh, heavy, melancholy, 


And, for your friend's ſake, will be glad of you; 
Where you may temper her, by your perſuaſion, 
To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 


Pro. As much as 1 can do, I will effect. 
But you, Sir Thurio, / are not ſharp enough; 
You muſt lay lime, to tangle her deſires 
By wailful ſonnets; whoſe compoſed rhimes 
Should 'be full fraught with ſerviceable vows. 


Fg 


Duke. 

Pro. $ 
Fou ſacr 
Vrite iti 
ouſt it 
That ma 
or Orpl 
Whoſe g. 
ake ty; 
orfake 1 
fter yo1 
ſiſit by! 
ith ſon 
une a d 
Vill well 
his, or 
Duke, 

Thu, 4 
herefor 
t us in 
o ſort 1 
have a! 
0 give 1 
Duke, 

Pro, V 
Ind after 
Duke. | 
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Duke. Much is the force of heav'n · bred poeſie. 

Pro. Say, that upon the altar of her beauty 

ou ſacrifice your tears, your ſighs, your heart: 

Vite till your ink be dry, and with your tears 

oiſt it again, and frame ſome feeling line 

hat may diſcover ſuch integrity: 

or Orpheus' lute was ftrung with poets ſinews, 

Vhoſe golden touch could ſoften ſteel and ſtones, 

ake tygers tame, and huge Leviathans 

orfake unfounded deeps, and dance on ſands. 

\fter your dire-lamenting elegies, e 

it by night your lady's chamber - window 

ith ſome ſweet: concert: to their inſtruments 

une a deploring dump ; the night's dead filence 

vill well become ſuch ſweet complaining grievance. 
his, or elſe nothing, will inherit her. 

Duke. This diſcipline ſhews thou haſt been in love. 
Thu, And thy advice this night I'll put in practice; 
herefore, feet Protheus, my direction-giver, 

us into the city preſently 

o ſort ſome gentlemen ſt skill'd in muſick 3; 3 

have a ſonnet that will ſerve the turn 

o give the onſet to thy good advice. 

Duke. About it, gentlemen. 

Pro, We'll wait upon your Grace till after ſupper, 
Ind afterwards determine our proceeding 

Duke, Ev'n now about it it. I will Be you. | [Exe 
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4 n r A i n "If | 
7 Val. E 


4 0 T. SCENE I 
SCENE el. 
Enter certain Out. les. 


I Or Av. bar 
ELLo ws, ſtand faſt: I fee a 
2 Out. If there be ten, ſhrink not, but denn 
'em. 
Enter Valentine and. Speed. 


3 Out. Stand, Sir, and throw us what you have abou 
you; if not, well make you, Sir, and rifle you, 


Speed. Sir, we are undone ; theſe are the villains thi < - P 
all the travellers fear ſo much. n 5 2 * 


Val. My friends,. „** 

1 Out. That's not ſo, Sir; we are your enemies 
2 Out. Peace; we'll hear him. 

4 Out. Ay, by my beard, will we; for he is a pn 


wr” Then know that 1 haue little K left to loſe: 
A man I am, croſs'd with adverſity ; 
My riches are theſe poor habiliments, 
Of which if you ſhould here disfurniſh me, 
You take the ſum and ſubſtance that I have. 
2 Out. Whither travel you ? 
Val. To Verona. 
1 Out. Whence came you 13 
Val. From Milan. 12 
g Out. Have you long Boon de there? | 
Pal. Some ſixteen months, and longer might have it! 
If crooked fortune had. not thwarted 'me. 
1 Out, What, were you baniſh'd thence ? 


1 4 
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yal. J Was. 
2 Out. For what broth 51 10 1 
7a. For that which now torments wet Kbenbt 
Kil'd a man, Whoſe death I much e 1 
ut yet I lew him manfully in fight, 
Vitnout falſe vantage or dale treachery, 
| Out. Why, ne*er repent it, if it were done ſo, 
ut were you 'd for ſo ſmall a fault? 
Val. 1 was, and held me glad of fuch a doom. 
Out. Have you the tongues? | 
Val. My youthful travel therein made 1 me happy, 
r elſe I often had been miſerable. 

3 Out. By the bare ic; of Robin Hood's fr fra, 
fs fellow were a King for our wild faction. 
1 Out. We'll have him. Sirs, a word. 
Spred. Maſter, be one of chem: it's an honourab 
ind of thievery. 
Val. Peace, villain. 
2 Out. Tell us this; have you any ding t to n to? 
Val. Nothing but my fortune. 
3 Out. Know then that ſome of us are gentlemen, 
ch as the fury of ungovern'd youth 
hruſt from the company of awful men: 
ly ſelf was from Yerona baniſhed, 
or practiſing te ſteal away a lady, ed. Ab 
heir, and * "near? ally'd unto the Duke. 
2 Out. And I from Mantua, for a gentleman 
hom in my mood I ftabb*'d unto the heart. 
Out. And | for ſuch like petty crimes as theſe. 

for we cite our faults, 


ed, e 
evfore ave the rſt we parey 10 yaw 5 * Thwart 
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190 
Are you content to be our 


Say ay, and be the captain of us all: 


On ſilly women or poor paſſengers. 


Which, with « our ſelves, ſhall reſt at thy dipole [Ex " 


But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 85 
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The mo 
But here 


To make a virtue of neceſſity; '- + och 
\nd giv 


And live as we do in the wil er | 
3 Out. What fay'ſt thou? wilt don be of our oo 


a = 
Thu. 
Pro. 
Will cre 
Pro. 
Thu, 
Pro. 
Du. 
Let $ ful 


We'll do thee homage, and be rul'd by thee, 

Love thee as our commander and our King. 
1 Out. But if thou ſcorn our courteſie, thou dyſ. 
2 Out. Thou ſhalt not live to brag what we have offer. 
Val. J take your offer, and will live with you, 

Provided that you do no outrages 


3 Out. No, we deteſt fuch vile baſe practices 
Come, go with-us, we'll bring thee to our crews, 
And ſhew thee all the treaſure we have got; 


* EIIIIE 


Hoſt. 
oly: I 
Jul. N 
Hoſt. ( 
There yo 
ou ask*c 
Jul. B 
Hoſt. 
Jul. I 
Hoſt. ] 
Jul. Is 
Hoſt. 1 


5 0 7 2 N E 1, 
Changes fo Milan. 


Enter Pon | 


Pro. | Lready Ive been falſe to Valentine, 
And now I muſt be as unjuſt. to Mane 
Under the colour of commending him 
I have acceſs my own love to prefer: 


To be corrupted with my 3 e 42 

When I proteſt true loyalty | 

She twits me with my — Pura to my friewd : 

When to her beauty I commend my vows, - 
She bids me think how I have: any aaron 

In breaking faith with Julia whom I lov'd. 

And notwit all her ſudden quips, 

The traft whereof would quell a lover's . 

Tet, ſpaniel-like, the more ſhe {puns my love, 


/ 


i 
H 


The more it grows and fawneth on her ſtill. | 
But here comes Thurio: now muſt we to her window, 
\nd give ſome evening muſick to her ear. 


Enter Thurio and Muficians. 


Thy. How now, Sir Protheus, are you crept before us? 
Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio; for you know that love 
Will creep in ſervice where it cannot go. 
Thi. Ay, but I hope, Sir, that you love not here. 
Pro. Sir, but I do; or elſe I would be hence. 
Thu, Whom, Silvia? 
Pro. Ay, Silvia, for your fake. | 
Tha. I thank you, for your own : now, gentlemen, 
Let's tune, and to it luſtily a while. 


. C. EN E III. 


Enter Hal, and Julia in boy's chaths. | 


Hoſt. Now, my young gueſt, methinks you' re melan- 
oly: I pray, what is it?? 
Jul, Mary, mine hoſt, becauſe I cannot be merry. 
Hoſt. Come, we'll have you merry: I'll bring you 
chere you ſhall hear mulick, and the the gentleman _ 
ou ask*d for. N 
Jul. But ſhall I hear him ſpeak? * 
Hoſt. Ay, that you ſhall. 
Jul. That will be muſick. 
Hoſt. Hark, hark. 
Jul. Is he among theſe? 
Hat. Ay; but peace, let's hear em. 
S O N G. 
mo is Silvia? <ohat- les 4 
That all our fwains commend ber 
Holy, fair and wiſe is ſhe, © a 


The heav'n ſuch grace 4 lend ber, | 
Dat ſhe might admired be. 


4 why is it? 


fert 


; => >4S 
— 
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— —— —— —— 


The Two Gentlemen of Verona. 191 


hs EX W 3 * 
„ 323 — 
— mote. —˙1 


. 1 WY * 
5 ” 9 _ 2 W nm. . — — — — 
* - * 2 » 8 2 - S. - «TY > 4 m—_ — Men _ i 
5 r a: P . * n : 8 — _— ———ĩ 
: Za Yo ESI TT. — . —ß12 — _— ——— r 
Row —— te” 2 — e's — * £ : — 8 * * 2 — 1 by 8 


> 
* — , * — 
P » - ay; Y 
PETR. : 1 gr "us 8 EY 
= Er RS A REES « * * 
C 
— 2 : Dt Po, wh 
* . ——— r — > 
3 ron re re een. bh Arai 
— a 4 5 * 1 2 . W. * 
* — — — py l 
< 
— oy * 4 —_ \ * 


1 

Lia * 8 2 J * e r 9 — CI * bh. 8 
. 1Qwàà ²˙ R 7 as ER. — r 

- — BY" —•—ͥ „e ew TOES . A 2 1 

—— by — " oy — 3 w 


** — 
, — a 
e 
— * Ty —— ˙ wo” 
8 = 4 & ans — — — 


; * . 
Gn — — — 


2 * 
2; 
9 
= 
8 
, 11 * * 
BE 
ON 
1 5 % 
: * 
* 
$ - 
: 1 
1 
7 .Þ 1 
1 bt 
©, 77 
4 TA, 
7 A . | 
1 34 (3 
* * 2 
1 
T4 5 
| + 
£38! 
1 q Wh 7 
bf 1 
47 pe 
I 
FS} 
. 
15 1 
> 2. 4 
1 1 
4 "7. ” y 
1 3 
1 
inne 
15 91 
i 4g 
5 4 _<oA 
4 [3 A 
7 
Ss. 
: q 1 I: 
ET Þ 
r 1442 
13 & 
"= „ Fa 
a i 
LY 
Sr 
. 
0 + 
* 
t 15 
11 
33 | 
E- 2 a I 
At 175 N A : 
1 
4. CE 
” 9 1 4 
1 N 
| 1 
N. 
3 
FT "2034 


CO — — 


11 


192 


; „ N # 
* 19 
" 1 *. 


orona, \ 


Is fhe kind as be is far? 
Pr beauty with bins. Jul, 1 
Love Joth to ber eyes repair, Pro. 
1 of bis Made: N That yo 
being belp'd * there. N 
1 ro. 
They to Silvia kt un r, Thu, 1 
That Silvia is excelling ; 
© She excels each mortal thing 
Upon the dull earth dwelling : 
To her let us garlands bring. | 
Pro, N 


| Sil, 1 t 
ho is tl 
Pro. C 
ou'd qu 


Hes. How now? are you fadder than you were been 
how do you, man? the muſick likes you not. 
Jul. You miſtake ; the muſician "_P me not. 


Hoſt. Why, my pretty youth? 


Jul. He plays falſe, father. | 1877 Sr 
Hoſt. How, out of tune on the ſtrings ? Pro. S. 
Jul. „ Hl. W 
heart- ſtrings. Pro. T 
Has. You have a quick ear. Sil. Ye 
Jul. Ii it makes me han hat preſc 
Dow heart. ou fub! 


Winkſt t 
o be ſed)! 
at haſt | 


Hoſt. 1 perceive you delight not i in  muſick. ] 
Jul. Not a whit when it jars ſo. 
Hoſt. Hark what fine change is in the muſick. 


Jul. Ay; that change is the ſpight. _ | m, re 
Hoſt You would have them abrays, ply but r me, b 

m ſo far 

520 L would eee nes eden at I def 
But, hoſt, doth this Sir Protheus, that we talk on, d by anc 


Often reſort unto this gentlewoman ? - 
Hoſt. lee you has Terceira .. 
her out of all nick. 
Jul. Where is Launce ? 
Hoſt. Gona W fads. l d We eos bf! 
— commands be _ CAFES. for 4 preſent to 
7 


l 5 : } 


The Tuo Gentlemen of Verona. 193 


Jul. Peace, ſtand aſide, the « company parts. 

Pro. Sir Thurio, fear not; I will fo plead, 

That you ſhall ſay my cunning drift excels, 

Thy, Where meet we? | 

Pro. At Saint Gregory 's well Ver, 

| Thy, Farewel. BEE "ſhes Thu. and Myfick ck. 


8 SB b IV; : 


Enter Silvia above. 


Pro. Madam, good even to your ladyſhip. | 
| $i], 1 thank you for 1 muſick, gentlemen: 5 
ho is that that Tpake 
Pro. One, lady, if you knew his ure heart s truth, 
ou'd quickly learn to know him by his voice. 
Sn. Sir Protheus, as I take it 
Ps. Sir Protheus, -_ lady, and your ſervant. 
Su. What is your will? ©. 
Pro. That I may compaſs yours. 
dil. You have your wiſh; my will is ever this,” 
hat preſently your hie you home to bed. | 
hou ſubtle, perjur'd, falſe, diſloyal man! 
Wink'ſt thou I am fo ſhallow, ſo concetlſ 4 
p be ſeduced by thy flattery, 
at haſt deceiy*d ſo-many with thy vows ? 
m, return, and make thy love amends. 
r me, by this pale Queen of night! ſwear, 
m ſo far from granting thy requeſt, 
at I deſpiſe thee for thy wrongful ſuit; 
d by and by intend to chide my ſelf, 
n for this time I ſpend in talking to thee. 
7%. I grant, ſweet love, that I did love a lady, 
ſhe is dead. 
fu. [ Afide.} Twere falſe if I ſhould ſpeak 1 it; 
am ſure ſhe is not buried. 
. Say chat ſhe be; yet Valentine thy friend 
ves, to whom, 5 even thy {elf art meh, | 
OL, l. : O f I am 
5 thyſelf art witneſs, | | 


fore 
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1 am betroth'd : and art thou not aſham d 
To wrong him with thy importunaey? 

Pro, I likewiſe hear that Valentine i 18 dead. 

Sil. And ſo ſuppoſe am I; for in his grave, 
Aſſure thy ſelf, my love is buried. 

Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it fon the earth, 

Sil. Go to thy lady's grave and call her thence, 
Or, at the leaſt, in hers ſepulchre thine, 

Jul. [ Afide.] He how ' not that. 

Pro. Madam, if your heart be fo 
Obdurate, oh! vouchſafe me yet your pi 
The picture that is har in your . 
To that I'll ſpeak, to that I'll ſigh and weep: 

For ſince the 8 of. your perfect ſelf 
Is elſe devoted, I am but a ſhadow; — 
And to your ſhadow will I make true love. I cciyei 
Jul. [Afige.] If twere a 1 you would {ure e 
And make it but a ſhadow as I am. 
Sil. I'm very loth to be your idol, Sir; 
But ſince your falſhood al become you well 
To worſhip ſhadows and adore falſe thapes, - 
Send to me in the morning 224 Tl & f 15 
And ſo, good reſt. | 
Pro. As wretches have o'er night, 


Epl. © 
treate 
There's! 
Madar 


Sil. V 
Egl. ) 


Ine that 


Sil. Sit 
Epl. f 
ccordin 
am thu: 


is your 


$:1, O 
hink n 
Allan al 
hou art 
be⸗ unt 


That wait for execution in * morn. [Exe. Pro and . how 1 


Jul. Hoſt, will you go? bf 

Hoſt. By my hallidom, I was faſt * 

Jul. Pray you, where lyes Sir Protheus? Wi 

Hoſt. Marry, at my houſe: truſt me, rr 

Jul. Not ſo; but it 1 been the longeſ { night 
That &er 1 watch'd, ne moſt heavy' ane. [* 


13 — fo my love, | 


Tus 
by elf 1 


d grief 
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iz 


8 ce N n 


Euer Eglamour. 


Eg. This is the hour that Madam Silvia 
3 me to eall and know her mind: 


There's ſome great matter ſhe d © II PIE 


. 


Sil. Who 1 wy 
Egl. Your ſervant and. your lms 
Ine that attends your ladyſhip! s command, „H #1 
Sil. Sir Eglamour, a thouſand times good-morrow, 
Egl. As many, worthy lady, to your ſelf: 
cording to your ladyſhip's impoſe, | 
am thus early come, to know what ſervice | 
s your pleaſure to command me in. 
Sil. Oh Eglamour, thou art a gentleman, 
hink not I flatter, for I ſwear I do not,) 
it and wiſe, remoxſeful, well accompliſh'd , 
hn art not ignorant what dear good will 
or unto the _— Fe. | 

or how my father wo orce me marry 
} T rf ROE my very ſoul * /abhors. 
y elf haſt lov'd ; and I have heard thee ſay, 
d grief did come 0 near unto thy heart, 
ö when thy lady and thy true _ dy'd ; 
pon whoſe graye thou vo dſt pure chaſtity. 
Exlamour, I would to I. alentine 
Mage, where, I hear, he makes abode : 
* ke the IG on are dangerous to paſs, | 

1 orthy company ; 

| I aith and — omg 
: my father's ger, Eg 4 ; 
think upon my grief, 8 5 grief, 


n, Madam! 8 abhorr'd. 
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I give conſent to go along with you, 


r 
ey 


And on the juſtice of my flying hence, aacher, 
To keep me from a moſt unholy match, ben ac 
Which heav'n and fortune ſtill reward With plagues. ave, as 
J do deſire thee, even from a heart | z dog ine 
As full of ſorrows as the ſea of ſands, had noi 
To bear me company, and go with me: at he d 
If not, to hide what I have ſaid to thee, 9 5 61 live 
That I may venture to depart alone. L Mc himſc 

Egl. Madam, I pity much your grievances , ee dogs 


Which ſince I know they virtuouſly are plac'd, 1 the 


Recking as little what betideth me, 3 ano! 


As much I wiſh all good befortune ok FE p, fays 
When will you.go? ell bef 
Sil. This evening e E een dw that \ 
Egl. Where. EN EOS OO RTE £6. lp the 
Shall I meet you? at] 230 $403 ee more 
Sil. At friar Patrick's cell; „ TOI YEW 20 . 
Where I intend holy config; 09 0). ou taaly amber. 
El. I will not faßte e e eee want? 
Good-morrow, gentle lady. 1 * addings 
Sil. e 684 * Sir ir Eglamour. T have ſt 
[071 35 ſe he h 
8 LJ INE PR WY ook — — py "FI ay, I re 
av 
8 0 E N * K VI. * 1% a 


d 
Enter Tas with bis 45 * 

Laun. W H E N a man's ſervant ſhall play the cur wi 

him, look you, it goes hard: one tha 
brought up of a puppy, one that I ſav'd from drown 
when three or four of his blind brothers and- ſiſters wc 
to it! I have taught him, even as one would ſay rec 
thus I would teach a dog. I went to dete; im % 
preſent to miſtreſs Silvia, from my maſter; and I came! 
ſooner into the dining-chamber, but t be c ſep me to l 
trench 

9 1 will not fail your ladyſkip 3 

1 I was ſent , . . 0d edit. T. Jeb, emtnd, 


wacher, aud ſteals her capon's leg. O, is a foul thipg, 
hen a cur cannot keep himſelf in all companies!, I would. 
ve, as one ſhould fay, one that takes upon him to be 
; dog indeed, to be, as it were, a dog at all things. If 
had not had more wit than he, to take a fault upon me. 
at he did, I think verily he had been hang d fort; ſure 
Ihe he had führ d fit, you tall jude. He ht 


FINS 


ke dogs, under the Duke's table; he had not been there 


bis the mark) a piſſing while, but all the chamber.ſmelt 


Out with the dog, ſays one ; W at cur is that? 
ys another; whip him out, ſays a third; hang him 


p, ſays the Duke. I having been acquainted; with the 
ell before, knew it was Crab, and goes me to the fel- 
dw that whips the dogs 5 Friend, quoth I, you. mean to 
ip the dog? e do I, quoth he. You do him 

e more wrong, quoth I; twWas I did the thing you wot 
He makes no more ado, but whips me out of the 
amber, How many maſters. would do this for their 
want? nay, I l be ſworn J have ſat in the ſtocks for 
uddings he hath ſtol'n, otherwiſe he had been executed; 
have ſtood on the pillory for geeſe he hath kill'd, other- 
iſe he had ſuffer d for*t. Thou think'ſt not of this now. 
ay, I remember. the trick you ſery'd me when I took my 
ave of Madam Silvia; did not I bid thee ſtill mark me, 
d do as I do? when didſt thou ſee me heave up my leg, 
d make water againſt a gentlewoman's farthingale? didit 
ou ever ſee me do ſuch a trick? „ 


s CEN E vn. 


Euter Protheus and Julia. 


Pro, Sebaſtian is thy name? I like thee well, 
nd will employ thee in ſome ſervice preſently. | : 
amel Jul. In what you pleaſe: Il do, Sir, what I can. 


here haye you been theſe two days loitering? [peaſant, 


O 3 
2 ſays the third; W 


pe himſelf into the company of three or four gentleman- 


- 
—— — * . 


» 
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Pro. J hope thou wilt. How now, you whore-ſon 


Laun. 
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1 7 Matty, Sir, I carry d miſtreſs Sis the ay 70 
u mm” t 
2b. And what fly 8 m d to my little Jewel! ? You do 

' Lain. Marry, ſhe ys; your {6 was a cut, and tl; © pr 

you, curriſh thanks is good wt, 5 for fuch a preſent, [And t 
Pro. But ſhe receiv" Pr 

Laun. No indeed ſhe di not : here have I brought lin * 2 
back am. 

E What, didit chick offer her this from me? — m 

Lawn, Ay, Sir, the other, Squirrel, was ſtol'n fron Where | 
me by the hangman's boy in the market. place; and the 
offer*d her mine own, who is a dog as big as ten of your; 
and there fore the gift the greater.. 

Pro. Go, get thee hence, and find my dog Aga, aſl 
Or ne&er return again into my ſight: "god 4 
Away, I fay; ſtay'ſt thou to vex me here? Ala 

flave, that ev'ry day turns me to ſhame, [Exit Lan f ha £ 
Sebaſtian, I have entertained thee, © Becauſe 
Partly that I have need of ſuch a youth, 


Jul, 


That can with ſome diſcretion do my buſines; = Tf 
(For *tis no truſting to, yon fooliſh lowt 5 | To bing 
But chiefly for thy face and thy behaviour, Ip 


Which, if my augury deceive me not, 
Witneſs good bringing up, fortune and truth : 
Therefore know thou, for this I entertain thee; 
Go preſently, and take this ring with thee ; " Laan 
Deliver it to Madam Silvia. | 

She lov*d me well, deliver'd it to me. 


To plea 
To carr 
To prail 

am my 
But cant 


Jul. It ſeems you loy'd not her, to leave * token! 7 
She's dead belike. as, hea 
Pro. Not fo: I think ſhe lives. 2 

; Jul. „ e e 
Pro, Why do'ſt thou ey alas? e Lady, e 
Jul. I cannot chuſe as) LENO To rin 
But pity Her. PENG Sil. \ 


Pro, */Why ſhouldft thou oth her? Pa pigs Jul. 
Jul. Becauſe methinks if ſhe loves“ you as well Is To heat 


$ Wee 4 that the loyd a 
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As you do love your lady Silvia; F. 
She dreams on him that has forgot got her love; 
You doat on her that cares not for your love: 
is pity love ſhould be fo contrary ; R 
and thinking on it makes the cry alas! 
Pro. Well, give her that ring, and give therewithal 
This letter; that's her chamber: tell my lady, 
| caim the promiſe for her heav*nly picture. 
Your meſſage done, hye home unto my chamber, 
Where thou ſhalt find me ſad and ſolitary. [ Exit Pro. 


s C E N E vm. 


Jul. How many women would do ſuch a meſſage ? 

Alas, poor Protheus, thou haſt entertain'cec· 

A fox to be the ſheplierd of thy lam 

Alas, poor fool, why do I pity him 

That with his very heart deſpiſeth me? 

Becauſe he loves her, he deſpiſeth me; 

WBccauſe I love him, I muſt pity him. 

This ring I gave hitn when he parted from me, 

To bind him to remember my good will. 

And now I am, unhappy meſſenger, 

To plead for that which would not obtain; 

To carry that which I would have refus'd ; 

To praiſe his faith, which I would have diſprais'd. 

Iam my maſter's true confirmed love, 8. 

But cannot be true ſervant to my maſter, 

Unleſs I prove falſe traitor to my ſelt. 

Yet will J woo for him, but yet ſo coldly, 

As, heav'n it knows, I would not have him ſpeed. 
Euter Silvia. 

Lady, good day; I pray you, be my mean 

To bring me where Lay As with Madam Silvia. 

Sil. What would you with her, if that I be ſhe ? 

Jul. If you be ſhe, I do intreat your patience 

To hear me ſpeak the meſſage I am ſent on. 
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Sil. From whom? 5 FE 
Jul. From my maſter Sir Prothins, Madam: 
Sil. Oh! he ſends you for a picture? 
Jul. Ay, Madam. Oven 
Sil. Urſula, bring my bare there; 
Go, give your maſter this; tell him from me, 
One Julia, that his changing thoughts forget, 
Would better fit his chamber than this ſhadow. 
Jul. Madam, may't pleaſe you to peruſe this letter, 
Pardon me, Madam, I have unadvis dd 
Deliver*d you a paper that I ſhould not ; ; 
This is the letter to wy. ladyſhip. 
Sil. I pray thee, let me look on that 
Jul, It may not be; good Madam, pardon me. 
Sil. There, hold; 
I will not look upon your maſter? s lines, or I dic 
I know they're ſtufft with proteſtations, 
And full 5 new- found oaths, which he will break 
As eaſily as I do tear his pa paper, yp 
Jul. Madam, he ſends your ladyſhi this ring, 
Sil. The more ſhame for him that ke ſends it me; 
For I have heard him ſay a thouſand times, tree 
His Fu ulia gave it him at his departure: 
Tho his falſe finger have prophan'd the ing, 
Mine ſhall not do his Julia ſo much wrong. 
Jul. She thanks you. 2 
Sil. What ſay' ſt the: de 
Jul. I thank you, Madam, that you tender . 
Poor gentlewoman, my maſter wrong her much. 
Sil. Doſt thou know her? 
Jul. Almoſt as well as I do know my fel, 
To think upon her woes, I do proteſt 
That I have wept an hundred ſeveral times: 
Sil. Belike the thinks that Protbeus hath «ſock h her, 
Jul. I think ſhe doth; and that's her cauſe of orm 
Sil. Is ſhe not paſſing fair? 
Jul. She hath been fairer, Dadam, how ſhe is: 
When ſhe did think my maſter loy'd her well, 
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But ſince 
And thr 
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hat no 
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Phe, in m judgment, Was As fair as you. 1 5 : 

- ſince ſhe did neglect her looking-glaſs, 

And threw her ſun-expelling mask away, mon 

The air hath ſtarv'd the roſes in her cheeks, 

\nd pinch'd the lilly-tinEture of her face, 

hat now ſhe is become as black as I, 

dil. How tall was ſhe? n 5 

Jul. About my ſtature: for at Pentecoſt, 1 

hen all our pageants of delight were plaid, 

Dur youth got me to play the woman's part, 

And I was trim'd in Madam 7ulia's gown, _ 
hich ſerved me As fit, . by all mens. judgments, 

\; if the garment had been made for me; 

Therefore I know ſhe is about my height. 

\nd at that time I made her weep agood, 

or I did play a lamentable partrt. 

adam, *twas Ariadne paſſioning 

or Theſeus* perjury and unjuſt flight 

hich I ſo lively acted with my tears, 

[hat my poor miſtreſs, moved therewithal, 

ept bitterly z and would I might be dead, 

f I in thought felt not her very ſorrow ! 

$i], She is beholden to thee, gentle youth. 


Alas, poor lady! deſolate and left! 
weep my ſelf to think upon thy words. 
ere, youth, there is a purſe; I give thee this 
or thy ſweet miſtreſs ſake, becauſe thou lov'ſt ner. 
[Exit Silvia. 
Jul. And ſhe ſhall thank you for't, if e' er you know her. 
\ virtuous gentlewoman, mild and beautiful. 
hope my maſter's ſuit will be but cold, 
ice ſhe reſpects 5 / hisꝰ miſtreſs? love ſo mueh. 
Alas! how love can trifle with it ſelf! ' © 
re is her picture; let me ſee; I think, : 
had ſuch a tire, this face of mine 
ere full as lovely as is this of hers. 
und yet the painter flatter'd her a little, 
nleſs I flatter with my ſelf too much. 
N my | | | Her 


roh. 


202 The Two Gentlemen of Verona, 


Her Hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow. 

If that be all the diff rence in his love, 
T'll get me ſuch a colour'd perriwig. 

Her eyes are grey as glaſs, and fo are mine; ; 
Ay, but her forehead's low, and mine is high, 
What ſhould it be that he reſpects in her, 
But I can make reſpective in my W 
If this fond love were not a blinded god? * 
Come, ſhadow, come, and take this ſnadow up; 
For tis thy rival. O thou ſenſeleſs form, 
Thou ſhalt be worſhip'd, kiſs'd, lov'd and ador'd; 
'And were there ſenſe in his idolatry, 

My ſubſtance ſhould be * /fainted) in thy ſtead. 
Tl uſe thee kindly for thy miſtreſs* ſake, 
That us'd me ſo; or elſe, by Fove I vow, 

I ſhould have ſcratch'd out hy unſeeing eyes, 
To make my e out of love Ne thee. 


AGT V. SCENE | 
SCEN E continues in Milan, 


Enter Eglamour, * 


e E GLAMOUR; 
HE Sun begins to gild the weſtern sky, 
And now. it is about the very hour 
Silvia, at Friar Patrick's cell, ſhould meet me. 
She will not fail; for lovers break not hours, 
Unleſs it be to come before their time: 
So much they ſpur their expedition. 
See where ſhe comes. Lady, a happy evening! 


Ent 
6 ſtatue 
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Euter Sibi. 


6% Amen, Amen! Go on, good Eglamour, 
Out at the poſtern by the abb -wall; | 
| fear I am attended by ſome ſpies. 
Ez]. Fear not; the foreſt is not three leagues off; 
If we recover that, we're ſure enough, [ Extant. 
NE IL 
Enter Thurio, Protheus and Julia. 
Thu. Sir Protheus, what ſays Silvia to my ſtüt? 
Pro. Oh, Sir, I find her milder than ſhe was, 
And yet ſhe takes exceptions at your perſon, 
Thi. What, that my leg is too long? 
Pro. No; that it is too littlte. 123 
Thy, I'll wear a boot to make it ſomewhat rounder. 
Pro. But love will not be ſpurr'd to what it loaths. 
Thu, What fays ſhe to my face? 
Pro. She ſays, it is a fair one, 
Thu, Nay, then the wanton lies; my face is black. 
Pro, But pearls are fair; and the old faying is, - 
Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies eyes. 
Jul. *Tis true, ſuch pearls as put out ladies eyes; 
For I had rather wink than look on them. Lidl 
Thi, How likes ſhe my diſcourſe? i 
Pro. Ill, when you talk of war. | Wort 
Thy, But well when I diſcourſe of love and peace? 
Jul. But better indeed when you hold your peace. 
Thu, What ſays ſhe to my valour? - 
Pro, Oh, Sir, ſhe makes no doubt of that. 
Jul. She needs not, when ſhe knows it co 
Thu, What fays ſhe to my birth? 
Pro. That you are well deriv'd. h 
Jul. True; from a gentleman to a fool. 
| Thu, Conſiders ſhe my poſſeſſions? 
Pro, Oh, ay, and pities them. 


o 
2 
* 
* 1 
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Thu. Wherefore? whe 

Jul. That ſuch an aſs ſhould own i them, 
Perro. That they are out by leaſe. '_ 
Jul. Here comes the Duke. 


Enter Duke. 


Duke. How now, Sir Protheus? how now, Turi? 
Which of you ſaw Sir Eglamour of late? | 
J 0. 


Thu. Not J. 
Pro. Nor I. 11 4 
Duke. Saw you my deaughter? ? 1 1 
Pro. Neither. 3 1 wa 
Duke. Why then yall . _ 
She's fled — the peaſant Palenting; 3 : % . 
And Eglamour is in her company. 5 * 
Tis true; for Friar Laurence met them both, 50 ch "a 
As he in penance wander'd through the foreſt: There is 
Him he knew well, and gueſs'd that it was ſhe ; bbs duch 
But, being mask d, he was not ſure of it. 18 
Beſides, ſhe did intend confeſſion - | - << ins web? 
At Patrick's cell this ev'n, and there ſhe. was not: a win 
Theſe likelihoods confirm her flight from hence. 5% © 
Therefore I pray you, ſtand not to diſcourſe, 1 
But mount you preſently, and meet with me 
Upon the riſing of the mountain-foooet 
That leads tow'rds Mantua, whither they are fled. 
Diſpatch, ſweet gentlemen, and follow me. [Exit Duke 


'+ hu. Why, this it is to be a peeviſh girl, Val. H 
That flies her fortune where it follows-her : + bos ſhad 
I'Il after, more to be reveng*d of Eglamour, WW better b 
Than for the love of reckleſs Silvia. Here I ca 

Pro. And I will follow, more for Silvia's love, ad to th 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her. une my 

Jul. And I will follow, more to croſs that love, chou th 


Than hate for Silvia, that is gone for love. [Eu Lve not 
ind leave 

Repair me 

SCEN! 
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8 CE NE III. 
The Fo R Es 1. 

Enter Silvia and Out- laws. 


0. me, come, be patient; we muſt bring you to 
our captain, 

gi. A thouſand more miſchances than this one 

Have learn d me how to brook this patiently. 

2 Out, Come, bring her away. 

1 Out. Where is the wee that was with her? 

3 Out. Being nimble- footed, he hath a us; 

But Moyſes and Valerius follow him. 

Go thou with her to th* weſt end of the wood 

There is our captain: follow him that's fled. 

The thicket is beſet, he cannot *ſcape. 

1 Out. Come, I muſt bring you to our "captain s cave 
Fear not; he bears an honourable mind, 
And will not uſe a woman lawleſly. „ 
Sl. O Valentine! this I endure for thee. ¶ Exeunt. 


CE NE TY, 


Enter Valentine. 


7d. How uſe doth breed a habit in a man! 

his ſhadowy deſart, unfrequented woods, 

better nook than flouriſhing peopled towns, 

Here I can fit alone, unſeen of any, 

\nd to the nightingale's complaining notes 

une my diſtreſſes, and record my woes. 

) thou that doſt inhabit in my breaſt, 

Lave not the manſion ſo long tenantleſs, 
„growing ruinous, the building fal, 

ind leave no memory of what it was, 

Repair me with thy preſence, Silvia; 


a rn 


Juke 


"weil 


EN Thou 
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Thou gentle nymph, cheriſh thy forlorn ſwain, 
What hollowing and what ſtir is this to day ? 
| Theſe are my mates, that make their wills their lay, 
Have ſome unhappy paſſenger in chaſe. 
They love me well, yet I have much to do 
To keep them from uncivil outrages. 
Withdraw thee, Falentine : who's this comes here? 


Enter Protheus, Silvia and Julia. 


Pro. Madam, this ſervice have I done for you, 
(Tho? you reſpect RF gut your ſervant doth) 
To hazard life, a cue you from him 
That would * forc'd your honour and your love, 
Vouchſafe me for my meed but one fair look: 

A ſmaller boon than this I cannot beg, 1 7 
And leſs than this I'm ſure you cannot give. 

Val. How like a dream is this I ſee and hear! ny” 4 

_ lend me od wp to Shop a while, | Pro. V, 


_ Vi. Tl 


or ſuch 
unhappy, 
. 


Into 2 the 
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hou haſl 
ould hay 


1 would have been a breakfaſt to the beaſt, 
Rather than have falſe Protheus reſcue me. 
Oh heav'n, be judge how I love Valentine, Nn count 
Whoſe life's as tender to me as my ſoul; 
And full as much, for more there cannot be, 
I do deteſt falſe perjur'd Protheus : 
Therefore be gone, ſollicit me no more. 

Pro. What dang'rous action, ſtood. it next to death 
Would I not undergo fot one calm look? 
Oh, *tis the curſe in love, for ever prov'd, 
When women cannot love where they're beloy'd. 

Sil. When Protheus cannot love where he's belov'd. 

Read over Julia's heart, thy firſt beſt love, 
For whoſe dear fake thou then didſt rend thy faith 


Inte 


x 
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to a thouſand oaths ; and all thoſe oaths 1 


Heſcended into perjury to deceive me. 565 
tou haſt no faith left now, unleſs thou'di two, 

ind that's far worſe than none: better have none 
han plural faith, which is too much oy! one, 

hou counterfeit to thy t true iriend! 

Pro, In love, ; 

ho reſpects friend? 

dil. All men but Prothens. 

Pro. Nay, if the gentle ſpirit of moving words 

m no way change you to a milder form; 

yl move you like a ſoldier, at arms end, 

\nd love you gainſt the nature of love; force ye. 
$1, Oh heav'n! 

Pro. I'Il force thee yield to my 

Val. Ruffian, let go that rude uncivil touch, 

hou friend of an ill faſhion !. 

Pro. Valentine 

Val. Thou common Glen; that's dhe faith or love; 
or ſuch is a friend now: thou treach*rous man 

hou haſt beguil'd my hopes; nought but mine eye 
ould have ated me. I dare not fay, 

have one friend alive; thou wouldſt prove me. 
Who ſhould be truſted now, when the right hand 

$ perjur'd, to the boſom ? Protheus, © 

m ſorry I muſt never truſt thee more, 

but count the world a ſtranger for thy fake. 

[he private wound is deepeſt. 7 /Oh time accurſt l 
Mongſt all foes, that a friend ſhould be the worſt! 
Pro. My ſhame and guilt confound me: 

agve me, Valentine; if hearty ſorrow 
e a ſufficient ranſom for offence, 
tender t here, I do as truly luſter, 

is &er I did commit. | 

| Val. Then I am paid: 

ind once again I do receive thee honefly 
Pho by repentance is not ſatisfy d, 


* & 


Int 7 Oh time, moſt accurſt! 
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Is nor of heav'n nor earth, for theſe are pleasd; 
By penitence th Eternal's wrath's appeas d. 


And that my love may appear plain and 1 


All that was mine in Silvia I give thee. 


Jul. Oh me unhappy ! i 3 | | : g 2 2 [Song 


Pro. Look to the boy. 

Val. Why, boy? how now ? what 8 the matter? lo 
up; ſpeak. 

Jul. O good Sir, my maſter charg d me to deliver a 


ring to Madam Silvia, Wich out on” wy aged, was 


never done, 

Pro, Where is that ring, boy? 

Jul. Here *tis: this is it. 

Pro. How? let me ſee: 
This is the ring I gave to Julia. 

Jul. Oh, cry you mercy, Sir, I have miſtook 
This is the ring you ſent to Silvia. 


Pro. How cam'ſt thou by this ring? 5 at my depart | 


I gave this unto Julia. 
Jul. And Julia her ſelf did give it me. 


And Julia her ſelf hath e an it hither. 


Pro. How, Julia? 
Jul. Behold her that gave aim to all thy oaths; 
And entertain d em deeply i in her heart: 
How oft haſt thou with perjury * 7cleft the root on't?\ 
Oh Protbeus, let this habit make thee bluſh: - 
Be thou aſham'd that I have took upon me 
Such an immodeſt raiment, if _ he 
In a diſguiſe of love; | 
It is the leſſer blot wocleſty finds, 
Women to change their ſhapes, Chae men hes minds 
Pro, Than men their minds? *tis true; oh heay'n! wr 
But conſtant, he were 5 chat one errer i 


(a) This paſſage either kirk been much P IN or is ont Lis 
proof that the main 2 of this Play did not proceed from Shakeſpeu 
could make Valentine a and ſpeak ſo much e 

of character; or give to Silvia ſo unnatural a” behaviour as to lat 


for it is impoſſible 


mo notice of this ſtrange declaration if it veg been 21 3 
s cleft the root? 
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Fils him with faults, makes him run — al ſins: . 2 
Inconſtancy falls off ere it begins. | 
What is in Silvia's face but I may Fr py 
ore freſh in Julia's with a ela eye? 

15 Come, come, a hand from either: 

t me be bleſt to make this happy cloſe; 

Fae pity two ſuch friends ſhould long be foes. 

Pro, Bear witneſs, heav'n, I have my wiſh for ever. 
Jul, 4 _ 1 mine. 


30 E N E v. 


Run Duke, Thurio, and Out-laws. 


Out. A prize, a prize, a prize! 

Val. Forbear, forbear, it is my lord the Duke. 

our Grace is welcome to a man diſgrac d, 

he baniſh*d Valentine. 

Duke. Sir Valentine? | 

Thu, Yonder is Silvia: and Silvia's mine. ; 

Val. Thurio, give back; or elſe embrace thy death: 

ome not within the meaſure of my wrath. 

Do not name Silvia thine z — 9 but once again, 
ind Milan ſhall not hold thee. \ Here ſhe ſtands, 

Take but poſſeſſion of her with a touch) 

dare thee but to breathe upon my love. 

Thu, Sir Valentine, J care not for her, I. 

bold him but a fool that will endanger 

s body for a girl that loves him not: 

daim her not; and therefore ſhe is thine. 

Duke. The more degenerate and baſe art thou, 

o make ſuch means for her as thou haſt done, 

Ind leave her on ſuch flight conditions. 

on, by the honour of my anceſtry, 

do applaud thy f. pirit, Valentine, 

d think thee worthy of an Empreſs? love: 


ot 2 


* 


e grit 
eſpe now then, I here forget all Ener griefs 
1 OT 1 Cue 


9 — if, once again, — 


Milan ſhall not behold thee. 


*. 


gro The Tuo Gentlemen of Verona, 
Cancel all grudge, r 17 thee home again, 
Plead a new ſtate in thy unrivaPd merit, 

To which I thus ſubferbe:; Sir Valentine, 
Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'd, | 
Take thou thy Silvia, for thou haſt deſery'd her. 

Val. I thank your Grace; the gift hath made me happy 

-I now beſeech you, for your daughter's fake, 
+ To.grant one boon that I ſhall ask of you. 

Dake. I grant it for thine own, 5 — er it be. 

Val. Theſe baniſh*d men that I have kept withal, 
Are men endu'd with worthy qualities : 
Forgive them what they have committed here, 
And let them be recalled from their exile. 

They are reformed, civil, full of good, 
And fit far great employment, worthy lord. 

Duke. Thou haſt prevail'd, I Nen them and thee; 
Diſpoſe of them as thou know'ſt their deſerts. 
Come, let us go; we will *' /conclude? all jars 
With triumphs, mirth, and all ſolemnity. 

Val. And as we walk along, I dare be bold 
With our diſcourſe to make your Grace to ſmile. 
What think you of this page, my y lord! e 

Duke. I chink the boy hath grace in him, he bluſhes, | 

Val. 1 warrant you, my lord, more grace than boy, 

Duke. What mean you by that faying? 

Val. Pleaſe you, Ill tell you as we paſs along, 

That you will wonder what hath fortuned. 
Fong Protheus, *tis your penance but to hear 
The ſtory of your /love* diſcovered : 

That done, our day of marriage ſhall be yours, 
One feaſt, one houſe, one mutual keen 


: | 
* * 
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DRAMA TIS PERSONA 


SIR John Falſtaff. 


Fenton, à young gentleman of nal Fortune, in love with 
Mrs. Anne Page. 


Shallow, a Country Juſtice. 


Slender, Coufin to Shallow, a fooliſh Country Squire, 
Mr. Page, : ; 
Mr. Ford, 1wo Gentlemen, dwelling at Windſor. 
Sir Hugh Evans, a Welch Parſon. 

Dr. Caius, a French Doctor. 

Hoſt of the Garter, 4 merry talking Fellow. 
Bardolph, | 
Piſtol, [ Sharpers attending on Falſtaff. 
Nym, | 

Robin, Page to Falſtaff, 

William Page, @ Boy, Son to Mr, Page. 

Simple, Servant to Slender. 

Rugby, Servant to Dr. Caius, 


Mrs. Page, Wi fe to Mr. Page. 
Mrs. Ford, Wife to Mr. Ford. 


Mrs. Anne Page, * to Mr. Page, in love will 
Fenton. 


Mr 5. Quickly, Servant to Dr. Caius. 
Servants to Page, Ford, &c. 
SCENE WMWindor. 
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«THE 1 1 
Merry Wives of Windſor. 


e 


A e 
ne 8 CEN E before Page's Houſe in Windſor, 
Enter Juſtice Shallow, | Slender, and Sir Hugh Evans. 


SHALLOW. 


IR Hugh, perſwade me not; I will make a 
Star- chamber matter of it: if he were twenty 
FSir Jobn Falſtaffs, he ſhall not abuſe Robert 
. Shallow, Eſq; in 1 
One» Sen, In the county of Glouceſter, Juſtice 
of peace, and Coram. 19 | 
bal. Ay, couſin Slender, and Cuſtalorum. 
den. Ay, and Rato-lorum too; and a gentleman born, 
maſter parſon, who writes himſelf Armigero in any bill, 
warrant, quittance, or obligation; Amigeroo. 
> of Of} Shad. 
(a) This Play was abritten in the Author's beſt and ripeft years, 
(fter Henry $74 „ pt TIRE e ede. 2 fs 


a !radition that it was compos'd at a fortnight's warning, But that = | 
my be meant only of the fin inperfect shetch of this Comedy, which Fs 


with 


"Jet extant in an old Duarto edition, printed in 1619. This which ® | 
we here have, was alter d and improv'd by the Author almoſt in every WW} 
ec! Pope. * 1 2 3 8 is þ 1 a ; 


a, 
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Shal. Ay, that I do, and have done any time theſe thre 


ee and-go 
hundred- ears. I 9 „%% (Got d 
Slen. Il his ſucceſſors, gone before him, have don't; | to ove 
and all his anceſtors that come after him may; they may Wl vc lea 
ive the dozen white Juces in their coat. between 
ne . Slen. 
Eva. The dozen white lowſes do become an old cox Eva 
well; it agrees well paſſant; it is a familiar beaſt to man, Seen. 
and ſignifies love. | | A Era, 
_— Shil.. The luce is the -freſh-fiſh, the falt-fiſh is an old Shal. 
_ , on | Eva, 
Slen. TI may quarter, coz, deſpiſe 
Spal. You may, by marrying. wy true. 
Epa. It is marring indeed, if he quarter it. be rule 
Shal. Not a whit. * | : 1 © [Knocks 
Eva. Yes, per-lady ; if he has a quarter of your coat, WW houſe h. 
there is but three skirts for your ſelf, in my ſimple con- 
| jectures; but that is all one: if Sir John Falſtaff have 
| committed diſparagements upon you, I am of the church, 
| and will be glad to do my benevolence, to make atone- 
| ments and compromiſes between you. Page. 
Shal. The council ſhall hear it; it is a riot. Eva, 
Eu. It is not meet the council hear of a riot; then Juſtice « 
is no fear of Got in a riot: the council, look you, ſhi peradve 
defire to hear the fear of Got, and not to hear a riot Wil © your 
take you viza-ments in that. Oo I Page 
bal. Ha! o' my life, if I were young again, the ſro Jon for 
ſhould end it. | WANTS DAS 2-520 | Shal 
Eva. It is petter that friends is the ſword that end it do it yo 
and there is alſo another device in my prain, which peradhil * ill! 
venture prings good diſcretions with it : there is Anne Pay tank ye 
which is daughter to maſter / George Page, which is prett Page, 
.  Slen; Miſtreſs Anne Page? ſhe has brown hair, P age, 
ſpeaks like a woman. © © 1 3 ous? . Hen. 
Eva. It is that ferry perſon for all the orld, as juſt if, he 1 
you will deſire; and ſeven hundred pounds of moni by 


1 Thogas . old edit. Theob, —_ | 
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and: gold and ſilver, is her grand-ſire upon his death's-bed 
(Got deliver to a joyful reſurrections) give when ſhe is able 
to overtake ſeventeen years old : it were a good motion, if 
we leave our pribbles and prabbles, and deſire a marriage 

between maſter Abrabam and miſtreſs Anne Page. 
Sen. Did her grand-fire leave her ſeven hundred pound? 
Eva. Ay, and her father is make her a petter penny. 

Sn, I know the young gentlewoman; ſhe has good gifts. 
Eva. Seven hundred pounds, and poſſibility, is goot gifts. 
Sha]. Well; let us ſee honeſt Mr. Page: is Falſtaff there? 
Eva, Shall I tell you a he? I do deſpiſe a har as I do 
deſpiſe one that is falſe ; or as I deſpiſe one that is not 
true. The Knight Sir Fobn | is there; : * I beſeech you, 


be ruled by your well-wiſhers. at the door 
[Knocks.] for maſter Page. What, "ta? a? Gor bleſs your 
houſe here. 


Enter Mr. Page. 


Page. Who s there? 

Era. Here is Got's pleſſing „ and your friend, and 
Juſtice S Hallo; and here's young maſter Slender; that 
peradventures ſhall tell you another tale, if matters grow 
to your 

Page. I am glad to ſee your worſkips well Tthank 
you for my veniſon, maſter Shall. 

Sal. Maſter Page, I am glad to ſee you; much good 
do 1 nag ur good heart: I wiſh'd your veniſon better; it 
was ill kill'd. How doth good miſtreſs Page? and I 
tank you always with my heart, la; with my n 
* Page. Sir, I thank you. 

Sbal. S, T thank you; by-yes md dd. 


Page. J am glad to fee you, ute ret 
, Keen. ke eee eee Sir? a heard 
uſt 4 lay, he was.out-run on Corfale. 

i Page. It could not be judg'd, Sir. 


4 len. You'll not confeſs, you'll not confeſs. 
P 4 | * Shol. | 


# 
j 

10 

| 

; 

x 
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! 
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| 
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Shal. That he will not; *tis Jour i.” tis your fa; Sen. 
tis a good dog. 5 | Piſt. 
VT Hen. 
Sbal. Sir, he's a good dog, and a fair "ing can thec e Mn. 

be more ſaid? he is good and fair. 1s Sir Jobn Falja mour. 
here? Fa e of Slen, 
Page. Sir, he | is within; P and I would I could do a go Eva. 
office between you. is three 1 
Exa. It is ſpoke as a chriſtians ought to ſhea, maſter 4 
Sbal. He hath wrong'd me,, maſter Page. gelicet r 
Page. Sir, he doth in ſome ſort confeſs it. mine hof 
| Shel. If it be confeſs'd, it is not ks". is not tha Page. 
to, maſter Page? he hath wrong d me; indeed he hath WF £2 
at a word he hath; believe me, N S hallow Eſquire book, ar 
faith, he is Wrong dd. 75 5 great diſ 
Page. Here comes Sir John. 7. 1 
P; 
SB CGE NSE) ME Era. 
3 3 hears wit 
Enter Sir John Falſtaff, Bardolph, Nym and Piſtol, Fal. 1 
Fal. Now, maſter Shallow, you cofuplidh of me u Ken. 
the king never col 
| Shal, Knight, you have beaten my men, kirq oy = oh in 
and broke open my lodge. that coſt 
Fal. But not kiſs'd your keeper 8 daten. Miller, | 
Shal. Tut, a pin; this ſhalt be anſwer'd.  . Fal. I 
Fal. J will anſwer it ſtrait: I have done all this WW EY 
is now anſwer'd. Piſt. T 
| Shal. The council ſhall 1 "kg = Combat 
Fal. Twere better for you if twere nox r known in cou Mord of 
cil; you'll be laugh'd at. Nord of 
Eva. Pauca verba, Sir John, RA worts. len, J 
Feral. Good worts? good cabbage. Slender, I br Vin. 
your head: what matter have you againſt me?? ay marry 
Slen. Marry, Sir, I have matter in my head agani_q"0ur on 
you, and againſt your _cony-catching rakals, 5 1515 | 
[ym and Piſtol. 2 
Bar. You Bag cheeſe! = dl, N. 


wi TFT Baylif 
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on, Ay, it 1s no matter, 

Pit. How now, Mephoſtophilus ? 

Sen. Ay, it is no matter, . 

Mm. Slice, I ſay, pauca, pauca: ſlice, that's my hu- 
Our. LE] Or „ | 

4 Slen, Where's Simple my man? can you tell, couſin? 

Evo, Peace: I pray you: now let us underſtand ; there 

is three umpires in this matter, as I underſtand ; that is, 

maſter Page, ſidelicet maſter Page; and there is my ſelf, 
tlicet my ſelf; and the third party is, laſtly and finally, 

mine hoſt of the garter. 

Page. We three to hear it, and end it between them. 

Eva. Ferry goot; I will make a prief of it in my note- 

book, and we will afterwards ork upon the cauſe with as 

great diſcretions as we Can. 

Fal. Piſtol! 

Piſt. He hears with ears. | 

Eva. The tevil and his tam! what phraſe is this, he 

hears with ear? why, it is affectations. 

Fal. Piſtol, did you pick maſter Slender's purſe? 

den. Ay, by theſe gloves, did he, or I would I might 

never come in mine own great chamber again elſe, of ſeven 

proats in mill-ſixpences, and two Edward ſhovel-boards, 

that coſt me two ſhilling and two pence a- piece, of Zead 

Miller; by theſe gloves. 0 

Fal. Is this true, Piſtol? 

Eva. No; it is falſe, if it is a pick-purſe. ſmine, 

Piſt. Ha, thou mountain-foreigner ! Sir. John, and maſter 

| combat challenge of this latten bilboe : 

Word of denial in thy Labras here: 

ord of denial; froth and ſcum, thou lieſt. 

Sen, By theſe gloves, then *twas he. 

Vm. Be advis'd, Sir, and paſs good humours: I will 

ay marry trap with you, if you run the nuthooks-hu- 

mour on me; that is the very note of it. 


/ 


OE ng Slen. 
la) Nuthook vas a word of reproach in the wulgar way and in the 
ant flrain. In the ſecond Part of Hen. 4. Dol Tearſheet /ays to the 
leadle, Nuthook, Nuthook ! you lie. Probably it was a name given 
a Bayli or Catehpole, very odious to the common people. 
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Slen. By this hat, then he in the red face had it; f 
tho? I cannot remember what 1 did when you mad; 
drunk, yet I am not altogether an aſs. * 

"== ; What fay you, Scarlet and Jobn? 

ar y, Sir, for m I fay, 
had drunk himſelf out of his Bye Ladens * mY 
Eva. It is his five ſenſes : fie, what the Ignorance is! 


* 
4 


o nOW 
J ſelf, 7 
A have 


bind. 
Mortcake 


Bard. And being fap, Sir, was, as ſa 

and ſo concluſions 18 car-eires. Ins St 7 
Sen. Ay, you ſpake in Latin then too; but tis no me Sha 
ter; I'll never be drunk whilſt I live again, but in ho * 
civil, godly company, for this trick: if I be drunk, [ll 3 
drunk with thoſe that have the fear of God, and Not vi oe oa 
drunken knaves. | 3 
Eva. So Got udg me, that is a virtuous mind. _ 0 
he 4 You hear all theſe matters deny'd, gentlemen; y 5:1. 8 
Eva. ( 
Enter Mit eſs Anne Page, with Wine. 3 | 
Page. Nay, daughter, carry the wine in; we'll drink Hen. 
within. [Exit Anne Pag Rar 
Sten. Oh king? n! this is Md une Page. _ th 
va. 
Enter Miſtreſs Ford and Miſtreſs Page. eming y 
Page. How now, miſtreſs Ford? 5 | opal, 
Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, by my troth you- are very we ad. 
met; by your leave, good miſtreſs.  [ Kiffeng bo _— 
Page. Wife, bid theſe gentlemen welcome: come, . * 
have a hot veniſon paſty to dinner; come, gentlemen, anne d 
hope we ſhall drink down all unkindneſs = — 
| Trail 01 [Exe. &| waa 
s O E N E Iv. teefore 
W maid? 

R "Manent Shallow, Evans and! Slender, _ ; 
Fun. Thad rather than forty ſhillings I had my bock. 5d d, 
"np and ſonnets here. 4 * £ a * hs 


os ON rs 2 Ent 2 Mich 


| 2 Simple. 1 


ow now, A where have you been? I muſt wait on 
y elf, muſt I? you have not = book of riddles about 


A have you: 21 


e upon Albollotumas laſt a fortnight afore * / Mar- 


= Come, oO, come, coz; we ſtay for you: a word 
you, coz : marry this, coz; there is, as *twere, a 


| eder, a kind of tender, made afar off by Sir Hugh here : ; 
"Il bv lo you under ſtand me? f 
willy en. Ay, Sir, you ſhall find me reaſonable: : if it be & 


T ſhall do that is reaſon, 

$hal. Nay, but underſtand me. 

Hen. So J do, Sir. 

Eva. Give ear to be motions, Mr. Tide: I will de- 
ſuiption the matter to you, if you be capacity of it. 


Fe Hen. Nay, I will do as my couſin Shallow ſays: I pray 
” jou, pardon me: he's a Juſtice of peace in his country, 
SMMinple tho? I ſtand here. 


ceming your marriage. 
Sha]. Ay, there's the point, Sir. 


We 

50 
4 % Why, if it be bo, I will marry her upon any rea- 
en, | 10 able demands. *DICGET 3 


to know that of your mouth, or of your lips; for divers 
philoſophers held, that the lips i is parcel of the mind: 
7g Ny, can ou marry your good will to the 
mai 5 n e 

Shal. Oo ben Slender, can you love hag) 

Sen. I hope, Sir; I will do as it ſhall become one that 
would do reaſon. 

Eva. Nay, Gor's dds ws his ladies, you muſt ſpeak 


ook 


En 2 Michaelmas? . . . old edit. Theob. emend. 


Simp. Book of riddles! why did not you lend it to Alice 


Eva. But that 1 is not the queſtion : : the queſtion is con- 
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Eva. But can you affection che W let us command 
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poſſitable, if you can carry her your deſires tow 
her. 
* That you rages will you,” upon good dom 
err 
Slen. I will do a greater thing than that upon you 
queſt, couſin, in any reaſon, 
Shal. Nay, conceive me, conceive me, ſweet cht 
what I do is to pleaſure you, coz : can you love the maid 
Sen. | will marry her, Sir, at your requeſt : but if the 
be no great love in the beginning, yet heav'n may decree 
it upon better acquaintance, when we are marry'd, : 
have more occaſion to know one another; I hope up 
Familiarity will grow more; /contempt :* but if you f 
marry her, I will marry her, that I am freely ae 
and diſſolutel ). 
Eva. It is a ferry difcretivn anſwer, ſave the faul' is1 
th' ort diſſolutely : the ort is, according to our meanin 
reſolutely ; his meaning is + goot. - 
© Shal. Ay, I think my couſin meant well. 
« * Slen, Ay, or elſe I would I might be hang'd, la. 


runes; 2 
neat ſinct 
thi tow! 
Anne, 

Slen. I 
t it as 2 
he bear 
Aune. 

Hen. 
backer ſor 


s NN BAT. 


in; bi 
A” Enter Mz freſs Anne Page. ag 
Sbal. Here comes fair miſtreſs Anne : would ] * wax 
young for your ſake, miſtreſs Anne. 
Anne. The dinner is on the table; my fcher deli p 
your worſhip's company. 8 
-$hal. I will wait on him, fair miſtreſs Anne. | 1 1 
Eva. Od's pleſſed will [ will not be abſence at the Grat 28 
Exe. Shallow and Ev f 
Ane, Will't please your worſhip to come in, Sir? 15 10 þ 
. No, I thank you forſooth heartily ; ; I am vere ©: 
Well.“ rhaps. ( 
Anne. The Jinner attends you, Sr. 5 A n 
Sen. I am not a-hungry, I thank you forlooth. * ee. ©; 
5 Ill ea 


3 content: . . old edit. Theob. * 4 good. 
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vrrah, for all you are my man, go wait upon my couſin 
dall: a Juſtice of peace ſometime may be beholden 
o his friend for a man. I keep but three men and a boy 
ct, till my mother be dead; but what though, yet I 
ve a poor gentleman born Rs 
Ame. 1 may not go in without your worſhip ; they will 
gt fit till you come. 1 5 

Hen. I'faith I'll eat nothing; I thank you as much as 


müde ough I did. i . 
the Anne. 1 pray you, Sir, walk in. 5 i 
rea en. 1 had rather walk here, I thank you: I bruis'd = 


py ſhin th* other day with playing at ſword and dagger - il 
ith a maſter of fence, three veneys for a diſh of ſtew'd 1 
runes; and, by my troth, I cannot abide the ſmell of hot 
neat ſince. Why do your dogs bark ſo? be there bears 
Ich town. n | Eo 
bine. I think there are, Sir; I heard them talk*d of. 
nin en. 1 love the ſport well, but I ſhall as ſoon quarrel 

WS: it as any man in England. You are afraid if you ſe 
he bear looſe, are you no? 
Ame. Ay indeed, Sir. 1 
Ken. That's meat and drink to me now; I have ſeen 
dckerſon looſe twenty times, and have taken him by the 
in; but, I warrant you, the women have fo cry'd and 
ekt at it, that it paſt a: but women indeed cannot abide 
em, they are very ill- favour'd rough things. 


Enter Mr. Page. 
page. Come, gentle Mr. Slender, come; we ſtay for 


fou. | g 
Slen. 5 /I chuſe to eat nothing, I thank you, Sir. 
aerated dig 5 Page. 
(a) It paſt, and This paſſes vas a way of peaking cuſtomary here- 
ere to 2555 the exceſs or extraordinary degree 'of any thing. The 
ntence compleated would be, It paſt or This paſſes all expreſſion, or 
rhaps (according to a vulgar phraſe ſtill in uſe) It paſt or This 
aſſes all things, is beyond all things. The participle of the ſame werb 
fill in common uſe and in the ſame ſenſe: . paſſing well, paſſing 
range, Fc. Warburton, | 
5 I'll eat nothing, | 


, We 
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= Page: Bycock and pye, mama nadir a, Sir; come Fal. 
come. a followers 
Slam. Nay, pray you, lead the way. Heſs. 
Page. Come on, Sir. trot, tro 
Slen. Miſtreſs Anne, your ſelf ſhall go firſt. Fal. 1 
Anne. Not I, Sir; pray you, on. Hoſt. 
Slen. Truly I will A ns Fla: I will not a will ent 
you that wrong. 5 | well, b 
Anne. I pray you, Sir. Fal. 1 
Slen. I'll rather be unmannerly chan troubleſome; 3 Jo Hoſt. 
do your ſelf wrong, indeed-la. [Ext pe 
S : ©: += Ne Bf Go, m old cl 
en e a freſh t: 
| Re-enter Evans and Simple. Bard. 
Eva. Go your ways, and ask of doctor Caius hou | 
which is the way; and there dwells one miſtreſs Duckh Ti | 
which is in the manner of his nurſe, or his dry nurſe, « meld: 
his cook, or his laundry, his waſher, and bis“ ringer Wi -"% 
Simp. Well, Sir. 1 4 
Eva. Nay, it is petter yet; give her this letter; fe n Fg l 
it is a *oman that altogethers acquaintance with miſtrel 1 
Anne Page; and the letter is to deſire and require her t * 
ſollicit your maſter's deſires to miſtreſs Anne Page. = 
pray you, be gone; 1 will make an end of my dinner 2 
there's pippins and cheeſe to come. LE f 1 = 
won . Piſt. 
| Fal. 
6 E N 5 VII. 2 
Changes to the cm-. — \ 
] 
Enter Falſtaff, Hoſt, Bardolph, Nym, Piſtol ond Roba 75 ? 
Pal. INE hot of the garter * N 
0 hat ſays my bully rock? 1 _—_ "5 
larly, and wiſely. 9 £3 f * 


| out thy 
6 wringers 1 135 
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Fs, Trop mine hoſt, I muſt turn "way, ſome of my 


1 . "Diſcard, bully Hercules, caſhier; ; k them vag ; 
ot, trot. 
Fat I fit at ten pounds a week. 

Hoſt. Thou'rt an Emperor, Ceſar, Keiſar and Ponta, 
| will entertain Bardalph, he will draw, he will tap; ſaid 
| well, bully Hector? 

Tal. Do ſo, good mine hoſt. 

Hoſt. J have ſpoke, let him follow; let me ſee thee 
foth,. and live: I am at a word; follow. [Exit Hoſt, 

Fal. Bardolph, follow him ; a tapſter is a good trade ; 
m old cloak makes a new jerkin; a wither'd ſerving- man, 
a freſh tapſter; go, adieu. 

Bard. It is a life that I have deſir'd: I will thrive. 

[ Exit Bard. 

Piſt. O baſe Hungarian vight, wilt thou the {pigot 
meld ? 

Mm. He was gotten in drink, is not the bamour con- 
ceited? 

Fal. I am. glad I am fo quit of this tinderbox; his 
thefts 14 too open, his filching was like an unskilful 
lnger, he kept not time. 

Nym. The good humour is to ſteal at a minute's reſt, 
eg the wiſe it call: ſteal! ? foh; a fico for 

e! 
10 Well, Sirs, I am almoſt out at heels. 
Pit, Why chen let kibes enſue. 
* There is no remedy: 1 muſt cony catch, [ ouſt 


Pip. Young ravens muſt have food. 

Fal. Which of you know Ford of this town ? | 

Piſt. x hes aha es, he is of ſubſtance good. 

Fal. My honeſt lads, I will tell you what I am about. 

Pit. Two yards ad more, - 

Fal. No-quips mows. Piſtol: indeed I am in the waſte 

10 yards about; but I am now about no waſte, -I am 

out c thrift, 8 I do mean to make love to =P 
| wife: 


t d 
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wife: I ſpy entertainment in her; ſhe diſcourſes, ſhe cars 
ſhe gives the leer of invitation; I can conſtrue the a, 
of her familiar ſtile, and the hardeſt voice of her beha 
viour, to be engliſh'd right, is, I am Sir John Falſtaff' 
Piſt. He hath ſtudy'd her well, and tranſlated 1 . 
out of honeſty into Engliſh. 
Nm. The anchor is deep; will that humour paſs? 
Fal. Now the report goes, ſhe has all the rule of he 
husband's purſe: ſhe hath a legion of angels. ad his 
Piſt. As many devils entertain; and to her, boy, fay I Foſter P 
Vm. The humour riſes; it is good; humour me M Pb, 
angels. | kan Faller enn .. 
Fal. 1 have writ me here a letter to her; and here anos ven 
ther to Pages wife, who even now gave me good eyes | 
too, examin'd my parts with moſt judicious oellades; 


7 


ſometimes the beam of her view gilded my foot, ſometime 
my portly belly. N by, 25 
Piſt. Then did the ſun on dung-hill ſhine, 
' Nm. I thank thee for that humour. 
Fal. O, ſhe did fo courſe o'er my exteriors with ſuch f 
eedy intention, that the appetite of her eye did ſeem tt 
corch me up like a burning-glaſs. Here's another lette 
to her; ſhe bears the purſe too; ſhe is a region in Guia 
all gold and bounty. I will be * Eſcheatorꝰ to them bo 
and they ſhall be Exchequers to me; they ſhall be my E 
and Weſt-Indies, and I will trade to them both. Go, bei 
thou this letter to miſtreſs Page; and thou this to miſtrlgi 
Ford: we will thrive, lads, we will thrive. 
Piſt. Shall I Sir Pandarus of Troy become, 
And by my ſide wear ſteel? then, Lucifer take all! 
Mm. J will run no baſe humour: here take the humour 
letter, I will keep the haviour of reputation. 
Fal. Hold, Sirrah, bear you theſe letters 17 4 
By 4-4 | a " TTo Robi 
Sail like my pinnace to theſe golden ſhores. 
Rogues, hence, avaunt! vaniſh like hail-ftones, go! 
Trudge, plod away o' th' hoof, ſeek ſhelter, —_— 


o 


7 well; out of . old edit. Wark. emend. $ Cheater 
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a will learn the humour of the age, bod yr 
n French thrift, you rogues, my {elf and hind Ping cr 
da [Exeunt Falſtaff and Boy. 
he 8 E N E VnI. 


pf. Let vultures gripe thy guts; ; for gourd ind 
9 / Fulbams* hold, | 
uud high and low * / beguile\ the rich and Poor. 
Teſter PIl have in pouch when chou ſhalt lack, 
ue Phrygian Turk. 
m. IJ have operations in my head: which be humours 
ano! revenge. 
Piſt. Wilt thou revenge? 
Mm. By welkin and her ſtar. 
imes Fo With wit, or fteel? 
Mm. With both the humours, I: 
will 1 diſcloſe the humour of this love to Ford. 
Piſt. And I to Page ſhall eke unfold | 24 
How Falſtaff, varlet vile, 
m ts dove will prove, his gold will hold, 
letter And his foft couch defile. 
ne Mm. My humour / ſhall not cool; 1 will incenſe Ford 


Eg revolt of mine is dangerous: that is my true humour. 


„ben Wis Thou art the Mars of een I ſecond 
iter; enen e of | * 
8 O E Ry 'E I X. 


dlanges to. Dr. Caius $ houſe 3 


Noba Eurer mitreſ Quickly, Simple, and John Rk” 
War. Jobn Rugby ! J pray thee, go to the 


f caſement, and ſee if you can ſee my maſter, 
3 er Doctor Caius, coming 3 if he do, i faith, and find 
Fall * 1-5 Q any 
ter 9 Fullam 1 beguiles . 


deal with poiſon, I will poſſeſs him with jealouſies, for 
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any body in the houſe, here will be old abu of God's 
paince and the King's Engh/ſh. oY | 
- Rug. Vil go watch. [Ext Rughy, 
Quic. Go, and we'll have a mide for't ſoon at night, 
in faith, at the latter end of a ſea-coal fire. An honef: 
willing, kind fellow, as ever ſervant ſhall come in hou 
vithal, and I warrant you no tell-tale, nor no breed-hate; 
his worſt fault is that he is given to pray'r, he is ſome 
thing peeviſh that way; but no body but has his fault 
but let that paſs. Peter Simple you ſay ee name is, 
Simp. Ay, for fault of a better. 
Quic. And maſter pm one your maſter? 
Simp. Ay, forſooth. 
Quic. Does he not wear a great round beard, like 
glover's paring-knife ? 
Simp. No, forſooth; he hath but a little wehe Mis dat 
a little yellow beard, a cane - colour d beard... 
Quic. A loftly-ſprighted man, is he not? 
 Simp. Ay, forſooth; but he is as tall a man of li 
hands, as any is between this and his head: he hath fough 
with a warrener. _ ure, 
Quic. How fay y ou? n 1 ſhould made him 
_ he not hold up. 'his head, emer: I, en b 


* Ves indeed does be. 
Quic. Well, heav'n — Page Sea form 
Tell maſter parſon Evans, I will do what I can for yi 
maſter: Am i a good girl, and I wſh—— _ 


Emter Rugby. 


Rug: Out, alas! here comes my maſter. 

Quic. We ſhall all be ſhent; run in here, 
man; go into this cloſet ; [ ſhuts Simple in the 10 
He will not ſtay long. What, John Ru = Jobn! uu g no. 
Jobn, I ſay; go, Fobn, go enquire fo 155 my bogs 
doubt he be not _ e ee not home ul 
down, a. doumn-a, EY td „ 1 Fe 


* 
- 8CEN 


n. 2 Wroes of Windſor. 227 


SCE N. E X 
Unter Doctor Caius. 
(Coins. Vat is you fing? I do not like des to 
ou, go and vetch me in my cloſet an boitier verd 
\green-a box; do' intend vat F ſpeak? a green-a box. 
Nic. Ay, forſooth, PII fetch it you. 
am glad he went not in himſelf; if he had found the 
bung man, he would have been rey IAlde. 
Cains. Fe, fe, fe, * ma foi il fait fort chaud, je m en 
la Cour la grande Affaire. 
9ic. Is it this, Sir? 
Caius, Ouy, mette le au mon pocket, Depëch N 
er is dat knave Rugby ? 
Vic. What, Jon Rugby! Jobn! 
Rug. Here, Sir. 
Caius. You are Jobn Rugby, and you are Fack Rughy ; 
pme, take-a' your rapier, and come after my heel to the 


hee. 'Tis ready, Sir, here in the wp 9 
(aus. By my trot, I tarry too long: odd's me! Que 
e oubliz ? dere is ſome ſimples in my cloſet, dat I vill 
t for the varld I ſhall leave behind. ; 

* Ay me, he'll find the young man there; and be 


Cai O Diable, Diable! vat is in my cloſet? ? vilaine, 

ron! Rugby, my rapie. 

Wc. Good maſter, be content. 

Caius. Verfore ſhould'I be ben 

Mic, The young man is an honeſt man. 

Cavs. * Vat" ſhall de honeſt man do in my cloſet? 

te is no honeſt man dat ſhall come in my cloſet. 

Mic. J beſeech you, be not ſo flegmatick ; hear the 
N He came of an errand to me from parlon 

= 


Gaius, Vell, 


2 "A | ; | 


0 Quic. Peace, I pray you. 


228 The Merry Wives of Windſor. 
| Simp. Ay, forſooth, to deſire her to — 


Caius. Peace- a your tongue, ſpeak-a your tale. 
Simp. To deſire this honeſt gentlewoman, your mad 
to ſpeak a good word to miſtreſs Anne Page for my maſte 
in the way of marriage. © el ooh 
Quic. This is all indeed-la; but Ill ne'er put my finger 


in the fire, indeed not I.) = know 
Caius, Sir Hugh ſend-a-you ? Rugby, + ”baillez me ſom ons m 
paper; tarry you a little-a-while. an I 5/7 
Quic. lam glad he is ſo quiet; if he had been through) Fent. | 
moved, you ſhould have heard him ſo loud, and fo me 9uic. 
lancholy: but notwithſtanding, man, I'll do for jo you 
maſter what good I can; and the very yea and the no 
the French Doctor my maſter, (I may call him my maſter 
look you, for I keep his houſe, and I waſh, wring, brew 
bake, ſcour, dreſs meat and drink, make the beds, a Eu- 1 
a LOW Rt)... io nonth wot a 29 Nc. 
| Simp. Tis a great charge to come under one body WM Fut. 
Quic. Are you a-vis'd-o* that? you ſhall find it a nde, ar 
charge? and to be up early and down late. But notwi Ie way, 
ſtanding, to tell you in your ear, I would have no vo Ent. 8 
of it, my maſter himſelf is in love with miſtreſs Anne P my 1 
but notwithſtanding, that, I know Anne's mind, da Nc. 
neither here nor there. aſtandi 
Caius. You jack' nape; give - a dis letter to Sir Hi es you 
by gar it is a ſhallenge : I vill cut his troat in de pak Fe. 1 
and I vill teach a ſcurvy. jack-a- nape prieſt to medde Bi Nut. 
make — you may be gone, it is not good you tarry vWcther 11 
by gar I vill cut. all his two ſtones, by gar he ſhall ed; w. 
have a ſtone to trow at his dog. [Exit Sm en but 
Quic. Alas, he ſpeaks but for his friend. much | 
Caius. It is no matter'a for dat: do not you tell-a- 10 
dat I ſhall have Anne Page for my ſelf? by gar ! v. v 
the jack prieſt; and I have appointed mine hoſt of WT thee 25 
Fartere to meaſure our weapon; by gar I vill my ſelf ut her b 
Anne Page. 5 wo B 


3 and need not. 4 3 3 old edit. Theb. n 
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ue, Sir, the maid loves you, and all ſhall be well : 
e muſt give folks leave to prate; what the goujeres! 
Caius. Rugby, come to the court vith me; by gar, if I 
ve not Anne Pape, I ſhall turn your head out of my 
vor; follow my heels, Rughy. 

[ Exeunt Caius and Rugby. 5 
Nui. You ſhall have An fools-head of your own. No, 
know Anne's mind for that; never a woman in Mindſor 
nows more of Anne's mind than I do, nor can do more 
| 5 /can* with her, I thank heav'n. 

Ft Vitbin.] Who's within there, hoa? 

Quic, Who's there, I trow? come near the houſe, I 


ray you. 
err KI. 


Enter My. F enton. 


Fent. How now, good woman, how doſt thou? 

9uic, The better that it pleaſes your good worſhip to ask. 
Fent, What news? how does pretty miſtreſs Ane? 
9uic, In truth, Sir, and ſhe is pretty, and honeſt, and 
nile, and one that is your friend, 1 can tell you that by 
e way, I praiſe heav'n for it. 

Fent. po I do any good, think'ſt thou ? ſhall I not 
e my ſuit? 

2 Troth, Sir, all is in his hands above; but not- 
thitanding, maſter Fenton, I'll be ſworn on a book ſhe 
you: have not your worſhip a wart above . eye? 
Fent. Ves marry have I ; and what of that? 

2c, Well, thereby hangs a tale; good faith it is ſuch 
ther Nan; but, I deteſt, an honeſt maid as ever broke 
ad ; we had an hour's talk of that wart: I ſhall never 
g but in that-maid's company: but indeed ſhe is given 
dmuch to cally and muſing; but for «oops: ot 
1202 | 
Fent. Well, 1 ſhall * her to-day ; . hold, there? 8 mony 
thee : let me have thy voice in my behalf; if thou 
t her before me, commend me 


Q 3 Wie 


6 do 
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Quic. Will 1? ay faith that? J will: and 1 will l 
your worſhip more of the wart the next time we have cg, 
fidence, and of other wooers, 5 | 
FTent. Well, farewel, Jam in great haſte now. [Ei 
Quic. Farewel to your worſhip. Truly an honeſt ge 
tleman, but Anne loves him not; I know Anne's mud 
as well as another does, Out upon't, what have I forge) 


[ Exit 
e AL 
ACT H SONNE 1 
| Before Page's Houſe. 
Enter Miſtreſs Page with a letter 
0; "Mes Pace.” 
X17 HA T, have 1 *ſcap'd love · letters in the holy-day 


YY | time of my beauty, and am I now a ſubject k 
| them? let me fee: , +... | 


Ack me no reaſon why T love you; for tho" love iſe ru 


fon for his preciſian, he admits bim not for his counſeln Mrs. 
you are not young, no more am J; go to then, ther''s (ll Mrs. 
pathy.: you are merry, ſo am I; ha! ha! then there's nil "*"pett, 
ſympathy : you love ſack, and ſo do I; would you defirth rs, 
ter ſympathy ? let it fuſfice' thee, miſtreſs. Page, at the i Vit is 
if the love of a ſoldier can ſuffice, that I love thee, I u Mrs. 
not ſay, pity me, *tis not a ſoldier-liłe pbraſe; but 1% nomen 
love me : | 5 9 | i = Mrs, 
By me, thine own true Knight, by day or night, 9 
Or any kind of light, with all bis nught, 5 4 
For thee to fight. John Falſtaff, ray ” 
What a Herod of Fury is this! O wicked, wicked wor fr! [ewe 

one that is well nigh worn to pieces with age, to f 
3 ; 5 5 i himk of firang 


ME 


6 we 
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linſlf a young galant? what unweigh'd behaviour hath 
this Flemiſb drunkard pickt, i' th* devil's name, out of 
my converſation, that he dares in this manner aſſay me? 


why, he hath» not been thrice in my el what 
en ſhould I ſay to him? I was then frugal of my mirth; 
nd heav'n forgive me, why, I'II exhibit a bill in the parlia- 
at ment for the putting down of 7 Mum : how ſhall I be 
xii rcveng'd on him? for reveng'd J will be, as ſure as his 


guts are made of puddings. 
8 CB: N E II. 


Enter Mrs. Ford. 


Mrs. Ford. Miſtreſs Page, truſt me, I was going to 
CTC TT Toa, 3 
Mrs. * And truſt me, I was coming to you; you 
mw , 
Mrs. 12 Nay, Ill ne'er believe that: I have to ſhew 
to the contrary. "Pegs 3 
Mrs. Page. Faith you do, in my mind.. 
Mrs. Ford. Well, I do then; yet I ſay, I could ſhew 
you to the contrary: O miſtreſs Page, give me ſome 
eg e 3 
Mrs. Page. What's the matter, woman? 
Mrs. Ford. O woman! if it were not for one trifling 
„I could come to ſuch honour.  _ 
el rs. Page, Hang the trifle, woman, take the honour ; 
eat is it? diſpenſe with trifles ; what is it? 
Ts Mrs. Ford. If I would knight to hell for an eternal 


Mrs. Page. What, thou lieſt! Sir Alice Ford! theſe 
N gr £4 1 Knights 


ja 4 fattening liquor much in aſe among the Flemings, as Ge had 
ald him a Flemiſh Drunkard 2 Ke lines before: and it is to be ob- 
Vero d that about the time when this Play was written there were on 
word Jr Je vera bits in Parliament for refiraining the uſe of ſtrong li- 

quors, ſuppreſſing the multitude of maltflers, and the great brewing 
hin of Arong beer, and regulating Inns, Taverns, and Alehouſes. 


| War burton. 
7 fatmen: , . old edit. Warb. emend. | 
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Knights will hack, and 0 thou ſhouldſt not alter the at. Mrs. 
Cle & thy gentry. © Pl never 
Mrs. Ford We burn a; here read, read; per appoint | 
ceive how I might be knighted: I ſhall think the wor ut, and 
of fat men as long as I have an eye to make difference of un' d! 
men's liking; and yet he would not ſwear ; prais'd vo. Mrs. 4 
men's modeſty ; and gave ſuch orderly and well-behaved him that 
reproof to all uncomelineſs, that I would have fworn his at my 
diſpoſition would have gone to the truth of his words, Js his je: 
but they do no more adhere, and keep place together, WW Mrs. 
than the hundredth pſalm to the tune of Green Sleevs, WiWeood ma 
What tempeſt, I trow, threw. this whale, with ſo may ring hi 
tun of oil in his belly, aſhore at Vindſor? how ſhall I be {ditance. 
reveng'd on him? I think the beſt way were to entertain Mrs.“ 
him with hope, till the wicked fire of luſt have melted him Mrs.“ 
in his own greaſe. Did you ever hear the like? lugt. 


Mrs. Page. Letter for letter, but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs. To thy great comfort in this 
myſtery of ill opinions, here's the tw-in· brother of thy let. 


ter; but let thine inherit firſt, for J proteſt mine nevet i 
ſhall, I warrant he hath a thouſand of theſe letters, writ Ford. 
with blank-ſpace for different names nay, more; and Piſt. 
theſe are of the ſecond edition: he will print them out of N 7041 
doubt, for he cares not what he puts into the preſs, when I Ford. 

— would put us two. I had rather be a gianteſs, and he WW FH. 
under mount Pelion. Well, I will find you twenty la- WF th you 
vious turtles, ere one chaſte man. i: loves 
Mrs. Ford. Why, this is the v fame, the very hand, Ford. 
the very words; what doth he Pat of USP: - +: .. 
Mrs. Page. Nay, I know not; it makes me almoſt r Acres 
ready to wrangle with mine own honeſty. I'll enteran WP the nat 
my {elf like one that I am not acquainted withal ; for Ford. N 
ſure, unleſs he knew ſome ſtain in me, that 1 know Piſt. 
nat my ſelf, he would never have boarded me in this Take he 
mrs... Take he 
Mrs. Ford. Boarding, call it you; ? I'll be ſure to keep AWAy 3 + 
him above deck. 7 1 


Mx. 
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Mrs. Page. So will I ; if he come under my hatches, 


Pl never to fea again. Let's be reveng'd on him; let's 
point him a meeting, give him a ſhow of comfort in his 


e dut, and lead him on with a fine baited delay, till he hath 
of WY parn'd his horſes to mine hoſt of the garter. 
0 Mrs. Ford. Nay, I will conſent to act any villainy againſt 
im that may not fully the charineſs of our honeſty : oh 


that my husband faw this letter! it would give eternal food 

to his jealouſie. | 

Mrs. Page. Why, look where he comes, and. my 
man too; he's as far from jealouſie as. I am from 

gving him cauſe z and that, I hope, is an unmeaſurable 

diſtance. | 

Mrs. Ford. You are the happier woman. 

Mrs. Page. Let's conſult together againſt this greaſe 

Knight, Come hither, | 7 


thi S C]] & NE 08 
as Enter Ford with Piſtol, Page with Nym. 
vit Ford, Well, I hope it be not fo. 


Piſt. Hope is a cur-tail-dog in ſome affairs. 

St 7obn affects thy wife. EE 

Ford, Why, Sir, my wife is not young. | 

Piſt. He wooes both high and low, both rich and poor, 
Woth young and old, one with another, Ford,. 
He loves thy gally-mawfry, Ford, perpend: 

Ford. Love my wife? 1 
Piſt. With liver burning hot: t, or go thou, like 


noſt ir 47:01, with Ring- wood at thy heels —— O, odious 
tan the name. % e To 

for Ford. What name, Sir? 

now Piſt. The horn, I fay : farewel, _ Ro” bs 
this ke heed, have open eye; for thieves do foot by nighgy 


Take heed ere ſummer comes, or cuckoo-birds do ſing. 

clieve it, Page, he ſpeaks ſenſe. Exit Piſtol. 

Fad. 1 will be patiene; I will find out this. 1 
mg $3599, 2 Ahn. 
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Nm. 1 I like not the hu- 
mour of lying; he hath wrong d me in = 


humours: 1 ſhould have born the humour” 
ef to her ; but 1 have a ſword, and it — 
bite upon my neceſſity. He loves 
there's the ſhort and the long. = ? 4 — 
Corporal Mm; I | ſpeak, and I avouch; tis * 
true; my name is Nym, and Falſtaff loves your 
wife. Sov ye 5 
and © : ien. Exit N rag) 
Page. The humour of 1 it, quoth ? a? ? here's a fellow 


ts humour out of its wits. p 485 
Ford. I will ſeek out Falſtaff. Ford 
Page. I never heard ſuch a dra 87 Page 
Ford. If I do find it —— 3 on rogue, would 
Page. ] will not believe ſuch a Cat wards 
co th' town commended him for a ateie, th the 1 rogues 
Ford. T was a good ſenſible bw well! = d 
as 
8 . E Ford 
| N E IV. at the 
Page. How now, Meg 11 Pag. 
[ Page and Ford ft age t0\ 
Mrs. Page. Whither — you, onda 1 what h 
Mrs. Fong, How now, en Franks why art thou me- my he: 
3 | Fore 
1 melancholy! Iam not melancholy Get roll > rl 
= £0 rs 
Mrs. Ford. Faith thou haſt ſome cortekets i a ead * 
now. Will AY 20, miſtreſs Page S 8 ! "Y 
George? Lock who comes vonder; ſhe ſhall be our 4 when 
ſenger to this tvs Knight. ; 
_—— Enter Miſtreſs Q kly, 
Mrs. Erd Truſt me, I thou da hae; ſhe! 
ell fit i. 
Mrs. Lage. KO are come . + my N Anne? 4. 
cavaly 


Yair 
8 ang rogue 
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Quic. Ay, forſooths and, I pray, how does good miſ- 
tres Anne 2 

Mrs. Page. Go in with us, and ſee 3 we have an hour's 
talk with W 
[Exeunt Mrs. Page, Mrs, Ford, and Mrs. Que 


& of en e bs . 


Page. How now, maſter Ford? 

Ford, You heard what this knave told me, did you 
were. 
Page. Yes; and you heard what the other told me! ? 

Ford. Do you think there is truth in them? 5 

Page. Hang em, ſlaves; I do not think the Knight 
would offer it; but theſe that accuſe him in his intent to- 
wards our wives are a yoak of his diſcarded meh very 
rogues now they be out of ſervice. p 

Ferd. Were they his men? 


Page. Marry were they. 
Ford. 1 like it never the better for that. Does he lye 
nat the Garter ? 

Page. Ay marry does he. If he ſhould intend his voy- 
age towards my wife, I would turn her looſe to him; HA 
what he gets more of her than ſharp words, let it he on 
my head. 

Ford. I do not miſdoubt my wife, but I wo be loth 
to turn them together; a man may be too confident; I 
wy have nothing lye on my head; J cannot be thus 

tisfy*d. 

Page. Look where my ranting hoſt of the garter comes; 


there is either liquor in his pate, or mony in his urſe, 
"ey he looks fo merrily. How now mine hoſt ? £ 


s O E N E VL 


Enter Hoſt . Shallow. 


Hoſt. How now, bully Rock? thou'rt a gentleman z 
Ts 18 ww 
be!. 


* 
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Sbal. I follow, mine hoſt, I follow. Good even, d 
twenty, good maſter Page. Maſter Page, will you 90 


with us? we have ſport in naanck. 


Hoſt. Tell him, cavaliero - juſtice z tell him, bully 


AK: oo 5 
Shal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought between Sir Huph 
the Welch Prieſt, and Caius the French Doctor. 


Ford. Good mine hoſt of th' garter, a word with you, | 


_ Hoſt. What ſay ſt thou, bully Rock? 
Shal. Will you go with us to behold it ? my merry 


hoſt hath had the meaſuring of their weapons, and, | 


think, hath appointed them contrary places; for, believe 


me, I hear the parſon is no jeſter, Hark, I will tell yon 


what our ſport ſhall be. dp rid 
Heſt. Haſt thou no fuit againſt my Knight, my gueſt 
cavahler ? | | 


Ford. None, I proteſt ; but I'll give you a pottle of 


burnt ſack to give me recourſe to him, and tell him my | 


name is Brook; only for a jelt  _ 
Heſt. My hand, bully ; thou ſhalt have egreſs and re- 


greſs; faid I well? and thy name ſhall be Brook, It is a 


merry Knight. Will you go, ? myn-heers? 
. 6hal. Have with you, mine hoſt, _ 
Page. I have heard the Frenchman hath good skill in 

his rapier, B 6 | 

 $hal. Tut, Sir, I could have told you more; in theſe 
times you ſtand on diſtance, your paſſes, ſtoccado's, and 
I know not what: ttis the heart, maſter Page; tis here, 
*tis here. I have ſeen the time, with my long ſword, l 
would have made you four tall fellows skip like rats. 

Hoſt. Here, boys, here, here: ſhall we wag? 


Page. Have with you; I had rather * have" them ſcold 
s Exeunt Hoſt, Shallow and Page. | 
Ford. Tho' Page be a ſecure fool, and ſtand ſo firmly | 


on his wife's * /fealty,* yet I cannot put off my opinion ſo 
eaſily. She was in his company at Page's houſe, and any 

9 an-heirs? .. . old edit. Theob. emend. . 
1 hear 2 frailty, . . . old edit. Theob;, emend. 


6 , 2 2 


any \ 


[ with | 
Fal. 
lay m 
good 
fellow 
like a 
ſwearin 
diers,: 
the han 
hadſt 11 
Piſt. 


pence? 
Fal. 
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; /made them there I know not. Well, I will look fur-- 
ther into't; and I have a diſguiſe to ſound Falftaff: if I 
and her honeſt, I loſe not my labour; if ſhe be otherwiſe, 
is labour well beſtow'd. [Exr. 


Sor Cot; e 
The Garter-Inn. 


L 


| Enter Falſtaff and Piſtol. 


Fa WILL not lend thee a penny. 
Piſt. Why then the world's mine oyſter, which 
| with ſword will open. | | | 
Fal. Not a penny. I have been content, Sir, you. ſhould 
lay my countenance to pawn ; I have grated upon my 
good friends for three reprieves for you, and your couch- 
fellow Mm; or elſe you had look'd through the grate, 
Ike a geminy of baboons. I am damn'd in hell for 
ſwearing to gentlemen, my friends, you were good ſol- 
diers, and tall fellows. And when miſtreſs Bridget loſt 
the handle of her fan, I took't upon mine honour thou 
hadſt it not. V1 af . . 
Piſt. Didſt thou not ſhare? hadſt thou not fifteen 
pence? 8 
Fal. Reaſon, you rogue, reaſon: think*ſt thou Ill en- 
danger my ſoul gratis? At a word, hang no more about 
me, I am no gibbet for you: go, a ſhort knife, and a 
thong, to your manor of Pickt-hatch a; go, you'll not 
bear a letter for me, you rogue; you ſtand upon your 
honour? why, thou unconfinable baſeneſs, it is as much 
a5 can do to keep the term of my honour preciſe. I 
my ſelf ſometimes, leaving the fear of heaven on the left 
hand, and hiding mine honour in my neceſſity, am fain 
to ſhuffle, to hedge, and to lurch; and yet nag. 


la) A noted harbour for thieves and pick-gockets. Theobald. 
3 they made there | | 


will — your . your cat-a-mountain wks your 
red: lettice phraſes, — your + bull-baitingꝰ oaths, under 
the ſhelter.of your honour! you will not do it, you! | 

ad I do relent; what wouldſt thou more of man? 


Enter Robin. 


Rob. Sir, here's a woman would ook with you, 
Fal. Let her approach. 


FE E N E 3 
Enter Mitreſs Quickly. 


Quic. Give your worſhi morrow. 
2 Good - morow, — * N 
Duic. Not ſo, an' t pleaſe your worlhip. 
Fal. Good maid; then. 
Qui, Vil be ſworn, as my mother was the firſt hour | 
was born. 
Fal. I do believe the ſwearer: what with me? 
Quic. Shall I vouchſafe your worſhip a word or two? 
Fal. Two thouſand, fair woman, and PI as 0 thee 
the hearing. 
Qauic. There is one miſtreſs Ford, Sir: 1 ray, come a 
| little nearer this ways: I my ſelf dwell wi Mr. Doctor 
= 255 
Fal. Well, on: miſtreſs Ford, you ſay. 
Quic. Your worſhip ſays very true: I pray you 
worſhip, come alittle nearer this ways. 
Fal. J warrant thee no body hears : mine own peopk, 
mine own. af W N 
. . pn hos ſo? heav'n bleſs them, and make them 


Fal. Wal; miſtreſs rd, whitiof ber 
Due. Why, Sir, ſhe's a good creature. Lord, lord, 
your worthip's a wanton; well, une * 
an en. * | = 


0 * / . 


4 bold — 


2 „5 IEC rn OS AD. ws 7 WR » 5 ————— ů — — — 
© 


—ͤ—ĩ—U— : —2 


The: Merry Hives of Windſor. 249 
fal. Miſtreſs Ford, come, miſtreſs Ford-—= © 
Sic. Marry, this is the ſhort and the long of it; you 
dye brought her into ſuch a canaries as tis wonderful: the 
+ courtier of them all, when the court lay at Vindſor, 
111d never have brought her to ſuch a canary. Yet there 
s been knights, and lords, and gentlemen, with their 
aches; I warrant you, coach after coach, letter after 
ter, gift after gift, ſmelling ſo ſweetly; all musk, and 
© rufling, I warrant you, in filk and gold, and in ſich 
TWoant terms, / and fuch* wine and ſugar of the beſt, and 
Be fireſt, that would have won any woman's heart; and, 
| warrant you, they could never get an eye-wink of her. Þ_ 
ud my. ſelf twenty angels given me this morning; but I 
gelte all angels, in any ſuch fort as they ſay, but in the 
ay of honeſty ; and I warrant you, they could never get. 
her ſo much as ſip on a cup with the proudeſt of them 
all; and yet there has been Earls, nay, which is more, 
Penſioners; but, I warrant: you, all is one with he.. 
Fal. But what ſays ſhe to me? be brief, my good the- 
. Marty; ſhe hath receiv d your letter, for the which 
ſhe thanks you a thouſand times; and the gives you to no- 
re ten n lend 8 


Ir 
vj ; 


* Fal. Ten and eleven. "tp 10 e 5 . 
Qor Nic. Ay, forſooth; and then you may come and ſee 


e picture, ſhe ſays, that you wot of: maſter-Ford, her 
band, will be from home. Alas! the ſweet woman 
ads an ill life with him, he's a very jealouſie- man; ſhe 
ads a very frampold life with him, good heart. 
Fal. Ten and eleven: woman, commend me to her, F 
1 not fail her. | n 0 1 e 
Luc. Why, you ſay well: But I have another meſſen- 
to your worſhip; miſtreſs Page has her hearty com: 
endations to you too; and let me tell you in your ear, 
he's as fartuous a civil modeſt wife, and one (I tell you) 
at will not miſs you morning and evening prayer, as any 
Fu. . SEO. 


5 and in-ſuch 


ä 
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is in Vindſor, whoe'er be the other; and ſhe bad me tal 
your worſhip that her husband is ſeldom from home, bu 
ſhe hopes there will come a time. I never knew a worn 
ſo doat upon a man; ſurely I think you have charms k. 

yes in truth. Bi 30 | 
Fal. Not I, I aſſure thee ; ſetting the attraction of my 
good parts aſide, I have no other charms. 
Quic. Bleſſing on your heart for*t! 

Fal. But I pray thee, tell me this; has Ford's wit 
and Pages wife acquainted each other how they love me? 
Quic. That were a jeſt indeed; they have not ſo little 
„I hope; that were a trick indeed! but mit 
Pore would deſire you to ſend her your little page, of ii 
loves: her husband has a marvellous infection to the iu 
ge; and truly maſter Page is an honeſt man. Never 
wife in Windſor leads a better life than ſhe does; do what 
ſhe will, ſay what ſhe will, take all, pay all, go to be 
when ſhe liſt, riſe when ſhe liſt, all is as ſhe will; and tm 
ly ſhe deſerves it; for if there be a kind woman in il 
ſor, truly ſhe is one. You muſt ſend her your page; no 

remedy. TT : 5 ef! 
Fal. Why, I will. 1 
Quic. Nay, but do ſo then; and look you, he ma 
come and go between you both, and in any caſe have 
nay- word, that you may know one another's mind; ad n you 
the boy never need to underſtand any thing; for tis not Fol. Y 
good that children ſhould know any wickedneſs: old folks 

you know, have diſcretion, as they lay, and know the 


l Fam thee, well 'commiend me to them bath 
there's my purſe, I am yet thy debtor. Boy, go along 


with this woman. This news diſtracts me. 


BBE [ Exeunt Quickly and Robin 
_ Pift. This punk is one of Cupid's carriers: 


Clap on more fails; purſue; up with 5 /yond' frigat! 
_ Give fire; ſhe is my prize, or ocean whelm them all! | 
F I Exit mn 


| 6 your fights; . . . o/4 edit. Varb. emend. 
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Ful. Say'ſt thou ſo, old Fark? ? 0 thy 1507 "PI 
nuke more of thy old body than I have done; will they 
ict look after thee? wilt thou, after the expence of ſo 
ch mo 17 be now a gainer? good body, I thank thee; 
them ſay tis is groſly done, ſo it be fairly no 


"rr er. 


k 


; 


$CENE IX. 


Ne? 5 6 Eurer Bardolph 


. Mi Bard. Sir John, there's one maſter Brook below would 

a peak with you, and be acquainted with you ; 5 * 

nt your worſhip a e 8 ee of ak. 

= 7 Ws is his name? 

Fal. cal him. in; ach * * Brooks | are IS to me 
"WJ o'erflow with ſuch liquor, Ah! ah! miſtreſs Ford 

7.1 mitreſs Page, have I encompaſs'd you? ? go to, vial. 


Enter Ford C Euiſed. x þ / 


Bd *Bleſs y r you, Sir! | 
Fal. And you, Sir; would * ſpeak oy 15 
Ford, I make bold to pre with ſo lirtle preparation 


* aAINg JUL you, 99 8512 tf 

- roo 7. You're welcome; what's your will? give us — 8 

folk E | Wer. £420 [Exit Bard. 

* PA Sir, . am a gentleman. that have ſpent much 3 
name is Brook.. 


both! Hal, Good maſter Brook, 1 defire more equals of 


d Good Sir bn, I fue 1 yours; not to ch I 
for I muſt let you underſtand, I think my ſelf in 
te plight for a lender than you are, the which hath 
ling embolden d me to this N intruſion; for 
| ay, if mony 80 before, * "Hy do ye en. 
Piſtol. Vor. I. R Fal. 
a) Edit. of 1619, I all tbe ſuceerding editions this name of 
ok is alter d to Broom: whereas it is manifeſt from this concert | 


the name, that it ſhould be Brook. Tope. 
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Fal. Mony i is 2 good ſoldier, Sir, and will on. 
Ford. Troth, and J have a. bag of ür here trouble, . F 
me; if you will help to bear it, Sir Jahn, ta ake all, c bands 


half, for 1155 of the carriage. For 
Fal. Sir, I know not ey may deſerve to be youll #/ 
porter. _ 
Ford. I will tell you, ir, if vou will give me the Fal. 
hearing. For- 
Fal. Speak, good maſter Brook, I ſhall be glad to li © that 
your ſervant. _ | erect 


Ford. Sir, I hear you are a ſcholar, I wil be brief with Ful. 
you, and you have been a man long known to me, t Fr. 
1 had never ſo good means as deſire to make my ſelf 10 Some { 
quainted with you: I ſhall diſcover a thing to you wherein Places 
I muſt very much lay open mine own imperfections; bu Wi conſtru 
ood Sir Jobn, as you have one eye upon my follies, bert © 
You hear them unfolded, 'turn another 1 into the- regiſter of breediny 
your own, that I may. paſs with a reproof the eaſier, och tbentick 
you your ſelf know how eafie it is to be ſuch an offender, u m. 


( 
[ 
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Fal. Very well: Sir, proceed. + Fal. 
Ford. There is a gentlewoman in this Tan. her hi Ford. 
band's name 1s Ford. Rs It, ſpeny 
Fal. Well, Sir. EVEN b much 


Ford. I have long lov'd ber, ved I — to * We ſieg 
beſtow d much on her, follow -d her with a doating obeſe! voou 
vance, ingroſs d opportunities to meet her, fee d eve ma 
light-occaſion that could but niggardly give me ſight « Fal. 
5 not only bought many _ to give her, but haz "win 
given largely to many to know what ſhe would ha 
given: briefly, L have purſird * as love hath purſi 
me, which hath been on the wing of all occaſions. Bu 
whatſoever I have merited, either in my mind, or in m 
means, meed I am ſure I 1 ** received none, unleſs e 
perience be a jewel; That I have purchas'd at an inſiii 
rate, and that hath taughe me to ſay this; 


Love like a ſhadow flies, when ſubſtance love purſut: 
e that that ts) and Ming what purſues. | 
ge N 
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Ful. Have you receiv'd no promiſe of ſatisfaction at her 
Ford. Never. TY 5 1 
Tal. Have you importun'd her to ſuch a purpoſe? 
W742 WT kN 

Fal. Of what quality was your love then? 

Ford, Like a fair houſe built on another man's ground; 
ſo that I have loſt my edifice by miſtaking the place where 
CCC . 
Fal. To what purpoſe have you unfolded this to me? 


les 


1 Ford. When I have told you that, I have told you all. 
- . one ſay, that tho? ſhe appear honeſt to me, yet in other 
bees ſhe enlargeth her mirth ſo far, that there is ſhrewd 
by WY conſtruction made of her. Now, Sir John, here is the 
beat of my purpoſe: Tou are a gentleman of excellent 
er breeding, admirable diſcourſe, of great admittance, au- 

cM thentick in your place and perſon, generally allow'd for 


your many War- like, court- Ike, and learned preparations: 
Fal. O Sir! 3 7011 
Ford. Believe it, for you know it; there is mony, ſpend 
it, ſpend it; ſpend more, ſpend all I have, only give me 
ſo much of your time in exchange of it as to lay an ami- 


, youll fege to the honeſty of this Ford's wife uſe your art 
oben et wooing, win her to conſent to you; if any man may, 
exe eu may as ſoon as an. e f 


Fa]. Would it apply well to the vehemence of your 


aicction, that I ſhould win what you would enjoy? me- 
1 inks you preſcribe to your ſelf very prepoſterouſyr. 
uu Ford. O, underſtand my drift; ſhe dwells ſo ſecurely 
1 the excellency of her honour, that the folly of my ſoul 


n res not preſent it ſelf; ſhe is too bright to be look'd 
les eint. Now could I come to her with any detection in 
inn hand, my deſires had inſtance and argument to com- 
my 2 J could 2 her then from the * 
i her purity; her reputation, her marriage-vow, and a 
rſuts; ouſand ne defences, which now are too ſtrongly em- 
5, Eid againſt me. What fay you to't, Sir Fobn?. 
Fal. Maſter Brook, 1 will firſt make bold with your 
. S a6 S. * mony z 
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„ 


eintlertian; you ſhall, if you will, fey Forts vife, be abu: 

Ford. O good Sir | ud 

Fa. I ſay, you ſhall. . ſtand u 

Ford. Want no mony, Sir John, you ſhall want none WW that do 

Fal. Want no miſtreſs Ford, maſter Brook, you ſhall well, J 
want none; I ſhall be with her, I may tell you, by her 411915, 
own appointment. Even as you came in to me, her aſi. te dev 
tant, or go-between, parted from me; T ſay, I ſhall be cure al 
with her between ten and eleven; for at that time the vill rat 
Jealous raſcally knave, her husband, will be forth; 3 come the Welk 
you' to me at night, you' ſhall know how Iſpeed. nite bot 

Ford. I am n! in your acquaintance: 2 do you kno my wife 
Ford, Sir? then ſhe 

2Þul, Hing kan, poor cuckoldy knave, I FOOTE him not ray effe 
yet IJ wrong him, to call him poor; they fay the jealoug Heav'n | 
wittolly knave hath maſſes of mony, for the which Hur; I 
wife ſeems to me well-favour'd. I will uſe her as tie , 
key of the cuckold rogue s coffer; and there's my bares toc 
home. ckold, 

Ford. 1 would you knew Ford, Sir, that * might : 
avoid him, if you ſaw him. 

Fal. Hang him, mechanical fal butter rogue; 8. wil 
ſtare him out of his wits; Iwill awe him with my cudgrl; 
it ſhall hang like a meteor o'er the cuckold's hom. 
Maſter Brook, thou ſhalt know I will Predominate ovet 
the peaſant, and thou ſhalt lye with his wife: Come tt 
me ſoon at night; Ford's a knave, and I will aggravat 
his ſtile: ' thou, maſter Brook, ſhalt- know him for knavY 
wa cuckold; come to me ſoon at TE, Eu 


1 3 


1 0 ® N Ai 

Ford What a Fey Ppjturean raſedl is this! my he 
* ready to crack with impatience. Who ſays this is 1 
provident jealouſie? my wife hath ſent to him, the hou 
1s fixt, the match is made; would any man have thoug 
this! ? * 5 hel of ang 4 falſe woman; ze BY. bed 0 


10 j 1 14 1 
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te abus'd, my coffers ranſack'd, my reputation gnawn at, 
and I ſhall not only receive this villainous wrong, but 
{and under the adoption of abominable terms, and by him 
that does me the wrong; terms! names! Amaimon ſounds 
well, Lucifer well, Barbaſon well, yet they are devils ad- 
ditions, the names of fiends: but cuckold, wittol, cuckold! 
the devil himſelf hath not ſuch a name. Page is an aſs, a 
cure aſs, he will truſt his wife; he will not be jealous: I 
mill rather truſt a Fleming with my butter, parſon Hugh 
the Velchman with my cheeſe, an Iriſhman with my Aqua- 
ute bottle, or a thief to walk my ambling gelding, than 

wife with her ſelf: then ſhe plots, then ſhe ruminates, 
then ſhe deviſes; and what they think in their hearts they 
may effect, they will break their hearts but they will effect. 
Heav'n be prais*d for my jealouſie! Eleven o'clock the 
our; I will prevent this, detect my wife, be reveng'd on 
Fataff, and laugh at Page: I will about it: better three 
ours too ſoon than a minute too late. Fie, fie, fie; 
cold, cuckold, cuckold ! „ © Tan 


OO 


— 
22 — — P —— 


10 
nudſer- Parl. 

Enter Caius and Rugby. 
ins, J4# Rugby! © 

Rug. Sir. | 

(aus, Vat is de elock, Jack? eee 199 
Rug. Tis paſt the hour, Sir, that Sir Hugh promis'd 
et. % een e . 
(aus. By gar, he has fave his ſoul, dat he is no come; 
has pray His pible well, dat he is no come: by gar, 
E Rugby, he is dead already, if he be come. 
ag. He is wiſe, Sir; he knew your worſhip would 
yy if he came. N | a 
Caius, By gar, de herring. is not ſo dead as me vill make 


246 The Merry Wives of Windfor. 


him. Take your rapier, Jack, I vill tell ou ok 
kill him, | : "l Pag 
Rug. Alas, Sir, I cannot fence. Sha 
Caius. Villany, take your rapier. Caius, 
Rug. Forbear; here's company. br. Fur 
Euter Hoſt, Shallow, Slender, and Page. man: 
Hoſt. Bleſs thee, bully-Doctor. Wis 4 
Spal. Save you, Mr. Doctor Caius. Ca 
Page. Now, good Mr. Doctor. 7 of 
Slen. Give you good-morrow, Sir. bully | 
Caius. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, come for?! Chu 
Hoſt. To ſee thee fight, to ſee thee foigne, to ſee the Engliſh 
traverſe, to ſee thee here, to ſee thee there, to ſee the bs ear 
paſs thy puncto, thy ſtock, thy reverſe, thy diſtance, th Hot. 
montant. Is he dead, my Erhiopian? Is he dead, n Caius 
Franciſco? ha, bully? firs lays my Eſculapius? my G Bop. 
len? my heart of elder? ha? is he dead, bully-ſtale? WW Cris 
he dead? r 
Caius. By gar, he 15 de coward Fack-prielt « of de vad 15 


ke is not ſhow his face. 
Hoſt. Thou art a * /Cardalion , king Urinal, Hell 
Greece, my boy. | 
Caius, I pray you bear witneſs dat me have 9 /ſtay frat 
ſix or ſeven," two tree hours for him, and he is no cont 


Shal. He is the wiſer man, Mr. Doctor; he is a Hp. 
of ſouls, and you a curer of bodies: if you (hou brin 
fight, you go againſt the hair of your profeſſions: If Gal. 

not true, maſter Page? 7 


Page. Maſter Shallow, you a your ſelf been a ont 
ghter, tho* now a man of peace. 
_ Shal. Body-kins, Mr. Page, tho' I now be old, aud 
e, if I ſee a ſword out, my finger itches to make ot 
tho' we are Juſtices, . and Doctors, and church-men, 
Page, we have ſome falt of our Journ in in us; we arch 
ſons of women, Mr, Page. p 


5 He means to ſay Coeur de lion. 
Caftalion, 9 tay fix or ſeven, 
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vil Page. Tis true, Mr. Shallow. 3 
5 It will be found ſo, Mr. Page Mr. Doctor 
Caius, I am come to fetch you home; I am ſworn of the 
peace 3 yOu have ſhew'd your ſelf a wiſe phyſician, and 
Sir Hugh hath ſhown himſelf a wiſe and patient church- 
man: you muſt go with me, Mr. 2 : 
Hoſt. Pardon, gueſt- uſtice z e. ah! monſieurꝰ mock- 
water! 
Caius. Mock - vater? vat is dat? 
Hiſt. Mock-water, in our Engliſh tongue, is valour, 
bull 
Crs, By gar, den I have as much mock- vater as de 
Nellen, ſeurvyg T's by gar, me vill cut 
his ears. 
Hoſt. He will clapper-claw thee rightly, bully. 
Caius, Clapper-de-claw, vat is dat? 
Hoſt. That is, he will make thee amends. - 
Caius, By gar, me do look he ſhall clapper-de-claw n me z 
for by gar, me vill have it. 
Hoſt: And I will provoke him to't, or let him vag 
Caius. Me tank you for dar. 
Hot. And moreover, bully ; but firſt, Mr. Gueſt; and 
Mr. Page, and eek Cavaliers Stender, go you through the 
town to Frogmore. 
| Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he? 
Hoſt. He is there; ſee what humour he is inz and I 
ill bring the doctor about the fields: will it do en ” 
4 A do it. 
Mr. Doctor. 

wo [ Expunt Page, Shallow and Slender. 
Caius, By'gar me vill kill de prieſt; for he * for a 
ck. an. ape to Aine Page. 
Hoſt. Let him die; /but ſheath) thy impatience 3 throw 
old water on thy choler; 3 go, about the fields with me 
. ough Fregmore; wil bring thee where miſtreſs Anne 
"age is, at a farm ·houſe a fealting, and thou ſhalt woo 
fr, „ock o' th” game; ſaid I well? 
R 3 Gains, 2 
1 2 word, monßeur 2 but, fir, ſheath 3 trj'd gache; 
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| ” Caius. By gar, me tank you vor dat: by ar, T.lowe you; 
and I ſhall procure a you de good gueſt; de Earl, dt 
Knight, de Lords, and de Gentlemen, my patients, 
Hoſt. For the which I will be _ adverſary toward 
Anne Page: ſaid I well? 
Caius. By gar, *tis good; vell faid, 
Haſt. Let us wag then. 
Caius. Come at my Ou is rh. 


ACT m. SCENE L 
Frogmore near Windſor, | 


Enter Evans and Sim ple. 


Evans. 


I Pray you now, good maſter Slender's ſerving man, ax 
friend Simple by your name, which way have 50 
look'd for 1 Cains, that calls himſelf Doctor d 
3 
Simp. Marry, Sir, the Pitty-wary, the . 0 
Windſor way, and every way but the town way. 
Eva. I moſt fehemently deſire you, mw will alſo lod 
that way. ; 
Simp. I will, Sir, 
Eva. *Pleſs my ſoul, how Full of challen 1 am, 
trempling of mind! I ſhall be glad if he have deceiv'd.m me 
how melanchollies J am! I will knog his urinals about l 


knave's coſtard, when I have M opportunities for ui Page. 
orke : : *Pleſs my foul! (' ungs, being afral ing r. 
3 = By ſhallow rivers, to whoſe AT. 2 
© Melodious birds ſing madrigalls ; qa 
. There will we make our peds of the, WM wu 
Anda thouſand pragrant Pofies. | x 45 Fang 


” every Way, old V indfor way, " 


——v—y— — 2 —yͤ— er es 
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abw.. Mercy on me, I have a great diſpoſitions 

wo q. Melodious 2 ing madrigalls - when as I ſat 
E and a thouſand Uragr an. Poſes. — By Hal- 

, &C. | 

Simp. Yonder he is coming, this way, Sir Hugh. 

Eva. He's welcome. By ſhallow rivers, to whoſe falls --- 

eav'n proſper the 8 what weapons is he ? 

Simp. No weapon, Sir; there comes my maſter, Mr. 

hallow, and another gentleman, from Frogmore, over the 

le, this way. 

Eva. Pray you, 8 me my gown, or elſe keep it in 

Jour arms. | 


SCENE u 
E nter Page, Shallow, and Shades, 


| 5a. How now, maſter Parſon? good-morrow, good 
Sir Hugh. Keep a gameſter from the dice, and a good 
Wiudent from his book, and it is wonderful, 

Sen. Ah ſweet Anne Page! 

Page. *Save you, good Sir Hugh. 

Eva, Pleſs you from his mercy-ſake, all of you. 
Sal. What? the ſword and the word? do you ſtudy 
em both, Mr. Parſon? 

Page. And youthful ſtill, in your doublet and hoſe, this 
w-rheumatick day? 

Eva. There is reaſons and cauſes for it. 

Page. We are come to You, to do a goed. office, 


d mer. Parſon. 

ut u Eva. Ferry well: what is it? 

or th Page, Yonder is a moſt reverend gentleman, "a belike 
afra J receiv d wrong by ſome perſon, is at moſt odds 


nth his own gravity and patience, that ever you ſaw. 
Hal. J have liv'd fourſcore years, and upward; I never 


end a man of his lace vl and leaming, ſo wide of 
own reſpect. N 4 iy | 


Eva, What is he? | 
| | Page, 
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him. 


keep their limbs whole, and hack our Engliſb. 


Page. 1 think you know-him; Mr. Doctor Cains, 
renowned French phyſician, _ 

Eva. Got's will and his paſſion of my heart! I Ki 
lief you ſhould tell me of a mels of porridge, 

Page. Why? 

Eva, He has no more knowledge i in Hibocrates wy 


| Galen; and he is a knave beſides, a cowardly knave 2e 
would defire to be acquainted withal. 


Page. I warrant you, he's the man ſhould fight vi nit 
Slen. O ſweet Anne Page! 


I C33 E III. 


Enter Hoſt, Caius, and Rugby. 


Sbal. It appears fo by his weapons: 3 keep them aſunder 
here comes Doctor Caius. 

Page. Nay, good Mr. Parſon, keep in your weapon, 

Spal. So do you, good Mr. Doctor. 

Hoſt. Diſarm them, and let them queſtion; let then 


Caius. I pray you, let-a me ſpeak a yord vith your ear 
verfore vill you not meet-a me? 
Eva. Pray you, uſe your patience in God time. 
Caius. By gar, you are de coward, de Jack dog 
Jobn ape. 

Eva. Pray you, let us not be laughing-ſtocks to othe 
men's humours; I defire you in friendſhip, and will cn 
way or other make you amends; I will knog your ur 
about-your knave's n for milling your meeting 
and appointments, . 
Caius. Diable ! Fack Rugby, mine hoſt de Fartere, la 
14555 ſtay for him, to kill him? have: I not at de place 

a 


N 

Eva. 4421 am a chriſtian's- ſoul, now look you, thi Py 
the place pound: II be en * mine hoſt re 2 1c: 
e je you 


4. a Ih } 
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Ht. Peace, I fay, Galka and * Wallia, French and 
7h, ſoul-curer, and body-curer. 
Caius. Ay, dat is very good, excellent. 
B77 Peace, I fay ; here mine hoſt of the garter. An 
* am I ſubtle? am I a Machiavel? ſhall I loſe 
y Doctor? no; he gives me the potions and the mo- 
4 Shall 1 loſe my prieſt? my Sir Hugh? no; he 
gives me the e proverbs and the noverbs. Give me thy 
und, celeſtial, ſo. Boys of art, I have deceiv'd you 
both: I have directed you to wrong places; your hearts 
xe mighty, your skins are whole, and let burn'd ſack be 
the iſſue. Come, lay their ſwords to pawn, Follow me, 
Ld of peace, follow, follow, follow. 

Shal, Truſt me, a mad hoſt, Follow, gentlemen, 
follow. 
Ken. O ſweet tune Page! 
'[Exeunt Shal. Slen. Page and Hoſt. 
Caius. Ha! do 1 perceive dat? have you make-a de 
ſot of us, ha, ha? 
Eva. This is well, he has made us his vlouting-ſtock: 
] defire you that we may be friends; and let us knog our 
prains together to be revenge on this fame ſcald-ſcurvy- 
cogging companion, the hoſt of the garter. 


Caius, By gar, vith all my heart; he promiſe to bring 
me ver is Anne Page; by gar, he deceive me too. 


Eva, Well, I. will finite his ——— pray you, follow, 
| [ Exeunt, 


222 


3 


s E N E w. 
18 _The Street, 
e 5 0 Page and Robin. | 


7 ge. AY, keep your way, little t.z- you 
N were wont to be a follower, but now you 


re a leader. hes bel you POO mine N . 
ye your mae en! iy Rob. 


s Gaul, 
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Reb. T had rather fre go "before vou like 21 
than follow him like a dwarf 


Mrs. Page. O, 1 are a ning ber; 3 now 1 þ 
N be a courtier. 5 


3 F ord. . 


Ford. Well met, miſtreſs Page; wither go you? 
Mrs. Page. Truly, Sir, to ſee your wife; is ſhe 
home? 

Ford. Ay, and as idle as ſhe may hang together fa 
want of company ; I think if your husbands were deab | 
you two would mar 

Mrs. Page. Be ſure of that, two other "OY 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weather-cock? 

Mrs. Page. I cannot tell what the dickens his name! 
my husband had him of: what do * call your Knight 
name, ſirrah? 

Rob. Sir John Falſtaff 

Ford. Sir Fohn Falſtaff ®? | 

Mrs. Page. He, he; I can never hit on's name; then 
is ſuch a league between my good man and he. Is you 
wite at home indeed ? | 

Ford. Indeed ſhe is. | 
Mrs. Page. By your leave, Sir; I am fick *till 1 f 

ber. 3 [ Exeunt Mrs Page and Rob 


d e 


Ford. Has Page any brains? hath he any eyes? hal 
he any thinking ? ſure they ſleep; he hath no uſe of the 


Why, this boy will carry a letter twenty mile as ealy f 


cannon will ſhoot point-blank twelve-ſcore ; he pieces ol 
his wife's inclination, he gives her folly, motion and ad 
vantage, and now ſhe's going to my wife, and Faltaf 
boy with her. A man may hear this ſnower ſing in 
wind: and Falſtaff *s boy with her! good plots; they 


laid, and our revolted wives ſhare e ry 


Well, I will take him, then Wen "WE. wife, pluck 


borrowed 


th Mrs 


ony tha 
Hal.) 


ate and 


r anſwe 


f 
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crrowed veil. of modeſty from the ſo ſeeming miſtteſs 


page, divulge Page himſelf for a ſecure and wilful Aeon; 


405 theſe violent proceedings all my neighbours ſhall 

jim. The clock gives me my cue, and my aſſurance 
iis me ſearch; there I ſhall find Falſtaff : 1 ſhall be 
ther praiſed for this than mocked ; for it is as poſitive 
the earth is Is Fat Fajjap 15' there: I * Ln 


9 N E VI. 


75 bm, Enter Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoſt, Evans 
and Caius. | 


Shal Page, Sc. Well 1 met, Mr. "Fard.. 


Ford, Truſt me, a good knot: I have _ cher at 
me, and I pray you all go with me. 
Gal. I muſt excuſe my ſelf, Mr. Ford. 
den. And fo muſt I, Sir; we have appointed to dine 
ith Mrs. Anne, and I would not break with her for more 
ony than I'll ſpeak. of. 
Hal. We have linger'd about a match between Aune 
2: and my couſin Slender, and this day we ſhall have 
r anſwer. : 
Sen. 1 hope I have your good will, father Page. 
Page. You have, Mr. Slender, 1 ſtand wholly for you; 
ut my wife, maſter Doctor, is for you altogether, 
Caius. Ay, by gar, and de m is love-a me: my 
rſh-a Quik tell me ſo muſh... | 
Hoſt. What ſay you to young Mr. Faulen ? "P capers, 
Herz: he has eyes of youth, he writes verſes,” he 
ks holy-day, he ſmells April and May; he will carry't, 
Lol corre? t; 8 *tis in his buttons, he will carry't. 
Page. Not by my conſent, I promiſe: you: the gentle- 
n is of no „he kept company with the wild 
and Poinx: he is of too high a region, he knows 
5 no, he ſhall, not knit a knot in his fortunes 
Ith the finger of my ſubſtance. If he take her, let him 
e her we 11 ; the wealth I have v waits on "PP are 
1 my conſent goes not ge way. 
Ford, 


1 ing at Mr. Page 8. 


Falſtaff, and drink canary with him. 


Mrs. Ford. 


brief. 


ſtaggering take this basket on your ſhoulders ; that 7 
ſters in Datchet-mead,. and there _ it in 22 nud 0 
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Ford. I beſcech you heartily, ſome of you go home wi 
me to dinner ; beſides your cheer you ſhall have ſport; 
will ſhew you a monſter. Mr. Doctor, you ſhall 80; 
ſhall you, Mr. Page, and you, Sir Hugh. 
Shal. Well, fare you well: we ſhall ave the freer wot 


Caius. Go home, John Rugby, I come anon. 
Hoſt. Farewel, my hearts; I will to my honeſt Krig 


Ford. I think I ſhall drink in rene firſt with h 
T'1l make him dance. Will you go, gentles ? | 
os Have with you to {ce this monſter. Een 


VO 


K» * 0 . 2 


* 


8 o E N E VII. 
F ord's Houſe. 
Enter Mrs. Ford, Mrs. Page, and Servants with | 


basket. 


Jat, John! what, Robert! 
Mr * P * : Qu , | 
buck-basket - ere i er 


Mrs. Ford. I warrant. What, Robin, 1 uk 
Mrs. Page. Come, come, come. 
Mrs. Ford. Here ſet it down. 


Mrs. Page. Give rer men the hire, we muſt | 


Mrs. Ford, Marry, as Itold you before, Jun and Ref 
be ready here hard by in the brew-houſe, and when 
fuddenly call you, come forth, and without any pauſe 


with it in all haſte, and carry it among the vi 


ditch cloſe by the Thames ſide. 
| Mrs. Page. You will do it? 


of My 
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Mrs. Ford. I ha' told them over and over; they lack 4 
: tion. Be gone, and come when ur are call d. 
Mrs. Page. Here comes little Robin. 


eee Enter Robin. 5 f 

Mrs. Ford. How * my eyas-muker, what news 

| h ou? 9 «1 

4 My maſter Sir Jon i is come in at your beck door, ; 
lilrreſs Ford, and requeſts your company. 

Mrs. Page. You lttle Jack-a-lent, have you been true 
5 
io Ay, Pl be for; my maſter knows not of your 
eng here, and hath threaten'd to put me into everlaſt- 
liberty, if I tell you of it; for 8 ſwears he'll curn me 
7 
Nis Page. Thob'ert a good boy; ; this ſecrecy of thine 
all be a tailor to thee, and ſhall make thee a new doublet 
nd hoſe; FIl go hide me. „ "Ck 5 
Mrs. Ford. Do fo; go tell thy alice: I am aue - 
ſtreſs Page, remember you your cue. [Exit Robin. 

Mes. Page. I warrant thee; if I do not act it, hiſs me. 
[Exit Mrs. Page. 
Mrs. Ford. Go to then; we'll uſe this unwholſome hu- 


dity, this groſs watry pumpion, - —— We'll teach him to 
OW * urthes from) OR. <5 | 


th * 


Mer 


18 N E vn. 


Euter F aa,” 


Fo. Have I caught thee, my heav* * jewel why, 
let me die; for I have liv'd = enough; this is the 
x of my, ambition : O-this bleſſed hour! 8 

Mrs Ford: Qreet Sir Fobpyl:: on ihycths 
rc Tal. Mrs. Ford, I cannot cog, 1 cannot prate, „ milie 
fd: now ſhall I fin in my wiſh.” I would thy husband 
ne dead, I'll ſpeak it before the beſt lord, I would-make 
ee my lady. Fg | oa 
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Mrs. Ford. n lady, Sir Jobn?' alas, I ſhould b 


| pitiful lady; 5: Fall x 
Fal. Las the court of France ew me ſuch another; vn 


ſee how thine eye would emulate the diamond: thou 1, 
the right arched bent of the brow, that becomes the ſhin 
tire, the tire valiant , or any tire of Venetian addition 
Mrs. Ford. A plain kerchief, Sir John: my brows i 
come nothing elſe, nor-that well neither. 
Fal. Thou art a tyrant to ſay ſo; thou would'ſt m 


an abſolute courtier, and the firm fixure of thy foot voll 7 
give an excellent motion to thy gate in a ſemi-cirg] 1 ( 
farthingale. I ſee what thou wert; if fortune thy f ki 
N not, nature is thy friend: come, thou canſt n Mrs. 
pike: 1d zu 7 
Mrs. Ford. — 3 me, there's no ws thing i in me. Mrs. 
Fal. What made me love thee? let that perſuade tie man 
chere s ſomething extraordinary in thee. Come, I nne U 
cog, and ſay thou art this and that, like many of the Mrs. 


liſping haw-thorn buds, that come like women in mer o am 

apparel, and ſmell like Bucklers-Berry. in ſimpling-time Mix? 
I cannot : but I love thee, none but thee ; and thou ds ; 
ſerveſt it. 

Mrs. Ford, Do not betray ma. Sins 1 our you 0 
Mrs. Pe. 

Fal. Thou might'ſt 25 well for, 1 love. to walk by th 
 Counter-gate, which 1 is as hateful to me as the reek of 
lime-kiln. 
Mrs. Ford. Wel, s * I love you, x 
you ſhall one day find it. 

Fal. Keep in that mind ; II deferve it. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I muſt tel you, ſo you, do; or ele 1, cen 
could not be in that mind. * 

Rob. [ Mithin. ] Miſtreſs Ford, iniſtreſs Erd. ol 


ike AN 1 


miſtreſs Page at the door, ſweating, and blowing, Mrs. 
looking wildly, and would needs ſpeak with you pri ear friers 


640 277 is grebabli 11 Bould "Y 3 er voilant, and * 


this and the ſhip-tire were names F. to women's head. dreſſes b th Mrs 
Venetians from whom the fine ladies heretofore took m_— rs, £ 
the lace then moſt in eſteem was the Point de Veniſe. arbur600. Vou, 
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Fal. She ſhall not les; OTA: L will indonce e Roving 


the arras-. 
Mrs, ee. Fray! you, 40 os Hi SA very mene wo; 


8 0 E. * 5 K. 2 
Emer Mitre Page. : 


hat's the matter! ? . how now? 

Mrs Page. O miſtreſs Ford, what hoo you done ? 

you're ſnam'd, 33 are overthrown, yu are undone for 

_ 

Mrs. Ford. What's che: thultter: 00 miſtreſs Page: 2 

Mrs. Page. O well- a- day, miſtreſs Ford, having an ho- 

ſt man to your husband, on give him ſuch exole' of N 

aon! ANTE POP 

Mrs. Pord. What cauſe; of ſuſpicion? 3 

Mrs. Page. What cauſe of e 5 our open you z 

ow am I miſtook in you! / | 

Mrs. Fur. Why Js alas! what's the matter! ado „ 

Mrs. Page. I. our husband's coming hither, woman, 

zich all the officers in Mindſor, to ſearch for a gentleman 

at he ſays is here now in the houſe, by your conſent, to 

kke an ill advantage of his abſence. You are undone, 

Mrs, Ford. Tis not fo, I hope. 

Mrs. Page. Pray heav*n it be not ſo that you have ſuch 

| man here; but *tis rhoſt certain your husband's coming 

th half Windfor at his heels, to Loch for ſuch a one. 

une before 10 tell you: if you. know your ſelf. Ga, 

y, I am glad: of it; but if you have a friend here, don- 

ey convey him out. Be not amaz d, call all your ſenſes 

ben u,, defend gue Sd hc or Nas fare to: your 

pod life for ever. u Nd 

Mrs Ford. "What ſhall L do! Z Oy is 33 my 
ar friend 3 and J fear not mine own ſhame ſo much as 

I 1 had: rather chan a dbeufand pound he were out 

| bea ane i 

in, 9 Page. For ſhame, never ſtand you. bad rather, a and 

urtob. Vou, I. 0 8 ou 


y thy 
of 
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you bad rather ;-- your  husband's-here at hand, berkink yo you 


of ſome, conveyance; in the houſe you cannot hide im! 
Oh, tow: have you-deceiv'd me | look, Here - i basket, 
if he be of any reaſonable ſtature, he may creep in ber 
and throw foul linnen upon him, as if it were going to 
bucking: or it is whiting time, ſend him by y your two men 
to Datchet-mead. _ 

Mrs. Ford. He's too big rog i in there: what ſhall Ido? 


8 Re-enter Falſtaff, | X 
10 Kok Let me ſce' t, let me tee't, 0 let mates tz Fun 10 
I'll in; follow your friend's counſel; I'll in. 
Mrs. Page. What, Sir , Folfaf 5 1 theſe you 
letters, Knight? 

Tul. L love thee, help me avnay.; let me creep in hr 


Pl never - 1 
[He goes into the bastet, they cover bim with foul lin Mrs. 7 
Mrs. Page. Help to cover your maſter, boys call uu Mes. x 
men, Mrs. Ford. You diſſembling Knight! uh 
Mrs. Ford. What, Jobn, Robes Fals, * take | boy 1 


ttheſe doaths here, quickly. Where's the/cowl-ſtaff? loo 
do you drumble: carry hem w the landreſs in Data 
Ne e dome. Ott 344 d 


8s RNA 1 inc 
Enter F ord,. Page, 9 —— and Balk. 


—g 


© —— — — —— — ; m TI — — 4 N — 88 * = = _ | = \ 
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ray you, come near; if I ſuſpect without cui ealouſ 
y ten make ore em, eee realm Mes, Þ 
How now? ' whither bear rg - we mort 


e the landreſs, forſooth, -- | 
Mrs. Ford. Why, - what haveyou ro 60 white u. F. 
bear it? You were oſt meddle with buck-waſhing. Wy 
Ford. Buck? I would 1 could waſh my {elf of the bio 
"bucks buck, buck, n you buck, 3 
of the ſeaſon too, it ppear. ¶ Exeiumt Servants 1 
_the basket.) Gentlemen, = have a to-night, I 4 
you 'my- ream: here, hore; een, e 


y chambers, ſearch, ſeek, find out. I'll warrant we'll 


Nenne! we fox, Let me ſtop this way firſt; fo, now 
N 

* Pag . 850d maſter Ford, be contented: you wrong 
* ur falk too much. 


r ſport anon; follow me, gentlemnen. 

Eva. This is ferry fantaſtical humours and Faid. 
Caius. By gar, tis no de faſhion of Franc, it is not 
elous in France |: 

*x 1 pe him, gentlemen, ſee ethe ie of bis 
We e 


23K v# 


Manent Miſireſs Page and Miſtreſ Ford. 

Mrs. Page. Is chere not a double excellency in this? 
Mrs. Ford, I know not which pleaſes me better, that 
y husband is deceiv'd, or Sir 7obn. 

Mrs. Page. What A taking W 8 he in when, your hus- 
ad PI Who was in the badet!!! 

ou Ford. I ain half afraid-he will have need of waſh- 
7; ſo throwing him into the water will do him'#benefir. 
1 Page. Hang him, diffioneft raſcal; [ would all 
the ſame ſtrain were iti the ſame diſtfeſs. 

Mrs. Ford. I ink" my Hand hath ſome Recht - 
In of Folfaff's being here: 1 ever aw tom fo grofs in 
s jealouſie till no. enn OA 

Mrs. Page, I will lay a plot try that, and we will yet 
we more tricks with f ; 
e obey this medicine. pO 
"Mis Ford. Shall we ſend that fooliſh Carrio! | miſtreſs 
hickh to him, and excuſe his throwing into the water, 


chel 


TCI od "SITE 


3 
ig ge him another Pc, to betray um to another pu- 


Inment ? © 


egit a clock, to have amends. 


. | . 
6 uneape. os 9 
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rl True, maſter page. Libs gentlemen, you all 


2 tis diſſolude diene wil 


1s 8 Mrs. Page. We'll doi it; let him be {ot for eme 


— —)——— — 


— 
£ * — — —_ . 
2 mme —— — — a Si 3 
_- — —— 3 he arr 288 8 — * - 
* 1 * 2 I — 3 WI — — 7 2 
F ²˙ . 


—— —B — — —— — — 
3 . 
* > ==? 5. 


— 
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ACE wap Re-enter Ford,” Page, Wc: wa = 1 
Fund. Leannot find him) may be the knave Aa bye k 
that he could not compaſs; BY or: Caius. 
Mrs. Page. Heard you that? 50! Eva. 
Mrs. Ford. You uſe me well, maſter Ford, 5 you? eres. 


Ford. Ay, ay, Ido ſo.1 

Mrs. Page. Heav'n ce better chute your thou 
Tad. Amen. 

Mrs. Page. You do your ſelf mighty wrong, Mr. Br 

Jord. Ay, ay; I muft bear it. 

Eua. If there be any pody in the houſe, and in th 
chambers, and in the coffers, and 1 in 3 preſſes, hear! 
forgive my ſin s? 

Caius. By gar, nor I too; dere | is no Soden 

Page. Fie, fie, Mr. Ford, are you not md! W 
ſpirits; what devil luggelts, this i imagination? I. would n 
ha! your Liſtomper.1 in this kind for * wealth of Wind 
Ow 
Ford. Iis my an 9 Page: $ 1 fuffer for i it. 

"Eva. You fuffer for a pad conſcience z your viſe i 
' honeſt a omans as I will as among: five pond 
five hundred too. AE 

Caius, By gar, I ſee. tis 2 an honeſt Woman, q 

Ford. Well, I promis'd you a dinner; come, cat 

walk in the rk. I pray you, pardon me; I will be 
after make known to you why I have done this. Co beit | 
wife; come, . Fe I Pray you, yu 1 
WD AL. hearnly pardon me. 


4 
my 8 
Anne! 
bent.” 
e doth 
nd that 
ſeek to 
eſides tl 
y riots 
Ind tells 
hould |] 
Anne, 


Page. Let's go in, gentlemen; butitrult- me, n ſtar 
mock him. I do invite you to-morrow morning und 'tis 

; houſe to breakfaſt ; after, we'll a birding roger; bat nov 
a hne hawk for the buſh,., Shall. it be ſo f . 
950 Ferd. Any thing. ſeek 


Eva. If there 1 18 one, 1 ſhall make two in 5 7 


Ce if — K. one or two, I ſhall 7 / /make- de ti 


wo . 0 * + 


7 make-a the tard. 


By 
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Fird. Pray you go, Mr. Page. 
Eva, I pray you now, remembrance to-morrow on the 
bwſic knave mine hoſt, 


Caius. Dat is good, by gar, vith all my heart. 
Eva, A, love knave, to have his er and his mock- 
tres. Eren. 


LEY : 1 2 « . 1 . XI. . * 1 3 3 A 


mt br, of th. CRF or um * N — n — Ba... — — * — 


s CEN E. Xl 1 25 
* Changes to Page s Hoe Bs ok 


"Enter Fenton and Mi Preſs Anne Page. . 


a | See I cannot get thy father's love; 
Therefore no more turn me to him, ſweet Nan, 
Anne: Alas! how then? 


1 ; 1 
U ent. Why, than: muſt be thy ck. e n 
a e doth object I am too great of birth, bY 


nd that my ſtate being gall'd with my experice 8 
ſeek to heal it only by his wealth. t Kin 5 
tides theſe, other ng he lays before me, 

y niots' paſt, my wild ſocieties : Prot F 23 5f. 000 100 
\nd tells me, tis a thing impoſſihle A Nen e 5 
hould love thee, but as a propertx. 
Aue. May be he tells you true. 
Fent. No, "haven ſo ſpeed me in my time to come! 
beit I will confeſs, thy father's wealth 0 


on s the firſt motive that I woo'd thee, tones $ 
ct v ooing thee, I found thee of more value . 

1c, ban ſtamps in gold, or ſums in ſealed ſings 3 

g uf el 'tis che very riches of thy I. N 


hat now I aim at. \ 
| Amie, Gentle Mr. Fenton. 

i CG ſeek my father's love, : ſtill ſeek. i it Sir: bY, 
the a 'mportunicy and humbleſt ſuttt t: 


5 mot attain it, me Wee you hicher— | v7 5 a 
de tu 1 f 2 1012 


3 1 
| opportunity 5 . old edit, Thirl. emend. 
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41 no world; 5 Ws Im. 
Enter Shallow, Slender, and Mitreſs Quickly, 


Sbal. Break: their talle, miſtreſs Quickly; my kink 


fall fpeak for himſelf. 

Slen. I'II make a ſhaft or a bolt on't: d'slid ts 
venturing. | 

Sal. Be not diſmaid. | 

Slen. No, ſhe ſhall not py me: 1 care not for 
but I am affeard. 

Quic. Hark dal Mr. Slender would ſpeak a word wi 

on: 

b Anne. I come to him. This! is my father's choice, 
O, what a world of vile ill- favour'd faults 
Lock handſome in three hundred pounds a year! 


Quic. And how does good maſter Fenton ? Pray you; 


word with you, 


Shal... She's coming} to her, co. 0 boy, thou hat 


a father! 

Slen. I had a father, Mrs. 9 my uncle can 
you good geſts of him. Pray you, uncle, tell Mis. A 
the jeſt, how my father ſtole two geeſe Ge of a | 
good uncle. 

Shal. Miſtreſs Anne; my equfin loves ny 

Sleu. Ay, that 1 do, en as 1 3 woman 
Cloceſterſbirs. 

Shal. He will manta you like a 

Slen. Ay, that 1 _y ou cut 
the degree of a £ 

Shal, He will make you! a | hundred 1 and fi pol 
Jointure. s 

Anne. Good maſter Shallotb, Jet him woo for him! 

Shal. Mafry, I thank you for t; TYhunk you for 
Good comfort; ſhe calls * Bed mY fas 2 

Aune. Now, maſter 1 

Sen. Now, good miſtreſs ae, 

An. What is your will? 


[tell ye 
Fent, 
Mrs, 
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will? Sheart · lings, that's. a. pretty jeſt 
«deed, 4 er * will yet, I thank heat; Lan 
not fuch a ſickly creature, I give heav'n praiſe. | 1 
Ame. 1 mean, Mr. Slender, what — you 2 me? 
$kn. Truly for my oun patt, I would little ar nothing 
with you; yeur father and my unele have made motions ; 
it be my luck, ſo; if not, happy man be his dole! 
they can tell you how things: go better than L n ou 
uf alk I Ather; here ne n 4 Pick 


at c E. N E XIV. e e 


Ener P, age, and, Mitref Pag age. | 
rs "Nom maſter Slender: love him, Sue Ame. 
— Why, how now? what does maſter Fenton here? 
You wrong me, Sir, thus ſtill to haunt my houſe: wor 
| tell you, Sir, my daughter i is diſpos d o. 

Tent. Nay, maſter Page, be not impatient. 9 5 
| Mrs. Page. Good maſter Fenton, come not to 3 child. 

Page. She is no match for you. 7 

Feat. Sir, will you hear me? 

Page. No, good maſter Frnjon. 
— maſter Shallow ; come, ſon Slender, © 1 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, maſter Fenton: 

{ Exeunt Page, Shallow, and Slender. 

Nuic. Speak to miſtreſs Page. 

Fent. Good miſtreſs Page, for that I love your daughter 
In ſuch a righteous faſhion as I do, 

Perforce, againſt all checks, rebukes and manners, 
muſt advance the colours of my love, 
And not retire. Let me have your 2 will. 

Anne. Good mother, do not me to 27 

hk. Page. I mean it not, 1 : you & beer hus- 


c. That's my maſter, mater bes 
| Ame. Alas, 1 had rather be ſet quick e 
And boa d ch dent wich reps 2 


84 
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"Mrs. Page. Come, e not your: fa; 8000 male 

| ; Em¹ , 

I will not be your: friend nok dramy' 

My daughter will I queſtion how: ſhe loves you, 

And as I find her, 10 am I affectec. 

Till then, farewel, Sir; we muſt-needs go in, 

Her father will be angry. [ Exe. Mrs. Page and Anne 
Fent. Farewel, gentle milie; farewel, Nan. 
Quic. This is my doing now. | Nay, fad: I, will yo 

caſt away your child on a fool, 9 /or* a phyſician? look 

mafter Fenton: this is my doing. | 
Fent. I thank thee; — I pray thee, once to-night 

Give my ſweet Nan this ring there's for thy pains. [Exi 
\2uic, Now heav'n ſend thee, good fortune! A kin 

"head he hath, a woman would run through fire and was 

for ſuch a kind heart. But vet, I would my maſter ha 

miſtreſs Anne, or I would. Mr. Slender had her; or, | 
ſooth, I would Mr, Fenton had her. I will do what 
can for them all three, for ſo 1 have pramis'd, and! 
be as good as my word, but ſpeciouſſy for Mr. Fer 
Well, I muſt of another errand to Sir Jahn Falſtaff fro 
my two millreſles 3 "Roy a e am nul th ae 8 L 


; * 33 
= V. 


n * Mo N 4 45 51177 * 


80 0 * be: 1. 1 XV, 
The Gere hg i = 8 


AI ien $9 1 


ernkas Euter Falltaf 2nd Bardolgh 7 


„ 
* 


en ' 30) 2315 3.3. LIST 


Ful TOME I 1 fy... WF, 1. r ˖ 46 
D. Bard. Here, Sir. + lot) 

Fal. Go fetch me a quart. of ſack, put 4 toaſt l 
[Zx, Bard.] Have I liv'd to be carry'd 1 in a basket, I 
a barrow of butchers offal, and to be 'thrown into 
Thames ? yell, if I be fer d fach another trick; PI} ha 

my brains ta en out and butter d, and give them to a dt 


PTY 


* 9 and | 2 5 
+ a NI Li m__ ” 
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e br a new- years gift. The rogues ſlighted me into the 
;/z bitch's blind puppies, fifteen?” th? litter; and you 
— know. by my ſize that. I have a kind of alacrity in 
"the bottom were as deep as hell, I ſhould 
—. 1 had been drown'd, but that the ſhore was 
helvy and ſhallow a death that I abhor; for the water 
ells a man: and what a thing ſhould T have been when 
had been fwell'd! I ſhould: have been a mountain of 
ummy. Enter Bard.] — Now, is the ſack brewd? 
Bard. Here's Mrs. Quickly, Sir, to ſpeak with you. 
Fal. Come, let me pour in ſome ſack to the Ma hames- 


vater; for my belly's as cold as if I had en thow- 
balls for pills to cool the reins, 2 her in. 


Ext 


wate Bard. Come 105 ann "a; | 
r ha | 
hat | 


d! Enter 2 Quickly. 


* Yi By your leave: I cry you mercy. Give your 


good-morrow. 


Fal. Take _— N Challices: 80 brey | me a we 
f ack finely. yr. 


Bard. With eggs, Sir? i lt 1 
fal. Simple of it ſelf; F y no  puller-ſperm in in my brew- 


ze. How now? 


And man Sir Ie come to your worſhip from miſtreſs 


Tord. N e 
| Bll, Miſtreſs Ford: ? 1 tvs had Ford enou h; I. was 
tirown into the Ford; I have m belly full o Ford. 


Vic. Alas the day]! good heart, that was not her 
ui: ſhe does ſo take on with her” men; they miſtook 
tei erection, n. 


t, l. 8 So did L mine, . 's prp- 
"to ite. 


1 18 Wc. Well, ſhe laments, * Sir, for it, that it would 
dae your heart to ſee it. Ihe husband goes this morn- 


I 034 6 Free en ing 
P 


[ xi 


0 


i blind * puppies, 1 old as The. 8 


mer with as little remorſe as they would have drown'd 


RIM” x. os ob SED TOO "8 <5. 


pt pt e . V — 5  *— Porte 7 W ll « . tn en 
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ing a birding ;; ; the deſires you once moro to came to hel 
between eight and nine. I muſt carry her ward quick 
ſhe'll. make you amends, I warrant yo. 
Fal. Well, I. Vill viſit her; tell ber ſo, and bid }- 
think: what a man is: „en ny s fate, an i 
ppge of my merit. — F 
OF A ln 5 | 

Fal. Do ſo.: Between nine and ren, a thou? 
Qyvic. Eight and nine, Sir. xX1t-; 4 ONES | 
Fal. Well, be gone; I will not miſs her. 5 
Quic. Peace be with you, Sir. i y IE vt 
Fal. I marvel I hear not of maſter Brooks: he fn 
word to ſtay . il dan his Ky eel Oh, ” 


he comes. rer ae 
Wu C E N E Kyll. 
wy Enter Ford. 85 i 
Ford. *Bleſs you; Sire tt 4. rot 


Fal. Now, maſter. Brook, you come conan whatk 
bange between me and Fords wife. 
Ford. That indeed, Sir Zobn, is my -buſinek. © 
Fal. Maſter Brook, will not lie to you: I NS 4 ah 
| houſe the hour ſhe 22 * D b 
oi ern feu ſped, FOTO, Ol 
fenen ly, * i 
34 fog Sir! did ſhe change her determination? 
Fal. No, maſter Brook ; but the the peaking comuto 
Busband, maſter Brook, dw in a continual larum 
jealouſie, comes in the inſtant our encounter, after 
Had nee? L1 kiſs d, Pane andi as it were ſpoke t 
of een pro at, ws cles 2 2 5 


by — And d "3 farch for you, 3 nd could not 1 
"you ? 2 5 
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Ful. You ſhall hear. As good luck would have it, 
comes in one miſtreſs Page, gives intelligence of Ford's ap- 
proach, and by 1 ind: Fords wife's 2G. 
etion,* they conyey'd me e « buck batket. 3 
bord. A buck basket * n une | 
Ful. Vea, * mim d me in wah foul 
firts and ſmocks, ſocks, foul ſtockings, and greaſie nap- 
kins, that, maſter Brovk,.there way the rankeſt 8 
of villainous ſmells that ever offended: noſtril. 


Fd. And bow long lay you there? + 
Fal Nay, you ſſiall hear, maſter Broeky what L have 
ſuffer” d, to P 


thus cramm' d in the basket, a couple of Ford's knaves, 
his Kinds, were call d forth by their tniſtreſs to carry me 
in the natne of foul cloaths to Datchet-laney they ton me 
on their ſhoulders, met the jealous knave their maſter in 
the door, _ ask*'d them once or twice what they had in 
their basket; I quak' d for fear, leſt the — knave 
yould have fearch'd it; but fate, ordaining he ſhould be 
a cuckold, held His hand. Well, on went he for a ſearch, 
and away went I for foul cloaths ; but mark the equal, 
maſter Brook; I ſuffer' d the of three egregious 
deaths: firſt, an intolerable fi to be, detected by a 
jalous rotten bell - weather; next to be 4 like a 
good bilbo, in the circumference of a peck, hit to point, 
eel to head; and then to be ſtopt in, like a ſtrong diſtil- 
lation, with "ſtinking cloaths that fretted in their own 
creaſe : think of that, a man of my kidney; think of 
that, that am as ſubject to heat as butter; a man of con- 
tnual diſſolution and thaw ; it was a miracle to ſcape 
ſuffocation. And in the height of this bath, when I was 
more than half ſtew'd in are like a Dutch diſh, to be 
thrown into the Thames, and cool'd glowing hot in that 
ſurge, like a horſe-ſhoe think of 25 z hiſſing hot; J 
think of that, maſter Brook. 

Ford, In good ſadneſs, Sir, I am born that for my 


2 algraction, 0 Hh edit. wark. 8 


at 1; 


fake you ſufferꝰd all this. My ſuit is then deſperate: von. 
Fal. Maſter Brook, I will be throwm into Erna as Ia 
been into Thames, ere þ will leave her thus. Her bo 
band is this morning gone a birding I have receiv d fro 
her another embaſſie of meeting; twirt eight and nine 
the hour, maſter Brot. 
Furd. Tis paſt eight already, Sir. 
Fal. Is it? I will then addreſs me to my appointmer 

Come to me at your convenient leiſure, and you 1; 
know! how I ſpeed; and the concluſion ſhall be crow! 
with your enjoying her; adieu, you ſhall have her, maſt 
Brook, maſter Brook, you ſhall cuckold: Ford. . [Ext 
Ford. Hum! ha! is this a viſion ? is this a dream? d 
I ſleep? maſter Ford, awake; awake, maſter Fi 
_ "there's a hole made in your beſt coat, maſter Ford; th 
* baskets! well, I will proclaim my {elf what I am; Im 
now take the leacher; he is at my houſe; he canno 
ſcape me; tis impoſſihle he ſnould; he cannot creep i 
to a half-· penny purſe, nor into a pepper box. But leſt th 
devil that guides him-ſhould aid him, I will fearch | 

poſſible places; thoꝰ what I am I cannot avoid, yet to hy 
what I would not ſhall not make me tame: if I han 
horns to make one mad, let the proverb go with me, [| 


1 
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n. ue Wines * 1 OP 


4 J 25 I 47; * Et Abs ED -2J V . * 91 | 
hu : 
ro ACT w. SCENE I 
Ne DOT 
5 n e 8 5 S ; Houſe, FREY 3 Pp 0 
Ne vn 
hal doe! M, ref Page, M; eg EIT + and Willa 
Wn'd 's wy 185 r * * 8 2 
ute Mrs, Pa GE, 45858 A tar co 
2? & 6 be u Fard's: already, chink'& thou? Nb 
Ford * 9yick. Sure he is by this, or will be preſently; but 
E 15 is very courageous.mad about his throwing into 
buck "up water; (Mrs. Ford deſires you to come ſuddenly. 
Mrs. Page. L Il be with her by and by; I'll but — 
an my young man here to ſchool. Look where his maſter 
ep comes; tis a playing - day I Ree Ho-] Ʒ Denn, Sir Bub. ö 
lt ( 0 ſchool to-day ene eee WOY 5v UA ö 
oy Enter Evans, *3 erke en ö 
hav £22. No; maſter. Slender is let the boys leave ta play. | 
e, II 94ic, Bleſſing of his heart! g 
Eu Mrs. Page. Sir Hugb, my i ſays m my om rofr f 
ocothing in the world at his book; 1- Pray youu. as | ö 
ſome queſtions in. his accidencg. woy.2 17. e | 
Eva, Come hither, William, held. up: your Head, | 
come, | « 
Mrs. Page. Come on, Sirrah, hold up yourkead; an- 
lwer your maſter, be not afraid. | 
Eva. William, how. any mem! is in nouns ? nn f 
Will. I. arent Lorna) 4 1 wo ; | 
9uic, Traly, thought there had becnone wunder, more, 1 
becauſe they ſay, odd's nowns. en > 
(1 Eva, Peace your. MINES: What: is Fai, W 2 17 = 
JS * Pulaber. 3-7 2215303 1.318 ft ar | 
Nur, 


— 1 


E Poulcas ? there are fairer ding n Foul 


fures 4 57 2 EIT iy EY AW 
Eva, You are + very en 1 
peace. What is Lapis Wi — priy You 
VN. Aſtroſe, 5j © 1 k 
Eva. And what is a ſtone, Williath ? 
Will. A pebble. : 
Eva. No, it is Lapis: I pray 273 bemenber in your 
rain. 
P Lapis. . ENT Ile oft OT A 
Eva. That is a 9 2 liam : "what is þ he: Willa 
that does lend articles? 
Will. Articles are borrow'd of 8 onoun, and be thy 
declin'd, fingulariter nominativo, hic; 1 
Eva. Nee — — hog 
(On "we t is cn) 
Eva. 1 pray you, have your heme: child; a 
exfite, bung, ba oy 
ui. Hang how Lan, for Win unt you, 
Eva. Leave your prabbles, oman. is the for 
ſive caſe, William? 
Will. O, vocativo, O. | 
"= Remember, Jilin, fo 
| c. And that's a n 
oa. Oman, fv, "ol | 
22 Wiar is you beer , mu 
va. is your ur, a 
Eva. Ay. 
- Will. Genilive, G * n 
Nic. Vengeance of Giney's caſe; be « en l 
name her, child, if ſhe be a whore - + + 
Eva. For ſhame, "oman. 
. »Quc. You do M t n bh : 
. him to hick and to hack, which they II do i 
enough of thernſelves; and to kill -horuta ; fie upon yol 
va. Oman, art thou lunacies] haſt thou 1 
A 10 


ante 
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dings for thy: caſes;kd-the\ numbers of the enders ? 
1 art as focliſh chiiſtinm creatures as I Would deſire.” 
Mrs. Page. Pr'ythee, hold thy peace. 


Eva, Shew me Res Wi as force Geclenſions el ur 
ouns. 


Will,” Forſooth, I have forgot. | TR oy l. n © l 
Iba. It wt th u,, 'guod;' if you forget your gal, 
vn _— e 8 Kolo, you muſt be Preeches: ge 
ur ways and 


Yo 80. 
Mrs. Page. He x boner chan than 1 thought de 


Won ni ei 24 
Fo, He is a good ſ memory: Furewel, Mes. Pays. 

thy * Page. Adieu, 1 2 Sir ugh" Ger You home, 

] e; N Ne doo Log | [Exennt. 
oo 3 - bs | - — — EX en | 
3 U 8. EI * N E. | "Wh, "8 t. 
N 5 2 755 A 
U. A Ek. Fot 5 Hoſe, T6 1 
far „Buer Falſtaff and 77 Fd. 


d, N Iſtreſs Ford,. your ſorrow hath. eaten up > mp 
ferance 3, 1 ſee, you | are n e in Sees ve, 

ne | profeſs requital to a hair's breadth, not only, oultreſs 

rd, in the ſimple office, of love, but i in all the accou- 

rement, complement, and Lorrempny of it. But are 

re of your husband now ? 

Mrs, Ford, He's a birding, ſweet Sir 7 John, 

Mrs. Page, i ithin.) What hoa, 2 Ford! what 


da | 


3 


Mrs. Ford. 0 into th' chamber, Sir _ 
"Ear Miſtreſs Pico, d 1 
f Mrs. Page. * How, feet heart, who's at home 8 
Jo * des your ſelif? 0 v 
n fa Mrs, Tord. Why; none but wine ow People. 
ane Mrs, Page. Indeed? 1 | 50 


Mrs. 


[4 
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- Mrs, Fund. No certainly. Speak louder. Fal. \ 
Mrs. Page. 5 . 8M 1 5 8 28 188 no body Mr. F 
G. birding- P 
Mrs. Ford. Why I; | Þ N 


Mrs. Page. Why, woman, your husband! is in his 0 Mrs. 7 
lunes again; he ſo takes en yonder with my husband, by preſs, cof 
rails againſt all married mankind, ſo curſes all Eves raft 10 
daughters of what complexion ſoever, and ſo buffets lim dem o) 
ſelf on the fore-head, crying peer- cut, peer: out, that any Fal. T 
madneſs I ever yet beheld 'ſeem'd but tameneſs, cine Mrs. a 
and patience to this diſtemper ke is in now; 1 am glad the de, Sir e 
fat Knight is not here. F ne dgui 
Mrs. Ford. Why, dbes he talk 1 1 
Mrs. Page. Of none but him, and fwears he was carry'd ee 
out, the laſt time he ſearch*d for him, in a basket; ; Pro- wee 
teſts to my husband he is now here,” and hath drawn hin 8 
and the reſt of their company from their ſport, to make ber than 
another experiment of his fuſpicion ; but I am glad the * 
Knight is not here; now he ſhall fee his own foolery. * 1s 
Mrs. Ford. How i near is he, miſtreſs Page? ? Mrs, 7 
Mrs. Page. Hard by, at ſtreet's end, he will be here 1 
anon. oo. Ru 
Mrs Ford. I am undone, the Knight | is here. | 01 f 
Mrs. Page. Why then thon art utterly ſham'd, wh he 1 5 
ber a dead man. What a woman are you? away with 14 
him, away with him? better ſhame than murther. "Mes py 
Mrs. Ford. Which way ſhould he go? how ſhould [ 0 


beſtow him? ſhall I put him! into the basket again? le wears 


s C E N E. III. Mes, F 
Enter Falſtaff. ed 
Fal. No, I'll come no more i th basket : may not vs 


80 out ere he come? acket t 
Mrs. Page. Alas, alas, three af nate Ford*s brothers | Mrs, 5 

watch the door with piſtols, that none ſhould iſſue ou carry t 

otherwiſe an might ſlip ere he came's 1 185 what mak as the) 


Iu here ? 01 ö 
%%% a 8 5 BW Vor. 
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Tal. What ſhall Ido? ' creep: up into the chimney. 

Mr. Ford. There they always uſe to act their 
tirding- pieces; creep into the pe I. 

Tal. Where is it? 

Mrs. Ford. He will ſeek there] on my Ms 1 


frat for the remembrance of ſuch places, and goes to 
tbem by his note; there is no — you in che houſe, | 

Fal. I'll go out then. ö 

Mrs. Ford. If you go out in your own ſemblance, you 
de, Sir Jobn, unleſs you go out diſguis d. Hor ere 
we ciſpuiſe Him? 0 

Mrs. Page. Alas-the-day, 1 0 not; "toes! is no 
voman's gown big enough for him, otherwiſe he might 
put on a hat, a muffler, and a kerchief, and ſo eſcape. 

fal. Good heart, deviſe ; any extremity ra- 
ther than miſchief 
Mrs. Ford. My maid 5 aunt, the fat woman of Brain- 
rd, has a gown above. ; 

Mrs. Page. On my word, it will ſerve him; ſhe S ag 
bg as he is, and there's her thrumb hat, and her muffler 
100. Run up, Sir John. 

Mrs, Ford, Go, go, ſweet Sir Jobn, miſtreſs Page and 
vill look ſoine Jinnen for your head. 

Mrs. Page, Quick, quick, we'll come dreſs you ſtraight; 
ut on the gown the while. [Exit Falltaff 
Mrs. Ford. I would my husband would meet him in 

s ſhape ; he cannot abide the old woman of Brainford ; 
Ie ſwears ſhe's a witch, forbad her my houſe, and hath 

eaten d to beat her. 5 
Mrs. Page. Heav'n guide him to thy husband's cage. 
d the devil guide his cudgel afterwards! _ 

Mrs, Ford, But is my husband coming 3 
Mrs. Page. Ay in good ſadneſs is he, and talks of the 
wket too, however he hath had intelligence, TY 
Mrs. Ford. Well try that; for PII appoint my men 
d carry the basket again, to meet him at the door with 
5 1 they did laſt tune. T 


0 l. I. 


preſs, coffer, cheſt, trunk, well, vault, but he hath an ab- 


Mrs. 


« I) 
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Mrs. Page. Nay, but he'll be "7 preſently z 


let's 
dreſs him li e the witch of Brainford wy 
Mrs. Ford. I'll firſt direct my men what they, ſhall 


with the basket ; go 1 5 2 linnen for him ſtraight 


Mrs. Page. Hang diſhoneſt varlet, we cannd Mrs. 
miſuſe him enough. OY elt me 
We'll leave a proof, by that which we will do, Ford. 
Wives may be merry, and yet honeſt too. Sah. 
We do not act, that often jeſt and laugh: Page. 
Tis old but true, till ſwine eat all the draugh. Mrs. 
Mrs. Ford. Go, Sirs, take the basket again on you Ford. 
ſhoulders ; your maſter is hard at door; if he bid jc os 
ſet it down, obey him: quickly, diſpatch. doaths; 
[Exeunt Mrs. Page and Mrs. Fa Ferd. 
5 Mrs. 
Enter ſervants with the basket. Ford 
1 Serv, Come, come, take up, ey d on 
2 Serv. Pray heav'n it be not full of the not he by 


OOO I hope not. I had as lief bar mich ke 


n 


Enter Ford, Shallow, Page, Caius and Evans. 


Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, maſter Page, have yo 
any way then to unfool me again? ſet down the dale 
villain ; ſomebody call my wife: youth in a basket! df 
you panderly raſcals! there's a knot, a $208; a pack, 
conſpiracy againſt me; now ſhall the be ſham! 
What, wife, I ſay; come, come forth, behold v 
: honeſt cloaths you fend forth to bleaching. 
Page. Why, this paſſes *, maſter Ford; you are not 
go looſe any longer, you muſt be pinnion'd. E 
Eva. Why, this is Junaticks ; this is mad as a mad de 
Sbal. Indeed, maſter Ford, this is not well, indeed. MWVife's len 
Ford. So ſay 1 roo, Sir. fl 


| Enter Mifireſs Fond. My 
Come: hate, miſtreſs Ford, min Fed, the hon Ae W. 


+ worn . 


(la) See the FER s 221, ; 
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woman, the modeft wife, the virtuous creature, that hath 

te jealons fool to Her husband: I ſuſpect without cauſe, 
ax ok Ford Hevn be my witneſs you do, if you ſuſ⸗ 

Wal difhonefty | 

1 W faid, oy. face, hold ie out: come forth, 
Puls the cloaths out of the basket. 


Frrah. 

Page. This paſſes. « 
Mrs. Ford. Are you not aſham'd ? kt che cloaths alone. 
Ford. I ſhall find you anon. 

Eva, Tis unreaſonable; will you take up your wife's 

doaths? come away. | 

Ford. Empty the basket, I ſay. 

Mrs. Ford, Why, man, why —— 

Ford. Maſter Page, as I am a man, there was one con- 

e d out of my houſe yeſterday in this basket; why may 

not he be there again? in my houſe I am ſure he is; my 

" ence is true, my Rae. e is reaſonable; pluck me 
the innen. 

* Ford, If you find a man __ he ſhall dic a 

lea s death, 

Page. Here's no man. 1 

5hol By my fidelity, this is not wel bee Ford; this 

mongs you.” 

Eva, M aſter Ford, you muſt pray, and not follow the 

maginations of your own heart ; this is jealoufies. 

Ford. Well, he's not here I ſeek for. | 

Page. No, nor no where elfe but in your brain. 

= fd. Help to fearch my houſe this one time; if I find 

not rot what I feek, thew no colour for my extremity ; let 

ne for ever be your table-ſport ; let them ſay of me, as 

alous as Ford, that fearched a hollow wall-nut for his 

fes leman. Satisfie me once more, once more ſearch 

ith 1979 5. 

Mrs. Ford, What hoa, miſtref Page ! come you and 

re * woman down m husband will come into the 


: „ Ford. 


WOman N 
(a) See the note, p. 241. 
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Ford. Old woman! what old woman's that: 
Mrs. Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt of ;Brainfir] 
Ford. A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean; hays 
I not forbid her my houſe? ſhe comes of errands, does 
ſhe? we are ſimple men, we do not know what's brough 
to paſs under the profeſſion of fortune-telling. She works 
by charms, by ſpells, by th“ figure, and ſuch dawbry ag 
this is, beyond our element; we know nothing. Come 
down, you witch, you hag you, come down I fay, | 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, good ſweet husband ; good gentlemen 
let him not ſtrike the old woman. | _ | 


8 C N. 


Mrs. 4 
of woma 
purſue hi 
Mrs. “ 
of him; 
and reco\ 
attempt 1 
Mrs. 4 
ſerved hu 
Mrs. ! 
the figure 
in their h 


further af 

Enter Falſtaff in women cloaths, and Mrs. Page. Mrs. 

Mrs. Page. Come, mother Prat, come, give me you N | 

hand. l 2 
a 5 rs, 

Ford. I'll Prat her. Out of my door, you witch] ranks 


[Beats him.] you hag, you baggage, you poulcat, yoy 
runnion! out, out, out; I'll conjure you, Ill fortune-tell 
—_— „n 
Mrs. Page. Are you not aſham'd? I think you have 
% ˙ wed, ˙²˙ A ⅛ vůumö‚ nt Ä 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, he will do it; 'tis a goodly credit for you; 
Ford. Hang her, witch. _ re Tels) 


— nn— aenmgoonamcmmnonont 


Eva. By yea and no I think the *oman is a witch in 
deed: I like not when a *oman has a great peard; I fpy 
a great peard under her mufflfer. \ 

Ford. Will you follow, gentlemen? I heſeech you, fol 


254 8 


court, an 


low ; ſee but the iſſue of my jealouſie; if I cry out th Hat. 
upon no trayle, never truſt me when I open again. tear not c 
Page. Let's obey his humour a little er: come nen; the 
gentlemen. 1 IT Exe Bard. 
Mrs. Page. Truſt me, he beat him moſt pitifully. . #97. * 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, by th' maſs that he did not; he bei, III 
him moſt unpitifully, methoughht. it comma 
Mrs. Page. I'll have the cudgel hallow'd and hung out? co 


the altar; it hath done meritorious ſervice. + 
: 5 . Mrs, 4 
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Mrs. Ford. What think you? may we, with the warrant 

of woman-hood, and the witneſs of a good conſcience, 
ve him with any further revenge? 

Mrs. Page. The ſpirit of . — is ſure ſcar'd out 

of him; if the devil have him not in fee-ſimple, with fine 

nd recovery, he will never, I think, in the way of waſte, 

atempt us again. 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we tell our husbands how we have 

erved him? 

Mrs. Page. Les, by all means; if it be but to ſcrape 

the figures out of your husband's brain. If they can find 

n their hearts the poor unvirtuous fat Knight ſhall be any 

further afflicted, we two will ſtill be the miniſters. 

Mrs. Ford. I'll warrant they'll have him publickly 

ham'd ; and methinks there would be no right period to 

the jeſt, ſhould he not be publickly ſham'd. 

Mrs. Page. Come, to the forge with it then, ſhape it: 


— would not have things cool. Exeunt. 
tel — — — | Ss 
Fal _ 

AVG | by” c . N E v.. 

n. Change to the Garter- Inn. 

ba Enter Hoſt and Bardolph. 

bf, [A 8 I R, the German deſires to have three of your 


Borſts; ; the Duke himſelf will be to-morrow at 
court, and they are going to meet him. 
. What Duke ſhould that be comes ſo ſecretly ? I 
hear not of him in the court: let me pou with the gentle- 
ome nen; they ſpeak Engliſb? 
eunt Bard. Sir, PII x them to you. 
. They ſhall have my horſes, but III links them 
Pay, I'll ſawce them. They have had my houſe a week 
it command; I have turn'd away my other gueſts ; they | 
muſt count off; P'll fawce them, come. [ Exeunt. lis 
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— = $oneti 


—ů ͤ f——ꝛ— — —— tet rn 

4 
8 G f N N 74 
N And th 
Changes to F ord's Houſe. And m 
Enter Page, F 115 N. Preſs Page, Mitre "Ja NIE 
Evans. | The ſu 
Eva. I ths S one of he beſt diſcretions of a oma oY Receiv* 
ever I did look upon. This tal 
Page. And did he fend you both theſe letters at an inf Page. 

ſtant ? In dee 
Mrs. Page. Within a quarter of an hour. But wh, 


Mrs. 
That F. 
We'll f 


Ford. Pardon me, wife. Henceforth do what thou wilt 

J rather will ſuſpect the ſun with cold, 

Than thee with wantonneſs; thy honour de, 

In him that was of late an heretick, 

As firm as faith. 

Page. Tis well, *tis well; no mor 3 

Be not as extream in ſubmiſſion © © 

As in offence, but let our plot go forward: 

Let our wives once again, to make us ſport, 

Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow, 

Where we may take him, and diſgrace him for it. 
Ford. There is no better way than that they ſpoke of. 
Page. How? to ſend him word they'll meet him i 

the = at midnight? fie, fie, he'Il never come. 
Fon. You 27 f hath been thrown 1 into the river; an 

has been grievouſly peaten, as an old oman; methink 
there ſhould be terrors in him, that he ſhould not come 
methinks his fleſh is puniſh'd, he ſhall have no deſires, 
Page. So think I too. _ 
Mrs. Ford. Deviſe but how you'll uſe him when | 
comes; 

And let us two deviſe to bring him hither. © munter 
Mrs. . There is an old tale goes, that * ; 

one 


— Let our wives | | 
Yet once again to make us publick ſport, 


4 


The Merry Wives of Windſor. 279 

Sometime a keeper in our Windſor foreſt, 

Doth all the winter-time at ſtill of midnight 

Walk round about an Oak, with ragged horns, 

And there he blaſts the trees, and takes the cartle, 

And makes milch-kine yield blood, and ſhakes a Chain 

n a moſt hideous and dreadful manner. - 

You've heard of fuch a ſpirit, and well you know 

The ſuperſtitious idle-headed EAI 

Receiv*d, and did deliver to our age 

This tale of Herne the hunter for a truth. 

. e. Why, yet there want not many that do fear 
of night to walk by this Herne's Oak ; 

* what of this? | 

Mrs. Ford. Marry, this is our device, 

That Falſtaff at that oak ſhall meet with us. 

We'll ſend him word to meet us in the field 

Diſguis'd like Herne with huge horns on his head. 

Page Well, let it not be doubted but he'll come. 

And in this ſhape when you have brought him. thither, 

What ſhall be done with him ? what is your plot? 

Mrs. Page. That likewiſe we have thought upon, and 
Nan Page, (my daughter) and my little fon, ” 
And three or four more of their growth, we'll d 
Like urchins, ouphes, and fairies, green and white, 

With rounds * waxen tapers on their heads, 

And rattles in their hands; upon a ſudden, 

As Falſtaff, ſhe, and I, are newly met, 

Let them from forth a faw-pit ruſh at once 

With ſome diffuſed ® ſong: upon their fight, 

We two in great amazedneſs will fly; 

Then let them all encircle him about, 

And. 5 /like to fairies) pinch the unclean Knight z 

And ask him why, that hour of fairy-revel, 

In their ſo ſacred paths he dares to tread 

In ſhape profane ? 

Mrs. Ford. And *till he tell the truth, 

4 dee 
(a) Diffuſed here means, wild, irregular, erage: Wart. 
5 fairy like te 
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Let the ſuppoſed fairies pinch him round, 

And burn him with their tapers. 
Mrs. Page, The truth being, known, 60 Bly 

We'll: vl reſent our ſelves; diſ-horn che ſpit, 

And mock him home to . 4-454; 
Ford The children muſt 13 

Be practis'd well to this, or they'll ne*er dot "or 
Eva. will teach the children their behaviours, and I wil 


be like a e ae to bum the Knight with my 


taper. 
77% This will he ett. r 1 g⁰ > buy chan. 1 
Mrs. Page. My Nen ſhall be the Queen of allthe fairs; 
Finely attired in a ** of white. ** 
Page. That ſilk will L go buy; and in thax 6 tire) 
Shall Mr. Slender ſteal. my Nan away, \ [Afr 


| And marry her at Eaton. Go, ſend to Fallaff Rraight, 


Ford. Nay, I'll to him again in the name of Brook; hell 


tell me all his purpoſe. Sure. he'll com. 


Mrs, Page. Fear not you that; 3.80 get: us Propertts 


and tricking for your fairies. 

Eva. Let us about it, it is admirable — ep and 
ferry honeſt Knaveries. [Exeunt Page, F ad and Evan 
Mrs. Page. Go, Mrs, Ford., > 97141 b 
Send 2wickly to Sir Zobps. to: know, bis mind.” 

I'll to the Doctor; he hath my good will, 1 by 
And none but he, to marry. with Nan Page. by TEE | 
That Slender, tho* well landed, is an ideot.z 

And 7 /him\. my au den bets of uy: aft 


Tho' twenty thouſand ned — came to'c crave cher th 
6 tine 2 ad edit. Theeb, mend. 7 be 
V 


E Mev ord, 


Pl all. 
lungs mi 


inn call 


Simp. 


brainfor, 


Fal. f 
ith her! 
Sump, 


(a) He; 


my 
rds, 


les; 


fide, 
I. 
he 


and 
an. 


Ord, 


Exit 
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8 c E N E vin. ; 
The Garter-Inn. $3: 988 


Euter Hoſt and Simple. 


X7Hat wouldſt thou have, boor? what, -thick- 
skin? ſpeak, breathe, diſcuſs; btiet, ſhort, 

git ſnap. | 

Marry, Sir, I come to ſpeak with Sir John Fal. 


j- . 
8 1 _ 4 — 1 


4 Z 


Smp. 
foff from Mr. Slender. 


Hoſt. There's his chamber, his houſe; this! caltle; his 
ſanding· bed and truckle:bed'; tis painted about with the 
ſtory of the prodigal, freſn and new; go, knock and call; 
he'll ſpeak like an anthropophaginian unto thee : en Nl 
lay. 5 

"Limp. There's an old woman, „ 4 fat woman 928 up 
nto his chamber; I'll be fo bold as ſtay, Sir, till ſhe 
come down ; I come to ſpeak with her indeed. 

Hoſt. Ha! a fat woman? the Knight ma be robb'd 
Pl call. BullysKn echo th bully-Sir John! | ſpeak from thy 
lungs _ art wy chere? It is ming Rot * 
5 M1 ick 4007 en . 


Full 1190 . . 1 nine e hoſt? u nö 

Hoſt. Here's a Bohemian-T, ar tar tarries the coming om 
of thy fat woman: let her deſcend, bully, let her deſcend; ; 
y chambers are honourable. Fie, privacy? fie! 
Fal. There was, mine hoſt, an old fat woman even 
dow with me, but ſhe's S. 7 9 © 

Simp. Pray you, 1201 Was 't not the wiſe woman of 
hrainford? 

Tf Ay. marry was „ wulle hel, What would you 
vith her? 


Simp, My maſter, Sir my maſter Slender os to her, 


ſeeing 
(a) He means to ſay, thine Epbzſtion. 
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ſeeing her go thro? th ſtreet, to know, Sir, whetter, 
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Nym, Sir, that beguil'd bim of a chain, bad dir cen 


Or no. 


Fal. I ſpake with the old woman about i it. Hoſt. 
Simp. 7 what ſays ſhe, I pray, Sir? not ſay 
Fal. Marry, ſhe ſays, that the very fame man that be | 
guil d maſter Slender of his chain cozen'd him of it. 
Simp. I would I could have ſpoken with the wor. Eva. 
her ſelf; I had other things to have ſpoken Star Yer to Hoſt. 
from him. | Eva. 
Fal. What are they ? let us know. rk? fiend o 
Hoſt. Ay, come; quick. nth 4 1 jermans 
Simp. I may not conceal them, Sre denhead, 
Hoſt. Conceal them, 7and\ thou dy'ſt. | for goo 
Simp. Why, Sir, they were nothing but HT: miſte and viou 
Anne Page, to know if it were my maſter's fortune to ha cozened 
her or no. 

Fal. Tis, tis his fortune. in = 
Simp. What, Sir? _ ik Cans. 
Fa To have her, — yn go 7 che woman tol Hot. 

bet ſoc i + Wemma 

Simp. May I be ſo bold W Be Sir? Caius. 
Hoſt. Ay, Sir like who more bol. make a 
Simp. I thank your worſhip: 1 ſhall make my matte "2, dei 

glad with theſe tidings. 701 . 1 [Exit Simple tell you | 
Hoſt. Thou art clarkly ; "thou art darkly, Sir John Hoſt, 

was there a wiſe woman with thee ? am undo 
Fal. Ay, that there was, mine hoſt, one that hath t ” i 

me more wit than ever I learnꝰd before in my life; and Fal. 1 

pd noting for | it neither, but was Peid for my leaning OY 

=_ 0 0 

s C EN E 1X. usfore 

| elt me 

Enter 3 Ty 8 

Dard. Out, alas, Sir, cozenage! meer cozenage ther 
H. Where be my horſes? ſpeak well of them, varenlſÞ=- I. 
* Run away with the cozeners; for gh | — 


1 . 
. * * 1 2 | 4 x 
v 
# 
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came beyond Eaton, they threw me off from behind one of 
them in a ſlough of mire,” and ſet ſpurs, and away; like 
three German devils, three Doctor Faustus 8. 


Hiſt. They are gone but to meet the Duke; villain, do 
ot ſay they be fled; Germans are honeſt men, 


Enter Evans. 


Eva. Where is mine hoſt ? 

Hoſt. What is the matter, Sir? | 

Eva, Have a cate of your entertainments ; there i IS a 
fend o mine come to town tells me there is three cozen- 
jrmans that has cozen'd all the hoſts of Reading, of Mai- 
inhead, of Colebrook, of horſes and money. I tell you 
for good will, look yo you are wiſe, and full of gibes 
and vloutin g-ſtocks, and tis not convenient you ſhould be 
cozened ; tare you well _ [ Exit. 


Enter Caius. 


1 


Caine, ver is mine - hoſt de Fartere; J 
AS: Here, maſter Doctor, in perplexity and doubtful 
emma. 
1 I 71 tell vat 9 1172 15 92 me, i. you 
ea eparation for a Duke de Jamany; by m 
trot, dere! 18 £4, Duke, dat de court is know, 9 7 
tell you for good will; adieu. 7 
Hoſt. Hue and cry, villain, go; aſſiſt me, Knight, I 
am undone; fly, run, hue and oy ! villain, Iam . 
xit 
Fal. 1 would all the Auk; t 4 cozen'd, for I have 
een cozened and beaten too. If it ſhould come to the ear 
of the court how I have been. transformed, and how my 
nsformation hath been waſh'd and cud gebe they would 
melt me out of my fat, drop by drop, and liquor fiſher- 
mens boots with me. I warrant they would whip me 
with their fine wits, till I were as creſt-faln as a dry d 
leu ear. I never proſper d fince I forſwore myſelf at Bos, 
ell, if my wind were but long enough to ſay my prayers, 
| ould repent. 8 whence come you 
: .... - SCENE 


ol 
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. 71 pj ol Miſtreſs Quickly, - 8 


Quic. From the two parties, forſooth. 2] 

Tal. The devil take one party, and his om the other 
and ſo they ſhall be both beſtow d. I have ſuffer'd mar 
for their ſakes, more than the villainous | inconſtancy 
man's diſpoſition is able to bear.” 

"  Quic. And have hot they ſuffer d? yes, 1 warrant, ſpe 
| ciouſly one of them; miſtreſs Ford, good heart, is den 
=. black and blue, that you cannot ſee a white ſpot about her 

Fal. What tell'ſt thou me of black and blue? I was beat 
my {elf into all the colours of the rain- bow; and I was lik 
to be apprehended for the witch of Brainford; but that ny 
| admirable dexterity of wit, counterfeiting the action of 
| wode\ woman, deliver'd me, the knave conſtable had {: 
= me i' th' ſtocks, i“ tl! common ſtocks, for a witch. 
| Quic. Sir, let me ſpeak with you in your chamber, yo 
i ſhall hear how things go, and, I warrant, to your con 
\ tent. Here is a letter will ſay ſomewhat. Good hears 
ö what ado is here to bring you together! ſure one of 50 
h does not ſerve heav'n well, that om are e fo cross d. 

Fal. Come up into my chamber. ILExam 


Who, 
0 far f. 
Ex n tO 
Of ſuch 
The miri 
That nei 
Without 
Hath a g 
[Il ſhew 
To-night 
Muſt my 
The pur; 
While ot 
Her fathi 
Away wi 
Immedia 
Her mot 
And firm 
That he 
While ot 
And at t! 
Straight r 
She, feetr 
Made pre 


* 


Her fathe 
8 WP 4 2 PETS E XI. | Ind in tl 
He | * 0 take 
— Enter Fe enton Pay Hoſt. Bhe ſhall 
| Hef. Maſter Fenton, talk not to me, tay mind is heay 4 155 
1 will give over all. 8 © 
Fent. Yet hear me ſpeak; ; aſſiſt me in my Auro, | Rh bn 
And, as I am a geritleman, Pll give thee W - | 
A hundred pound in gold more than your loſs. . W * 
Hoſt 4 will hear you, maſter Fenten; 5 and 1 will i n 
the leaſt, keep your counſel. wn 1 
Fent. From time to time I have ae Wanted you Rar Þ 


Wim the dear love T hear 


9 an ora - . . old Ry Theob.emend. 


to fair Anne Page, © | 
x 4 #74 ; N Who 
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Who, mutually, hath anſwer'd my affection, 

'So far forth as her ſelf might be her chuſer) 

vn to my Wiſh. I have a letter from ber 

of ſuch contents, as you will wonder at; 

The mirth whereof's ſo larded with my matter, 

That neither ſingly can be manifeſted, | 

Without the ſhew.of both. Fart Sir Joby Falltaff 

Hath a great ſcene ; the image of the jeſt 

l ſhew you here at large. Hark, good mine hoſt; 

To-night at Herne's oak, juſt *twixt twelve and one, 

Muſt my ſweet Nan preſent the fairy Queen; 

The purpoſe why, is here; in which diſguiſe, 

While other jeſts are ſomething rank on foot, 

Her father hath commanded her to ſlip * 

Away with Slender, and with him at Eaton 

Immediately to marry 3 ſhe hath conſented. --- Now, Sir, 

Her mother, ever ſtrong againſt that match, 

And firm for Doctor Caius, hath appointed' 

That he ſhall likewiſe ſhuffle her away, 

While other ſports are tasking of their minds, 

And at the Deanry, where a prieſt attends, 

Straight marry her; To this her mother's Fot 

She, ſeemingly obedient, likewiſe hath + | 

Made promiſe to the Doctor. Now, thus it reſts; 

Her father means ſhe ſhall be all in white, 50 

ind in that dreſs when Slender ſees his time 

o take her by the hand, and bid her go, 

dc ſhall go with him. --- Her mother hath intended, 

he better to devote her to the Doctor, 

For they muſt all be mask'd and vizarded) 

hat, quaint in green, ſhe ſhall be looſe enrob'd, 

th ribbands-pendant, flaring bout her head; 

\nd when the Doctor ſpies his vantage ripe 

Lo pinch her by the hand, upon that token? 

The maid hath giv'n conſent to go with him. | 
| Het. Which means ſhe to deceive? father or mother? 

et. Nn. my good hoſt, to go a with me 

Who And 

1 and on that token . 
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And here it reſts, that you'll! procure: the vicar 
To ſtay for me at church, "twixt'twelve and one, 
And in the lawful name of marrying, 

To give our hearts united cerem 


Hoſt. Well, husband your device; PH to the view. | 


Bring you the maid, you ſhall not lack a prieſt. 
Fent. So ſhall T evermore be bound to thee ; 


Beſide, I'll make a uy Fecofmpefice, | Ia | 


BS. E N E XI. 


Re-enter F aſtaff and Mitreſs Quickly. 
Fal. Pr*ythee, no more pratling; go, I'll hold. Thi 


is the third time; I hope good lu hes in odd numbers 
away, go; they ſay there is divinity in odd numbers, af 


ther in nativity, chance, or death; away. 


Nuic. Pl provide you a chain, and I'll do what I calf 


to get you a pair of horns, r Mrs. Quickly 


mince. 


Enter Ford. 
How now, 8 Brook? maſter Brook, the matter 


be known to-night, or never. Be you in the hel 


mid-night at Herne's oak, and you ſhall fee wonders. 
Ford. Went you not to her yeſterday, Sir, as you tok 
me you had appointed? 
Fal. 1 went to her, maſter Brook, as you ſee, like a por 
old man; but I came from her, maſter Brook, like a pod 


old woman. Thar" "fame knave, Ford her husband, hat 


the fineſt mad devil of jealouſie in him, maſter Brook, th 


ever govern'd- frenzy. L will tell you, he beat me gie 
vouſly in the ſhape of a woman, for in the ſhape of a ma 


maſter Broot, I fear not Goliah with a weaver's beam; * 

cauſe I ES 4 ſhuttle; I am in haſte; 
ws with bury tell you all, maſter Brook. Since 

pl play d truant, and whipt top, I knew nc 


: what * DM to b b _ "ul * F now mn, Pl te 


Fal. * I fay, time wears: ho d up your head an 


ON 
we 
der 

Sen. 
a nay-wo 
white an 
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jou ſtrange things of this knave Ford, on whom to- night 
vill be reveng'd, and I will deliver his wife into your 


1 Follow; yew” TO in hand, maſter Brook 3 


n 
Windſor-Park. = 
Enter Page, Shallow and Slender. 


PAO E. | 

OME, come; we'll couch ? th? caſtle-ditch, till 
we ſee the light of our fairies. Remember, ſon Slex- 
Ca der, my daughter, 

Hen. Ay forfooth, I have ſpoke with her, and we have 
anay-word how to know one another. I come to her in 
ite and cry mum, ſhe cries budget, and by that we 
know one another. 

Sal. That's good too; but what needs either your 
num, or her budget? the white will decipher her well 
enough. It hath ſtruck ten a-clock. 

Page. The night is dark, light nd ſpirits irits will become 
t well; heay'n proſper our ſport! No * /one\ means evil 
but the devil, and we nnn, Let's 
ay; follow me. 3 [ Exeunt. 


wy „ E N 5 


Enter Mz freſs Page, Miſtreſs Ford and Caius; 


Mrs. Page. Mr. Doctor, my daughter is in green; 
nen you ſee your time, take her by the hand, away with 
ber to the Deanry, and diſpatch it Legge 8⁰ ee m- 
_ park ; we-two muſt go — aun 
[| te | Caius. 
n . old edit. url emend. * n 


Caius. I know vãt I have tò do; adieu [vir 
rejoice ſo much at the abuſe of Fata, as he will chafd 
at the Doctor's marrying my daughter: but tis no mats 
ter; better a little chiding, than a great deal of heart 
Mrs. Ford. Where is Nan now, and her troop of fal. 
ries, and the M elch devil Evans. 
Mrs. Page. They are all couch'd in a pit hard b 
Herne's Oak, with obſcur'd lights; which at the very in- 
ſtant of Falftaff's and our meeting they will at once di. 
play to the night... _ 3 
Mrs. Ford. That cannot chuſe but amaze him. 
Mrs. Page. If he be not amaz'd he will be mock'd; ! 


jon 

ſt, C 
the ſem 
When 
for me, 
think, 1 
who can 
my doe 


Mrs. 
male-dee 
Fal. l 


tatoes, ! 
kiſſing- 
peſt of 1 
Mrs, 


heart. 


* - 


he be amaz'd he will be mock'd. 

Mrs. Ford. We'll betray him finelf ::: 
- Mrs. Page. Againſt ſuch lewdſters, and their leachery, 
Thoſe that betray them do no treachery, | © | 
©" Mrs: Ford. The hour draws on; to the Oak, to the Oak. 
ni 451 02 91009 ee $195 ee eee 


＋ 


Euter Evans and Furie. 


when 1 give the wateh- ords do as I pid you: come, 
come; trib, trib. DA att, art oiorn at [ Exeunt 
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Enter Falſtaff, with a Buck's head on. 

Fal. The Windſor bell hath ſtruck twelve, the minute 
draws on; now the hot-blooded gods aſſiſt me! Remem- 
ber, Jove, thou waſt a bull for thy Europa; love ſet on 
thy horns. - Oh powerful love! that in ſome reſpeds 
makes a beaſt a man; in ſome other, a man a beaſt. You 
were alſo, Fupiter » 4 ſwan, for the love of Leda: on 
omnipotent love! how near the god drew to the com- 


_— g plexion 
3 Herne? 2 * „ ola edit. Theob. emend. e 
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ſt, O Fove, a beaſtly fault; and then another fault in 
the ſemblance of a fowl; think on't, Jove, a foul fault. 
when gods have hot backs, what ſhall poor men do? 
for me, I am here a. Windſor ſtag, and the fatteſt, I 
think, iꝗ“ th? foreſt. Send me a cool rut-time, Fove, or 
who can blame me to piſs my rallow ? who comes | here ? 
wy doe??? 


Enter Mi reſs F ord and Miſtreſs Page | 


male-deer? 
Fal. My doe with the black ſeut? let the Sky rain po- 
tatoes, let it thunder to the tune of Green-Sleeves, hail 
kiſing-comfits, and ſhow eringoes ; let there come a tem- 
peſt of provocation, I will ſhelter me here. | 
Mrs. Ford. en Page is come with mne fiveet 
heart. | 
Fal. Divide u me * a I bribe· buck, euch a haunch 1 
mil keep my ſides to my ſelf, my ſhoulders for the fel- 
0 * this walk, and my horns I bequeath your hus- 
Am La woodman, ha? Speak I like Herne the 
— ? why, now is Cupid a child of conſcience, He 
makes reſtitution. As I am a true ſpirit, welcome. 
ne within. 
Mrs. Page; Alas! what nile? 
Mrs. Ford. Heav'n forgive our ſins ! 
Tal. What ſhould this be? 
Mrs. Ford. Mrs. Page. Any. away: 
29 . women run out. 
Fal. i think the devil will not have me damn d, left 
E oil that is in me ſhould: ſet hell on u fire 3 ; hes would 
; elſe croſs me thus. 900 | als 7: 


4 brib'd-buck, . +4 * edit. 7 beeb. emend. 
p never wound 


Aer 
s 


Vou, £99 74a on SCENE 


tion of a gooſe !, A favilt done firſt in the form of a 


Mrs. Ford. Sir John ?. art thou there, my deer ? my 
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m mn. Windlor.” 
ö With lo 


s c E N E W. 1 And nig 
Like to 


Enter Sir Hugh dreft lite a Satyr, Quickly and other Th! exp 

like Fairies, with tapers. | More fei 

Que. Fairies, black, gray, green, and white, | 1 * 

You moon-ſhine reveilers, and ſhades of night, like fa 

You * /ouphen'-heirs of fixed deſtiny, | WW 6. ie jj 

Attend your office, and your quality. tires u 
Crier hobgoblin, make the fairy o- yes. | | 


Away, 


[To be ſpoken with a Welch accent. Y — 


Cricket, to Wi ndſor chimneys ſhalt thou leap : da. 
Where fires thou find' ſt unrak*d, and hearths N ; 
There pinch the maids as blew as bilbery. 
Our radiant Queen hates ſluts and ſluttery. 
Fal. They're fairies, he that ſpeaks to them ſhall 4. 
I'll wink and couch; no man their works muſt eye. 
| Hes down upon his Fact 
Eva. Where's Bede? g8⁰ you, and where you find 
maid [With a Wel accent 
That ere ſhe ſleep hath thrice her prayers ſaid, 
7 Reinꝰ up the organs of her 3 
Sleep ſhe as found as careleſs infancy ! 
But thoſe that ſleep and think not on their ſins, 
Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, ſhoulders, ſides and ſhins 
Quic. About, about; 2 
Search Vi ndſor caſtle, elves, within and out. 
Strew good luck, ouphes, on every facred room, 
That it may ſtand *till the perpetual doom, 
In * /ſite* as wholſome, as in ſtate tis fit; 
Worthy the owner, ? /as\ the owner it, 
The ſeveral chairs of Order look you ſcour 
With juice of balm and ev'ry precious flow'r ; 
Each fair inſtalment, coat and ſev'ral creſt, 


6 orphan . . - old edit. Wark, mend. 
+ Raile ... . 0/d edit. Warb. emend. 
$ ſtate 9 and eld edit. Warb. emend. 


Eva. Elves, liſt your names; ſilence, you airy toys, | 
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With loyal blazon ever more be bleſt! 
And nightly-meadoy-faities, look you ling, 
Like to the Garter-compals, in a ting: 
Th! expreſſure that it bears, green let it be, 
More Kercle freſh than all the field to ſee; 
And, Hony Soit Qui Malg - Penſe write, 
In emrold-tuffs, Riow*rs purple, blue and white; 
Lke ſaphire-peatl, and rich embroidery, 7 
Mü below fair Knight-hood's bending knee; 
Fairies uſe flow'rs for their charactery. 
Away, diſperſe; but *till *tis one a dock 
Our dance of cuſtom round about the Oak 
Of Herne the hunter let us not forget. 
Eva. Lock hand in hand, your ſelves i ih "ole ve: 

ib a Walch accent. 

And twenty glow-wortns ſhall our lanthorns be 
To guide our meaſure round about the tres. 
But ſtay, I fmell a man of middle earth. 

Tal. Heay'ns defend me from that Welch fairy, left he 
transfor me to a piece of cheeſe ! (birth. 
Eva. Vile“ worm, thou waſt ofer- look's even in thy 
9uick. With tryal-fire touch me his finger end 5 Y 
he be chaſte, the lame will ack deſcend 
And turn him to no pain; but if he ſtart, 
tis the fleſh of a corrupted heart. 

CELTIC ib hoes af bb 

| ey bury him with f 75 inch him. 

me, will this wood take fire ? . i 

Bl. Oh, oh, oh ! as 
Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in d 

bout him, fauries, lng a ſcomful rhime. 

Fad 23 ya wg; fall pinch him to your time. 


The 8 O N G. 
bis ov hinge ans 


Fit on luſt and luxury © 
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Luft is but *\#th*'blood" a fr, 
Kindled with unchaſte defire,o 


: | | were fa 
Fed in the heart, whoſe flames aſpire, - 


when ?l 


As thoughts do blew"them higher and higher, Eva 
Pinch him, fairies, mutually, ; gs, 4 
Pinch him for his villainy; e 1 Tord 
Pinch him; and burn him, and turn bim about, 7 
"Till candles, and ſtar-ligbi, and moon-ſhine be out. Ford 
| E | | 2 . h [He offers to run out. able to 
* JJC Tal. 
SC BY IN "Ei? Yo it wants 
Enter Page, Ford, &c. They lay bold on bin, 0 
Page. Nay, do not fly, I think Pve watcht you now! toaſted. 
Will none but Herne the hunter ſerve your turn? Eva. 
Mrs. Page. I pray you, come, hold up the jeſt no higher potter. 
Now, good Sir John, how like you Windſor wives? Tal. 
See you theſe, husbands? do not theſe fair Oaks taunt of 
%% c „ os 
Become the foreſt better than the toẽõwn? 7 Mrs. 
Ford. Now, Sir, who's a cuckold now? maſter Brat would! 
Falſtaff *s'x knave, a cuckoldy knave, here are his hom nd {hot 
maſter Brook; and, maſter ' Brook, he hath enjoy'd noi hell, 
thing of Ford's but his buck-basket, his cudgel, an loht? 
twenty pounds of mony, which muſt be paid to maſte Ford. 
Brook ;. his horſes are arreſted for it, maſter Brook. Mrs. 
Mrs. Ford. Sir Jobn, we have had ill luck ; we cou Page. 
never meet. I will neyer take you for my love again, bu Ford. 
I will always count you my deer. Page. 
Fal. I do begin to perceive that J am made an aſs. Ford, 
Ford. Ay, and an ox too: both the proofs are extant. Eva. 
Fal. And theſe are not fairies: I was three or four time kcks an 
in the thought they were not fairies, and yet the guiltine wearing 
of my mind, with the ſudden ſurprize* of my poye Fal. \ 
drove the groſſneſs of the foppery into a receiv'd belic me, I al 
in deſpight of the teeth of all-rhime-and reaſon, that th — 
5 ; N we you W 
2 a-bloody 3 Fed in heart, Ford, 
Mr. Brot 


4 the ſudden ſur prize 


— 


The Merry Fives of Windſor. 293 
were fairies. See now how wit may be made a Neal. lent, 
when *tis upon ill imployment. 

Eva. Sir John Falſtaff, ſerve Got, and leave your de- 
fres, and fairies will not pinſe you, — 1 | 
Ford. Well ſaid, fairy Hugh, 

Eva. And leave you your ealoulies too, 1 pray you. 
Ford. I will never miſtruſt my wife again, till thou art 
able to woo her in good E ngliſh. 

Fal. Have I laid my brain in the ſun and dry'd it, that 
it wants matter to prevent ſo groſs O er- reaching as this? 
am I ridden with a Welch goat too? ſhall I have a cox- 
comb of frize? ?*tis time I were choak d with a piece of 
toaſted cheeſe. 

Eva. Seele is not good to give putter z your pelly ; is all 
utter. 

Tal. Seeſe and putter] J have I liv'd to ſtand in the 
taunt of one that makes fritters of Engliſb? this is enough 
to be the decay of luſt and late-walking, through the realm. 

Mrs. Page. Why, Sir John, do you think, though we 
would have thruſt virtue out of our hearts by the head 
and ſhoulders, and have given our ſelves without ſcruple 
to hell, that ever the devil could have made you our de- 
ght? 2 
950 What, a hodge· pudding a bag of flax? 

Mrs. Page. A puft man? 
Page. Old, cold, wither'd, and of intolerable entrails ? 

Ford. And one that! is as ſlanderous as Satan? 
Page. And as poor as Fob? x6 
Ford. And as wicked as his wife? 

Eva. And given to fornications, and to taverns, and 

in WM ks and wines and metheglins, and to drinkings, and 

ind vcarings, and ſtarings, pribbles and prabbles ? | 

owe Fal. Well, I am your theme; you have the ſtart of 
Lid” 1 am dejetted ; I am not able to anſwer the Welch 

at channel; ignorance it {elf is a plummet o'er me; uſe me 
vs you will. 

Ford. Marry, Sir, well bring you to Wi ndfor to one 
Mr, Brook, that you have cozen'd of mony, to whom 
U3 you 
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C 
ave ſuffer d, 1 think, to repay that mony will be a bit 
acm, | =} y © a diting 
Page. Yet be cheerful, Knight, thou ſhalt eat a poſſe! 
to-night at my houſe, where I will deſire thee to laugh a 
my wife, that now laughs at thee. Tell her Mr. Sender ha' ma 
hath marry*d her daughter. | 2407, + JE boyz 1 

Mrs. Page. Doctors doubt that; if Hunt Page be m Mrs 
daughter, ſhe is, by this, Doctor Caiuss wife, T Cain 

| 2 | all Vin 
S © B N EVI. For 
Enter Slender. 755 

Slen, What hoe! hoe! father Page! 

Page. Son, how now? how now, ſon, have you di. How " 
patch'd ? | | Ann 
Sen. Diſpatch'd? I] make the beſt in Glourefterſtin Pag. 
know on't; would I were hang'd la, elſe. : Mr. & 

Page. Of what, ſon ? Mrs 
Slen. I came yonder at Eaton to marry miſtreſs Am; WI maid? 
Page, and ſhe's a great lubberly boy, If it had not been Wl Fent 
Y th" church, I would have ſwing'd him, or he ſhould hae You w 
ſwing'd me. If I did not think it had been Anne Papt, Where 
would I might never ſtir, and tis a poſt-maſter*s boy. The tr 

Page. Upon my life, then you took the wrong. Are no 

Slen. What need you tell me that? I think fo, when 1 The of 
took a boy for a girl: if I had been matry'd to him, for And th 
all he was in woman's apparel, I would not have had him. Of diſe 
Page. Why, this is your own folly. Did not I tell ince t. 
you how you ſhould know my daughter by her garments? WI A thou 

Slen. J went to her in white and ery'd mum, and he Which 
cry'd budget, as Ae and I had appointed, and yet il Ford 
was not Aune, but a poſt-maſter's bor. In love 
Mrs. Page. Good Gorge, be not angry; I knew of Mony! 
your purpoſe, turn'd my daughter into green, and indedl Fal. 
ſhe is now with the Doctor at the Deanry, and ther f "ike - 


mar! Page 
N What 


= 
. 
Li 


SCENE 
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2” TCR S Wha 


Enter Caius. 


Caius. Ver is miſtreſs Page? by gar, I am cozen'd, I 
ha? marry*d one garſoon, a boy ; one peſant, by gar. A 
boy; it is not Anne Page, by gar, I am cozen'd. 

Mrs. Page. Why? did you not take her in green? 
Caius, Ay, by gar, and *tis a boy; by gar, I'll raiſe 
al Windſer. > IR 

Ford. This is ſtrange : who hath got the right Anne? 
Page. My heart miſgives me; here comes Mr, Fenton. 


Enter Fenton and Anne Page. 


How now, Mr. Fenton ? 
Anne. Pardon, good father; good my mother, pardon, 
Page. Now, miſtreſs, how chance you went not with 
Mr. Slender ? | 
Mrs. Page. Why went you not with Mr. Doctor, 
maid ? 1 
Fent. You do amaze her. Hear the truth of it. 
You would have marry'd her moſt ſhamefully, 
Where there was no proportion held in love : 
The truth is, ſhe and I, long ſince contracted, 
Are now ſo ſure that nothing can diſſolve us. 
Th' offence is holy that ſhe hath committed, 
And this deceit loſes the name of craft. 
Of diſobedience, or unduteous title; 
dince therein ſhe doth evitate and ſhun 
A thouſand irreligious curſed hours | 
Which forced marriage would have brought upon her. 
Ford. Stand not amaz'd, here is no remedy. 
In love, the heav'ns themſelves do guide the ſtate ; 
Mony buys lands, and wives are fold by fate. 
Fal. I am glad, tho' you have ta'en a ſpecial ſtand to 
ſtrike at me, that your arrow hath glanc'd. Joy! 
Page. Well, what remedy? Fenton, heav'n give thee 
What cannot be eſchew'd, muſt be embrac'd, 
U 4  fiva; 


- 
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Eva. [To Fenton afide.] J. will dance and eat plums zt 
your wedding, A | 

Fal. When night-dogs run, all ſorts of deer are chac'g, 

Mrs. Page. Well, I will muſe no further. Mr. Fenton, 
Heav'n give you many, many merry days! 
Good husband, let us every one go home, 
And laugh this ſport o'er by a country fire, 
Sir John and all. A 
Ford. Let it be ſo; Sir John, 1 
To maſter Brook you yet ſhall hold your word; 
For he, to-night, ſhall lye with miſtreſs Ford. 
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DRAMA TIS PER SOA 


VINCENTIO, Duke of Vienna. 

Angelo, Lord-deputy in the Duke's abſence. 
Eſcalus, an antient Lord, joint — With Angelo, 
Claudio, a young Gentleman. 

Lucio, a Fantaftick, 

Two Gentlemen. 

Varrius, a Gentleman, Ser ervant to the nn. 
Provoſt. | 
3 two Friars. 

Peter, | 

Elbow, a ſimple Conſtable. 

Froth, @ fookſb Gentleman. 

Clown, Servant to Mrs. Over-don. 
Abhorſon, an Executioner. 
Barnardine, @ diſſolute Priſoner, 


Iſabella, Siſter to Claudio, 
Mariana, betrothed to Angelo, 
Juliet, beloved of Claudio. 
Franciſca, a Nun. 

Mrs. Over-don, a Batod. 


Guards, Officers, and other Attendants. 


SCENE Viema, 


The Story is taken ou Cintio Novels. This 8, Ns | 


MEA 


* * 
: ai. . 
E * 2 ** 1 — * nn * n 9 


CTC 
4 P 4 EA 
Enter Duke, Eſcalus, and Lords. 


Dux x. 


N Eſcal. My lord: | | 
Bale. Of Government the properties t* unfold 
VNVould ſeem in me t affect ſpeech and diſcourſe ; 
PLE Since I am not to know, that your own ſcience 
Exceeds, in that, the liſts of all advice | 
My ſtrength can give you: then no more remains, 
ut that to your ſufficiency you joyn 
\ will to ſerve us as your worth is able, 
And let them work. The nature of our people, 
Dur city's inſtitutions, and the terms 
Vf common juſtice, y are as pregnant in, 
is art and practice hath enriched ax 
[hat we remember, There is our commiſſion, 
I But that to your ſufficiency you add 


Due diligency, as your worth is able; 
And let them worre. 


Vow. 


From 
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From which we * not have you Rep. Call hither, 
[To the Attendant 


I. bid come beſoie us Angelo: 

What figure of us think you he will bear? 

For you muſt know, we have with ſpecia ſoul 

Elected him our abſence „ 

Lent him our terror, dreſt him with our love; 

And giv'n his deputation all the organs 

Of our own power: ſay, what think you of it ? 
Eſcal. If any in Vienna be of worth © 

To undergo ſuch ample grace and honour, 

It is lord Angelo, 


SENT I 


E nter An ak 


Duke. Look where he comes. 

Ang. Always obedient to your Grace s will, 
I come to know your pleaſure. 
Dake. Angelo, 
There is a kind of character in thy life, 
That, to th' obſerver, doth thy hiſtory 
'. ully unfold : thy ſelf and thy belongings 
Are not thine own ſo proper, as to waſte - 
Thy ſelf upon thy virtues, * them" on thee :., 
Heav'n doth with us, as we with torches do, 


Not light them for themſelves: for if our virtues . 


Did not go forth of us, *twere all as if 
We had them not. Spirits are not finely touch'd, 

But to fine iſſues; nature never lends 

The ſmalleſt ſeruple of her excellence, 

But, like a thrifty goddeſs, ſhe determines | 

Her felf the glory of a credito 


r 5 
Both thanks, and uſe. But I do bend my pech 


To one that can “ / in m my part me advertiſe ;\ 
Hold therefore, Angelo: 
In our remove, be thou at full our ſelf. 


2 they 3 alike as if 


[Giving bim Bis commiſin 


4 my part in hy advertiſe; 


Mortal: 
Live in 
Thougl 
Take tl 
Ang. 
Let the! 
Before 
Be ſtam 
Duke 
We hay 
Proceed 
Our haſi 
That 1t 
Matters 
As time 
How 1t 
What d 
To th? ] 
Of our 
Ang. 
That we 
Duke. 
Nor nee 
With an 
$0 to inf 
As to y. 
Pl! privi 
But do 1 
Though 
Their lo 
Nor do 
That do 
Ans. 
Eſcal. 
Duke. 
Eſcal. 
To have 
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Mortality and mercy in Vienna 
Live in thy tongue and heart: old E ſealus, 
Though firſt in queſtion, is thy N 
Take thy commiſſion. 
Ang. Now, good my lord, ; 
Let there be ſome more teſt made of my metal, 
pefore ſo noble and ſo great a figure 
Be ſtampt upon it. 
Duke. Come, no more evalidn: : 
We have with a prepar'd and leaven'd choice 
Proceeded to you; therefore take your honours, 
Our haſte from hence is of ſo — 4 condition, 
That it prefers it ſelf, and leaves unqueſtion'd' 
Matters of needful value, We ſhall 5 write, 
As time and our concernings ſhall ; 1mportune, 
How it goes with us, and do look to know 
What doth befal you here. So fare you well. 
To th* hopeful execution do I leave your 
Of our commiſſion, | | ' 
Ang. Yet give leave, my Iotd, 
That we may bring you ſomething on the way. 
Duke. My haſte may not admit it 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any ſcruple; your ſcope is as mine own, 
So to inforce, or qualifie the law. 
As to your ſoul ſeems good. Give me your hand; 
PI privily away. I love the people, 
bit do 88 like to ſtage me to their eyes: 
Though it do well, I do not reliſh well 
Their loud applauſe, and Ave's vehement: 
Nor do I think the man of fafe diſcretion 
That does affect it. Once more fare you well. 
Ang. The heav'ns give ſafety to your purpoſes ! 
Eſcal. Lead forth and bring you wah in happineſs! 
Duke. I thank you, fare you well. I Exit. 
Eſcal. I ſhall deſire you, Sir, to give me leave 
1:1 To have free ſpeech with you; and it concerns me 
To 


Mor 5 write to you, 


To lock into the bottom of my place: 


a s before ; 2 
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A pow'r I have, but of what frength and nature 

I am not yet 
Ang. Tis fo with me: let us withdraw together, 

And we may ſoon our ſatisfaction have : 

"Touching that point. 

— * wait upon your b — Eeeunt 


* 2 * + * 1 


8 G E N E II. 
The Street. 


Enter Lucio, and two Gentlemen. 


Latio. F e as: e other 2 come not te 
compoſition wit Ki Hungary, why then 
all the Dukes fall upon the King, diodes 

1 Gent, Heav'n grant us its Ne, but not the King d 
Hungary's! 

2 Gent. Amen! 

Lucio. Thou conclud'ſt hke the Gandtimonious Pyrat | 
that went to ſea with the ten SCE... but ſnap | 
one out of the table. 

2 Gent. Thou ſhalt not ſteal i 

Lucio, Ay, that he raz'd.  _ 

1 Gent. Why, *twas a commandment to conimand the TR” 
captain and all the reſt from their functions; they put on £0. 
to ſtea]: there's not a ſoldier of us all, that in the thank 1 Gem 
giving * after meat 7 doth? reliſh the petition wel thi" as 


prays for Peace. 2 Gen 
2 Gent. I never heard any ſoldier diflike it, 1 Cen 
Lucio. I believe thee: fan 2 2 0: 
grace was faid. 1 Gen 


Lucio 


2 Gent. No? 2 dozen times at leaſt. 
1 Gen. What? in anecter? la) 4 
Lucio. Not in ay profeſtinn," or inany language, "yl (b) 4 


think or in religian.” Veneris. 
; 5 . 172 Cin. 1 Lacie 


8 In any | 2 1Ger 
9 1 Gen, 1 think, or in any religion, * 3 1 Ge; 
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ntroverſie. — 
Lucio. As for example," thou thy Elf art a wicked 


ight of all grace. 
1 Well cher went bur a pair of ſheers be- 


feen us. 
Lucio. I grant; as there may between the liſts and the 
ret. Thou art the liſt. 

good velvet; 


cunt 


1/2 Gent. And thou the velvet; thou art 
1 N gp . 
Alt of an E Kerſey, as L as art 'd, 
ir a French velvet. Da I ſpeak — ROW ? _ 

Lucio. I think thou doſt ; and indeed with moſt painful 
ing of thy ſpecch: 1 will, out of thine own confeſſion, 
jm to begin thy health but, hilt Ive Lr o drink 


fter thee. 
+/2 Gent, I think I have done wy ſelf wrong, have T 
jot ? 


5/5 Gent, Yes, that thou haſt; liber thou art tainted, 


rate er free, 

rap | | 7p © 

1 Baud, caming tene. 

Ford ' Lucio. Behold, behold, where Madam Mite „ eomes. 
an Gent. 1 have purchas d as * 22 


oof, as come to — 

2 Gem. To what, pray? 

1 Gent, Judge. 

2 Gent, To three thouſand dallats * 14 year 
1 Gent, Ay, and more. 

Lucio. A French crown mote. Þ 


1 Gent. 
(a) 4 quibble iurendad betmern dallars and dolor s. 
(b) Alluding to the venereal ſtab upon the bend call Corona 
Veneris, Theobald. 


„ 910 


As for example, &c. 
2 1 Cent, Well; Ke | 


3 1 Gent, 1 Gent. $3 Gent, 


/ Gent. And why not? grace is grace, deſpight of all 


| Lucio. Ay, ho not? grace is grace, deſpight of all eontroverſie. 
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1 Gent. Thou art always figuring diſeaſes in me; bo 
thou art full of error; I am found. | | by Bow, 
_ Lutio. Nay, not, as one would ſay, healthy; 1, wry 
ſo ſound, as things that are hollow; thy bones are holloy * : 
impiety hath made a feaſt of thee. = 
1 Gent, How now, which of your hips has the my 1ck'd 
profound ſciatica? „ © © [To the hone 
Bawd. Well, well; there's one yonder arreſted, and ee 
carry d to priſon, was worth five thouſand of you all. — 
1 Gent, Who's that, I pr'ythee? ” : 
Brad. Marry, Sir, that's Claudio, Signior Cloud, Wl. .-4 
1 Gent. Claudio to priſon? tis not ſo. Fan 
Baud. Nay, but I know tis ſo ; I ſaw him arrete1i Bas 
ſaw him carry d away; and which is more, within thef Jerry 
three days his head is to be chopt off. | 12 
L.ucio. But, after all this fooling, I would not have "oy 
ſo: art thou ſure of thi?s mink, 
Baud. Iam too ſure of it; and it is for getting Madaif ge 
Julietta with child. : „„ * 
Lucio. Believe me, this may be; he promiſed to met 


| ** | Bawd 
me two hours ſince, and he was ever preciſe in promil,, = 


keeping. | | 
4 Gent. Beſides, you know it draws ſomething near 1 


the ſpeech we had to ſuch a purpoſe. | 
. x Gent. But moſt of all agreeing with the proclamatio 
\ Lucio. Away, let's go learn the truth of it. [ Exeun 
Baud. Thus, what with the war, what with the ſwez 
what with the gallows, and what with poverty, I al Eier- 
cuſtom-ſhrunk, How now ? what's the news with you 


8 Enter Clown. | ; is 2 

Clown. Yonder man is carry d to priſon, - - 5 dad 

Batod. Well; what has he done? | 

| | lake us 
_ Cloton. A woman. 3 8 J the x 
Baud. But what's his offence? 7 * 
Clown. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. * 


Vol.! 


& The y 
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Bod. What? is there a maid with child by him ? 

Clown. No; but there's a woman with 847 by him. 

vou have not heard of the proclamation, have you? ? 
Baud. What proclamation, many” 

Clown, All houſes in the ſuburbs of Vienna muſt be 

pluck” d down. © 

Bawd. And what ſhall becotne of thoſe in the city? 

Clown. They ſhall ſtand for ſeed; they had gone down 

too, but that a wiſe burger put in for them. 

Bawd. But ſhall our houſcs of reſort in che ſuburbs be 

ul'd down? 

Cloun. To the ground. rhiſtreſs. 


wealth 3 what ſhall become of me? 


cients ; though you change your place, you need not 
change your trade: I'Il be your tapſter ſtill. Courage, 
there will be pity taken on you; you that have worn your 
yes almoſt out in the ſervice, you will be conſidered. = 
Bawd, What's to do here, 7 Pods 7. apfeer let's with- 
draw. 
a ito priſon ; and here $ Madam Juliet. 
1atio 
fxeunt 
ſweat 
I a 
1 You 


8 co = N E vi. 


Enter Provoſt, Claudio, Juliet, and Officers. Lucio 
and iwo Gentlemen. 


aud. Fellow, why doſt thou ſhow tne thus to th world ? 
Fear me to priſon, where I ain committed, 
Prov. I do it not in evil diſpoſition, 
But from lord Angelo by ſpecial charge. 
Caud. Thus can the Demi-god Au thority 
Make us pay down, for our offetice, by We 
'Tth* wordsò of heav'n, on whom it will, it will; 
Un whom it will not, ſo; yet ſtill — 2 


6 The words ... eld edit. Warb. emend, 


Baud. Why, here's a change indeed in the non - 


Clown. Come, fear not you ; apod counſellors lack no 


Chun. Here comes Sener Claudio, led by the Provoſt 


5 . LExeunt Bawd on Clown. 


Vor. I. X 1 Lucio. 
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Lucio. Why, how now, Claudio? , whence comes this u 
reſtraint ? 1 A '« 5 
Claud. From too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty; Woo n a 
As ſurfeit is the father of much faſt, 3 hr 
So every ſcope by the immod'rate uſe = 11 
Turns to reſtraint: our natures do purſue Ae * 
(Like rats that ravin down their proper bane, ) 1 4 
A thirſty evil, and when we drink, we die. mh  þ 
Lucio. If J could ſpeak ſo wiſely under an arreſ; 4 * 
would ſend for certain of my creditors; and yet, to ſay th \ ro” 
truth, I had as lief have the foppery of freedom, as th Ne 7 
morality of impriſonment : what's thy offence, Claudio? 1 
Claudio. What but to ſpeak of would offend again. 7 


Lucio. 


mo tug is't, murder? | = 175 
4. No. If ſhe 9 / 
Lucio, Letchery ? £ Rat ad aſte 


Claud. Call it ſo. OA 

Prov. Away, Sir, you muſt go. 

Claud. One word, good friend: Lucio, a word with yo 

Lucio. A hundred; if they*ll do you any good: 
Is letchery ſo look'd after ? ? 
Claud. Thus ſtands it with me; upon a true contract 
I got poſſeſſion of Julietta's bed, | 
| You know the lady, ſhe is faſt my wife, 


Caud. 
pr'ythe 
his day 
ind ther 
\cquaurit 
Implore | 
o the ſt 


have gr 


Save that we do the denunciation lack TE: 
Of outward order. This we came not to, as 
Only for propagation of a dowre Sl \ ſhen ſhy 
Remaining in the coffer of her friends, ind well 
Fron whom we thought it meet to hide our love Tacks 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances, ks well f 
The ſtealth of our 7 mutualꝰ entertainment, ah of 
With character too groſs, is writ in Juliet. oP | As for 
Lucio. With child, perhaps Mus foo. 
Claud. Unhappily, even ſo. 8 /Pll to! 
And the new Deputy now for the Duke, aud. 


(Whether it be the fault and glimpſe of newneſs; 
Or whether that the body publick be 
0 n Aho 1 

25 5 for 

7 moſt mutual 8 | 3 Ill to 


# 
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A horſe whereon the governor doth ride, 
Who newly in the ſeat, that it may know 

He can command, lets it ſtrait feel the ſpur ; 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, 

Or in his eminence that fills it up, 

[fagger in: but) this new governor 

Awakes me all th' enrolled penalties 

Which have like unſcour'd armour hung by th' wall 
& long, that nineteen zodiacks have gone round, 
And none of them been worn ; and for a name, 

Now puts the drowſie and neglected act 

Freſhly on me; *tis ſurely for a name. 

Lucio. I warrant, * /fo it is; and thy head ſtands 
& tickle on thy ſhoulders, that a milk-maid, 
If ſhe ? / be but in love, may ſigh it off. | 
dend after the duke, and appeal to him. 
Claud. I have done ſo, but he's not to be found. 
pr'ythee, Lucio, do me this kind ſervice : 
his day my ſiſter ſhould the cloiſter enter, 

Ind there receive her approbatioͤn. 

\cquaint her with the danger of my ſtate, 

Implore her in my voice, that ſhe make friends 

o the ſtrict Deputy; bid her ſelf aſſay him, 

have great hope in that; for in her youth 

here is a prone and ſpeechleſs dialect, | 

duch as moves men: beſide, ſhe hath proſp'rous art 
hen ſhe will play with reaſon and diſcourſe, 

ind well ſhe can perſuade. 

Lacs, I ray: the mavs .._.:. 
vs well for the encouragement of the like, 
hich elſe would ſtand * 7on\ grievous impoſition 
As for thy life, which I'd\ be ſorry ſhould be 
Thus fooliſhly loſt at a game of tick-tack. | 
Il to her ſtrait. Ay 5 
Caud. I thank you, good friend Lucio. | 

EO þ # = Luciog 
8 it is: 1 be in love, 1 under 
2 4s for the enjoying of thy life, who I would: 


3 I'll to her, 
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* Lucio. Within two hours. | 
Claud. Come, officer, away. Baan, 


For tert 
Become! 
Dead to 
And libe 
The bab 
Gocs all 
Tri. J 
I' unloc 
And it 1 
han 1n 
Duke. 
dith'tu⸗ 
Twould 
For what 
Vhen ev 
Ind not 
have or 
Who ma 
ind yet, 
To do 
will, as 


, e 
A MONASTERY. 


Enter Duke and Friar Thomas, 


Duke. NS z holy father, throw away that thought, 
Believe not that the dribbling dart of love 

Can pierce a compleat breaſt : why I delire thee 
To give me ſecret harbour, hath a purpoſe 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Fri. May your Grace ſpeak of it ? 

Duke. My holy Sir, none better knows than you 
How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd; 
And held in idle price to haunt aſſembles, 
Where youth, and coſt, and witleſs bravery keep. 
I have deliver'd to lord Angelo | 


(A man of ſtricture and firm abſtinence) "ſit bot! 
My abſolute pow'r and place here in Vienna, dupply m 
And he ſuppoſes me travell'd to Poland; ow In 


For ſo I've ſtrew'd it in the common ear, ke a tr 


And ſo it is receiv'd: now, pious Sir, At your 
You will demand of me, why I do this? nly this 
Fri. Gladly, my lord. | Itand at: 


Dufte. We have ſtrict ſtatutes and moſt biting laws, 
(The needful bits and curbs for head-ſtrong ! ſteeds) 
Which for this 5 /nineteen\ years we have let *ſleep;" 
Even like an o'er-grown hon in a cave, 

That goes not out to prey : now, as fond fathers 
Having bound up the threat' ning twigs of birch, 
Only to ſtick it in their children's ſight, 


4+ Weeds. . . old edit. Theob. emend. 


5 fourteen . . . old edit. Theob. emend. 


6 ſp; 3 : +14 A * tae am A 
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for terror, not to uſe; in time the rod 
Becomes more mock'd than fear*d : fo our decrees, 
Nead to infliction, to themſelves are dead, 

And liberty plucks juſtice by the noſe; _ 

The baby beats the nurſe, and quite athwart 

Gocs all decorum. 

Fri, It reſted in your Grace 

I unlooſe this ty*d-up juſtice, when you pleas'd : 
nd it in you more dreadful would have ſeem'd 
han in lord Angelo. 

Duke. I fear, too dreadful. 

Sh ta as my fault to give the people ſcope, 
Twould be my tyranny to ſtrike and gall them 

For what I bid them do. For we bid this 

Then evil deeds have their permiſſive paſs, 

nd not the puniſhment. Therefore, my father, 

WT have on Angelo impos'd the office: 

Who may in th* ambuſh of my name ſtrike home, 
ind yet, my nature never in the ſight 

To do it ſlander: To) behold his ſway, 

will, as twere a brother of your order, 

"ſit both Prince and people; therefore pr*ythee 
bupply me with the habit, and inſtruct me 

ow I may formally my perſon bear 

ke a true Friar. More reaſons for this action 

it your more leiſure ſhall I render you; 

lnly this one: lord Angelo is preciſe, 

tand at a guard with envy, 2 rce confeſſes 

hat his blood flows, or that his appetite 

more to bread than. ſtone: hence ſhall we ſee, 
power change purpoſe, what our ſeemers be. { Exeunt. 


ent 


aus, 
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7 So do in ſlander: And to 
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A : Jab. 

: | He {tho 

SCENE VII WE: bs 

; | Hab. 

A NUNNERY. _ 

Enter Iſabella and Franciſca, : 0 

Lab. A* D have you Nuns no farther privileges? | [hold 3 

Nun. Are not theſe large enough ? By YOUL 

Jab. Yes truly; I ſpeak not as deſiring more, * to 

But rather wiſhing a more ſtrict reſtrant As with 
Upon the ſiſter votariſts of Saint Clare, „ Jab. 

Lucio within. _ 

| Your br 

Lucio. Hoa! peace be in this place! As thoſe 
Jab. Who's that which calls? „ Poth 

Nun. It is a man's voice: gentle Jſabella, To teen 

Turn you the key, and know his buſineſs of him; Expreſſe 
You may; I may not; you are yet unſworn: Jab. 
When you have vow'd, you muſt not ſpeak with men Lucio 
But in the preſence of the Prioreſs; _ FR 

Then if you ſpeak, you muſt not ſhew your face, y vain, 

Or if you ſhew your face, you muſt not ſpeak. Lucio 
He calls again; I pray you, anſwer him. ¶ Exit Fran Jab. 

ab. Peace and proſperity! who is't that calls? . Lucio. 

Enter Lucio. 5 bs . 

Lucio. Hail, virgin, if you be, as thoſe cheek-roſes ln hand 

Proclaim you are no leſs, can you ſo ſtead me, by thoſe 

As bring me to the ſight of Iſabella, | His givi 

A novice of this place, and the fair ſiſter From his 

To her unhappy brother Claudio? and wit 
Jab. Why her unhappy brother? let me ask boyerns 

The rather, for I now muſt make you know _ very 


Jam that 7/abella, and his ſiſter. 
Lucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly greets you () 7he 

Not to be weary with you, he's in priſon, % % 
e oF 10 © That 
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Jab. Wo me, for what? 
Lucio, For that, which, if my {elf might be his judge, 
He ſhould receive his puniſhment in thanks; 
He hath got his friend with child. 
Jab. Sir, make me not your ſto 
Lucio. I would not, tho? *tis my familiar ſin 
With maids to ſeem the lapwing *, and to jeſt, 
Tongue far from heart, play with all virgins ſo. 
| hold you as a thing en-sky'd and fainted, 
py your renouncement an immortal ſpirit, 
And to be talk'd with in ſincerity, 
As with a faint. | 
Jab. You do blaſpheme the good, in mocking m 
Lucio. Do not believe it. Fewneſs and truth, tis thus: ; 
Your brother and his lover having embrac'd, 
As thoſe that feed grow full, as bloſſoming time 
„ Poth from the ſeedneſs the bare fallow bring) 
To teeming foyſon ; ſo her plenteous womb. 
Exprefſeth ? /its\ full tilth, and husbandry. 
Jab. Some one with child by him? my couſin Juliet: ? 
Lucio Is ſhe your couſin ? 
Ijab Adoptedly, as ſchool-maids change their names, 
by van, tho apt, affection. 
Lucio. She it 1s. 
Jab. Let him then marry her. 
Lucio, This is the point. 
The Duke is very ſtrangely gone from hence; 
Bore many gentlemen, my ſelf being one, 
In hand and hope of action; but we learn, 
By thoſe that know the very nerves of ſtate, 
His givings out were of an infinite diſtance 
from his true-meant deſign. Upon his place, 
= with full line of his authority, 
boverns lord Angelo ; a man whoſe blood 
very now. broth, one who never feels 5 
2 Ts 7 
10 The La ing qbith ſeeming frioht and anxie a fron 
their neſts to 22 Pk wy ſeek LEST © ? N 


8 That from the ſeedneſs the bare fallow brings 9 kts 


nen 


Fran 
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The wanton ſtings and motions of the ſenſe , 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, ſtudy and faſt. 

He, to give fear to uſe and liberty, 

Which have long time run by the hideous law 
As mice by lions; hath pickt out an act, 
Under whoſe heavy ſenſe your brother's life 
Falls into forfeit ; he arreſts him on it, 
And follows cloſe the rigor of the ſtatute, 

To make him an example; all hope's gone, 
Unleſs you have the grace by your fair prayer 
To ſoften Angelo; and that's my pith 

Of buſineſs betwixt you and your poor brother, 

Jab. Doth he ſo ſeek his life? 
ucio. Has cenſur'd him 


heir pe 
Already, and, I hear," the Fd bath Eſcal. 
- A warrant for his execution. let us b 
Jab. Alas! what poor ability's in me Than fa 
To do him good? | Whom ] 
Lucio. Aſſay the power you have, Let but 
Jſab. My power alas! I doubt. To be n 
Lucio. Our doubts are traitors, The wot 
'And make us loſe the good we oft —_ win, Md tim 
By fearing to attempt, Go to lord Angelo, or that 
pier let him learn to know, when maidens ſue Could h; 
Men give like Gods; but when they weep and kneel, Whether 
All their petitions are as truly theirs, En'd in 
As they themſelves would owe them. N ind pul 
Jab. I'll ſee what I can do. Ang. 


Lucio. But ſpeedily. \nother 
Lab.] will about it ſtrait; he 1 ur 
No longer ſtaying, but to give the mother May in 
Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you | ultier 
Commend me to my brother: ſoon at night | 
I'll ſend him certain word of my ſucceſs, 


Lucio. I take my leave of you. 
Lab. Good Sir, aalen. 


1 and, as I * 
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ASTRA 1. 
The PALACE, 
Enter Angelo, Eſcalus, à Juſtice, and Attendants. 


ANGELO, 


E muſt not make a ſcare-crow of the law, 
Setting it up to fear the birds of prey, 
And let it keep one ſhape, *till cuſtom make it 
Their perch, and not their terror. 
Eſcal. Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a little, 
Than fall, and bruiſe to death. Alas! this gentleman, 
Whom I would ſave, had a moſt noble father; 
Let but your honour know, whom ] believe 
To be moſt ſtrait in virtue, whether“ in 
The working of your own affections, 
Had time coher'd with place, or place with wiſhing, 
Or that the reſolute acting of your blood 
Could have attain'd th": effect of your own purpoſe, 
Whether you had not ſometime in your life 
Er'd in this point 3 /you cenfure now in him, 
\nd pull'd the law upon you. 
Ang. Tis one thing to be tempted, Eſcalus, 
\nother thing to fall. I not deny 
he jury paſſing on the priſoner's life 
May in the ſworn twelve have a thief or two, 
ultier than him they try; what's open made 
o juſtice, ./ that it ſeizes on. What know 
he laws that thieves do paſs on thieves? 5 tis pregnant, 
[he jewel that we find, we ſtoop and take't, * 


7 


Leun. 


2 that & 3 which now you cenſure him, 
4 that juſtice ſcizes on. 5 *tis very pregnant, 
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Becauſe we ſee it; but what we do not ſee, 

We tread upon, and never think of it. 

You may not ſo extenuate his offence, 

For I have had ſuch faults; but rather tell me 
When I, that cenſure him, do ſo offend, 


and vo 

chriſtiar 
E ſcat 
Ang, 

name? 


Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 22 
And nothing come in partial. He muſt die. Ang. 
8 Enter Provoſt. Elb. 
Eſcal. Be't as your wiſdom will. awe 
Ang. Where is the Provoſt? Y 
Prov. Here, if it like your honour. 7 ſea 
Ang. See that Claudio El 
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning. ur by 
Bring him his confeſſor, let him be prepar'd, 7 Eſcal 
For that's the utmoſt of his pilgrimage. [ Exit Provoſti 71; 
| Eſcal. Well, heav'n forgive him! and forgive us all! N oman. 
Some riſe by ſin, and ſome by virtue fall: Eſcal 
Some run through brakes of vice, and anſwer none; EB 
And ſome condemned for /one“ fault alone. that ha 
| | . ker life, 
= VR or Ik Eſcal 
Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, and Officers, Wen 
Elb. Come, bring them away; if theſe be good peo cation. 
in a common-weal, that do nothing but uſe their abu: Eſcal 
in common houſes, I know no law; bring them away. . E. 
Arg. How now, Sir, what's your name? and what bit in h 
the matter? | x Claws 
Elb. If it pleaſe your honour, I am the poor Duke £7. | 
conſtable, and my name is Elbow; I do lean upon juſtie i an, p. 
Sir, and do bring in here before your good honour t £/ca/ 
notorious benefactors. Ciowy, 
Ang. Benefactors? well; what benefactors are they fring 


are they not malefactors? 55 aa but 
Ebb. If it pleaſe your honour, I know not well wi lod, a 


they are; but preciſe villains they are, that I am ſure once; 


3 Le 7 


chriſtians ought to have. | 

Eſcal. This comes off well; here's a wiſe officer. 

Aug. Go to: what quality are you of? Elbow is your 
ame? Why doſt thou not ſpeak, Elbow ? 

Chun. He cannot, Sir; he's out at elbow, 

Ang. What are you, Sir? 

Elb. He, Sir? a tapſter, Sir; parcel-bawd ; one that 


uckt down in the ſuburbs; and now ſhe profeſſes a hot- 
NN which, I think, is a very ill houſe too. ; 
Eſcal. How know you that? 2 555 

Elb. My wife, Sir, whom I deteſt before heav'n and 
our honour, | 
Eſcal. How! thy wife? 3 
Elb. Ay, Sir; whom I thank heav'n is an honeſt 
woman, = 
Eſcal. Doſt thou deteſt her therefore? | 
Elb. J ſay, Sir, I will deteſt my ſelf alſo, as well as ſhe, 
that this houſe, if it be not a bawd's houſe, it is pity of 
ker life, for it is a naughty houſe. 

Eſcal. How doſt thou know that, conſtable ? 

Elb. Marry, Sir, by my wife; who, if ſhe had been a 
woman cardinally given, might have been accuſed in for- 


Wwolt! 


people cation, adultery, and all uncleanneſs there. 
abuſe Eſcal. By? /that* woman's means? 
way, | Elb. Ay, Sir, by miſtreſs Over-dan's means; but as ſhe 
har bit in his face, ſo ſhe defy'd him. 

Clown, Sir, if it pleaſe your honour, this is not fo. 
Juke” Elb. Prove it before theſe varlets here, thou honourable 
uſtice nan, prove it. ? 3 

Eſcal. Do you hear how he miſplaces ? 


Clown. Sir, ſhe came in great with child; and longing 
(aving your honour's reverence) for ſtew'd prunes; we 
lad but two in the houſe, which at that very inſtant time 
llood, as it were, in a fruit-diſh, a diſh of ſome three 
pence; (your honours have ſeen ſuch diſhes, they are not 
Clina diſhes, but very good diſhes.) FO 

7 the 5 Eſcak, 
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nd void of all profanation in the world, that good 


frves a bad woman; whoſe houſe, Sir, was, as they ſay, 


if 
if ; 
9 
" 
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Eſcal. Go to, go to; no matter for the diſh, Sir. 
Clown, No indeed, Sir, not of a pin; you are there 

in the right : but to the point; as I lay, this miſtreſs x; 

bow, being, as I ſay, with child, and being great belly d, 

and longing, as 1 ſaid, for prunes; and having no more 


And lea 
Hoping 


in the diſh, as I ſaid ; maſter Froth here, this very man, bg 8 
having eaten the reſt, as I ſaid, and, as I ſay, Paying for i. on 
them very honeſtly; for, as you know, maſter Fry, | Clo! 
could not give you three pence again. EIB. 
Frotb. No indeed. de, i | ny wife 
Clown. Very well; you being then, if you be remen. n 
| bred, cracking the ſtones of the foreſaid prunes. Eſca 
Froth. Ay, fo I did indeed. 5 a 7 
Clown. Why, very well; I telling you then, if you be face; g 
remembred, that ſuch a one, and ſuch a one, were pal good 
cure of the thing you wot of, unleſs they kept good dict, N 2 
as J told you. | | Clo 
Froth, All this is true. Eſcal 
Clown. Why, very well then. Clrwy 
Eſcal. Come, you are a tedious fool; to the purpoſe: Eſcal 
what was done to Elbow's wife, that he hath cauſe to Clown 
complain of ? come to what was done to her. worſt t 
Clown. Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet. worſt tl 
Eſcal. No, Sir, I mean it not. . 2 Conſtabl 
Clown. Sir, but you ſhall come to it, by your honour's honour. 
leave: and I beſeech you, look into maſter Froth here, Eſcal 
Sir, a man of fourſcore pound a year; whoſe father dy'd] 0 K. 
at Hallowmas, Was't not at Hallowmas, maſter Froth? EBB. 
Froth. All-hollaud eve. 3 bouſe; 
Clown. Why, very well; I hope here be truths, ; He, is 4 reſp 
Sir, ſitting, as I ſay, in a lower chair, Sir; 'twas in the Clown 
bunch of grapes, where indeed you have a delight to ſit, perſon t 
have you not? — | PI 7 El. 
Froth. J have ſo, becauſe it is an open room, and good ume is 
for winter. hy | G7 ma, 
Clown. Why, very well then; I hope here be truths, Clow: 
An. This will laſt out a night in Ruſſia, yd wi 


When nights are longeſt there. I'll take my leave, 1 
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And leave you to the hearing of the cauſe, 
Hoping you'll find good cauſe to wp them all. [ Exit. 


8 e E N R . 


Eſcal. 1 think no leſs. Good-morrow to your lord- 

ſhip. Now, Sir, come on: what was done to Elbow's 
wite, once more? 

Clown. Once, Sir? there was nothing done to her once. 

Elb. beſeech you, Sir, ask him what this man did to 
my wife. 

Clown. I beſeech your honour, ask me. 

Eſcal. Well, Sir, what did this. gentleman to her! 6: 

Clown, I beſeech you, Sir, look in this gentleman” 8 
face; good maſter Froth, look upon his honour; tis for 
good purpoſe ; doth your honour mark his face? 

Eſcal, Ay, Sir, very well. 

Clown, Nay, I beſeech you, mark it well. 

Eſcal. Well, I do ſo. 

chwn. Doth your honour ſee any harm 3 in his face ? 

Eſcal, Why, no. 

Clown, I'll be ſup pos'd upon a book, his face is the 
worſt thing about — good then; if his face be the 
worſt thing about him, how could maſter Froth do the 
conſtable's wife any harm? I would know that of your 
honour. 


Eſcal. He's s in the right ; conſtable what ſay you 


to it? 

Elb. Firſt, an it like you, the houſe is a reſpected 
houſe; next, this is a reſpected fellow ; - and his miſtreſs | 
; a reſpected woman. 1 

(lun. By this band, Sir, his wife i is a more reſpected [4 
perſon than any of us all = 

Elb. Varlet, thou lieſt ; thou leſt, wicked varlet ; the 41 
time is yet to come, that ſhe was ever reſpected with 
man, woman, or child. 

Clown. Sir, ſhe was reſpected with him before he mar- 

d with her. 

Eſcal, 


\em» 


5 
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Eſcal. Which is the wiſer here; Juſtice or Iniquity? | 
this true ? 
EB. O thou caitiff! O thou varlet! O thou Wicks, 
2 Hannibal! I reſpected with her, before I was marry'd tq 
her? If ever I was reſpected with her, or ſhe with me, | 
not your worſhip think me the poor Duke's officer; proy 
this, thou wicked a Hannibal, or I'll have mine action 
battery on thee. 
Eſcal. If he took you a box o thy ear, you might have 
dur action of ſlander too. 

Elb. Marry, I thank your good worſhip for it: wh; 
is't your woſhip's pleaſure [ ſhall do with this wicked 
caitiff | ? 

Eſcal. Truly, officer, becauſe he hath ſome offences i 
him, that thou wouldſt diſcover if thou couldft, let h 
- continue in his courſes, till thou know'ſt what they are, 

Elb. Marry, I thank your worſhip for it; thou ſeeſ, 
thou wicked varlet now, what's come upon thee. Tho 
art to continue now, thou varlet z thou art to continue, 

Eſcal. Where were you born, friend ? [To Froth 

Froth. Here in Vienna, Sir, 

Eſcul. Are you of fourſcore pounds a year? | 
Frotb. Yes, an't pleaſe you, Sir. | 
Eſcal. So. What trade are you of, Sir? [To the Com 
Clown. A tapſter, a poor widow's tapſter, 

Eſcal. Your miſtreſs's name? 

Clown. Mrs. Over- don. 

Eſcal. Hath ſhe had any more view | one husband? 

Clown. Nine, Sir: Over-don by the laſt. 


E cal, 
t is but 
Clown, 


 Efeal. Nine? Come hither to me, maſter Froth : maſtet but for t 
Froth, I would not have you acquainted with tapſters fommul 
they will draw you, maſter Froth, and you will hang them 1 
Get you gone, and let me hear no more of you. 4 4 


© Froth, I thank your worſhip; for mine own part, 
never come into any room in a taphouſe, but Iam drawn! 
E todd Well; no more of 1 [Its maſter Froth; farewel. 
Exit Frot 
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your pre 
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(a) He means to ſay Animal. 
| 7 
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n in, 


ome you hither to me, maſter tapſter; 3 What's your 
me, maſter tapſter ? 

Clown. Pompey. 

7 cal. What elſe? | 

Clown, Bum, Sir. 

Eſcal. Troth, and your ham) is the greateſt thing about 
ou, ſo that, in the beaſtlieſt ſenſe, you are Pompey the 
meat. Pompey, you are partly a bawd, Pompey; howſo- 
bever you colour it in being a tapſter; are you not? come, 
e me true, it ſhall be the better for you. 

Clown. Truly, Sir, I am a poor fellow that would live. 
Eſcal. How would you live, Pompey ?: by being a bad? 
chat do you. think of the trade, L is it a * 
| de? 

Clown, If the law will allow it, Sir. 

Eſcal. But the law will not allow it, Pompey, and it ſhall 
not be allowed in Vienna. 

Clavn. Does your TRIP mean to geld and if ſplay all the 
youth in the city? 

Eſcal. No, Pompey. | 

Cown. Truly, Sir, in my poor opinion, they will to't 
hen, If your, worſhip will take order for the dab and 
maves, you need not to fear the bawds. 

Eſcal, There are a etty oe beginning, I can tell you: 
tis but heading an 

Clown; If you head and Fig A all that offend that way 
but for ten years together, you'll be glad to. give out a 
commiſſion for more heads: If this law hold in Vienna ten 
cars, P11. rent the faireſt houſe in it after three pence a 
bay % you live to ſee this come to pals, . lay Pompey told 
you ſo, 

Eſcal. Thank you, 880d 8 , and i in requital of 
your prophecy, hark you, I adviſe you let me not find 
du before me again upon any complaint whatſoever ;' no, 
Not for RO where you do: if I * Pompey, I N | 
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beat you to your tent, and prove a ſhrewd Ceſar to you 
in plain dealing, Pompcy, I ſhall have you whipt : ſo fe 
this time, Pompey, fare you well. _ 

Clown. I thank your worſhip for your good counſel; h 
I ſhall follow it, as the fleſh and fortune ſhall better deter 
mine. 

Whip me? no, no; let carman whip his jade; 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade, [Tj 


. 


Eſcal. Come hither to me, maſter Elbow; come hither 
maſter conſtable; how long have you been in this place 
conſtable? © OE Ns He IF 
Elb. Seven year and a half, Sir. 
Eſcal. I thought, by your readineſs in the office, ya 
had continued in it ſome time: you ſay ſeven years tos: 
ther? LIE” W 
Elb. And a half, Sir. e 
Eſcal. Alas! it hath, been great pains to you; they d 
you wrong to put you fo oft = marks are there not men i 
your ward ſufficient to ſerve it? © | 
E Eb. Faith, Sir, few of any wit in ſuch matters; as the 
ate choſen they are glad to chuſe me for them. I do 
for ſome piece of mony, and go through with all. 

Eſcal. Look you, bring me in the names of ſome fix 
ſeyen, the moſt ſufficient of your pariſh. 4 
Elb. To your worſhip's houſe, Sir? 
Eſcal. To my houſe; fare you well. What's a clock 
"think Your / 53 Bar Elboy 


Fg 


Juſt. Eleven, Sir. e dhe's ve 
Eſcal. I pray you, go home to dinner with me. ng. 
e hers To ſom 
Eſcal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio: Serv. 
"But there's Horemeay,. EDS Deſires 
© Juſt. Lord Angelo is ſevere. Ang. 
„% ea e dernen!!! Prov 
Mercy is not: it ſelf, that oft looks fo; © YI Vol. 
298 e Pardo $ of th 
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pardon is ſtill the nurſe of ſecond. woe: IR. 
ut yet poor Claudio! there's 6 REA is won 31 
Come, Sir. | h 


E E N E VI. 


Enter Provoſt, ants 13 


Serv. He's hearing of a Cauſe; he will come frraight 

Pll tell him of you. | | 
Prov. Pray you, do; II know 5 

His pleaſure; may be he'll relent; alas! 

He hath but as offended in a dream : 

All ſects, all ages . 0 th vice; and le 

To die for it! 


Enter Angelo. 


Ang. Now, what's the matter, Provoſt: ? 

Prov. Is it your will Claudio ſhall die to-morrow ?. 

Ang. Did not I wil thee yea? hadit thou not ordert. 

„Why ask again? | 

Prov. Leſt I might be too raſh. 

Under your good correction, I have ſeen 

When after execution judgment hath 

Repented o'er his doom. "rv bY 

Ang. Let that be mine; . 

Do you your office, or give up your place, : 

And you ſhall well be ſpar' d. © 
Prov. I crave your pardon. | 

What ſhall be done, Sir, with the groaning dt 

e's very near her hour. 

Ang. Diſpoſe of her 

To ſome more fitting place, and chat with (ſpeed... 

Serv. Here is the ſiſter e erin: ws e 

Defires acceſs to you. 

Ang. Hath he a ſiſter? ; 

55 1 my good * a very virtuous s maid, 
e 

rde $ of this vice Why doſt thou ask J T 

ES bacdd, g . | mw 


— 
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And to be ſhortly of a c N | 2 
If not already. a & 7 wm 
| Ant. Let her be admitted, « Bait Ser Jab. 
| See you the fornicatreſs be remov d; And ne 
l Let her have need ful, but not laviſn means be 45. 
| There ſhall be order ag mo Jeb. 
i | | Ang. 
1 * — 8. 997 1. N. 9 5 VII. | Jab. 
0 * Enter Lucio „ label. 3 2 1 
ah Prov. Save your honqur ! | 1 Aug. 
"Ul Ang. Stay yet a while. Y'axe e welcome; what's your will Lucic 
0 Jab. Jam a woful — to your honour, | Jab. 
Wi Pleaſe but your honour hear me. May ca 
1 Ang. What's your ſuit? No cere 
100 Jab. There is a vice that moſt I do A Not the 
9 And moſt defire ſhould, meet the blow of juſtice, The me 
10 For which I would not plead, but that: I een, Nl Become 
6 2 For which I muſt plead, albeit; I am” As mer 
kj At war *twixt will, and will not. #5 rien ja I And yo 
1 Ang. Well; the matter? But he, 
0 Lab. 1 have a brother is n ; / de As. 
00 I do beſeech you, let it be his fault, NP I. 
19 And not my brother.. oe bd yo 
Ml Prov. Heav'n give thee 1 N No; T1 
7 Ang: Condemn the fault, and not the actor of it? And wh 
tl Why, every fault's condemn' d ere it be done; Lucio 
[| Mine were the very cipher of a function Ang. 
| To fine the faults, whoſe fine ſtands nr, And yo 
Wil And let go by the actor. job. 
4 Jab. O juſt, but ſevere lav! Why, a 
104 I had a brotficethens --- heav\nkeep your: — And he 
1 Lucio. Give t not ofer-ſo : to. him gu Ec him, ound « 
itt | Kneel down before him, hang upon:his = he, W 
4 You are too cold; if you ſhould need a e nude 
1 You. could. not witha more tame angie defi po" | And me 
* To him, I fay. : Like m. 
| | LE: den wie % Jl 
j 2 For which I 0 not x plas, Var that 10 am 3 to die; 
| 
[ 


6 = — 
7 0 VE 


r wil 


him, 
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Jab. Muſt he needs die? 
Ang. Maiden, no remedy. 
Iſab. Yes; I do think that you. might pardon hm 
And neither heav'n nor man grieve at ans mercy, 
Ang. I will not do? ; Fs 
3 But can you if you would? 
Ang. Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 
Jab. But might you do't, and do the world no wrong, 
If fo your heart were touch'd With that remorſe 
As mine is to him? 
Aug. He's ſentenc'd, tis too late. 
Lucio. You are too cold. | 
Jab. Too late? why, no; I that do ſpeak a word, 
May call it back again : + / + /and\ believe this, 
No ceremony that b > Broat ones belongs, 
Not the King's crown, nor the deputed ſword, 
The marſhal's truncheon, nor the judge's ys 
Become them with one half ſo good a grace 
As mercy does: if he had been as you, 
And you as he, you would have ſlipt like him; 
But he, like you, would not have been ſo ſtern, 
Ang. Pray you, be gone. 
Jab. J would to heav'n had your potency, 
And you were 1/abe/; ſhould it 7 be thus? 
No; I would tell hat twere to be a judge, 
and what a priſoner. 
Ay, touch him; there's the vein. 
Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law, 
And you but waſte your words. 
Jab. Alas! alas! 
Why, all the ſouls: that were, were forfeit once; ; 
and he that might the vantage beſt have tool, 
Found out the remedy. How would you be, 
he, which is the top of judgment, ſhould: 
But judge you as you are? oh, think on that. 
And mercy then will breathe * your lips, 
like man new made. 1 


4 well 
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With leſs reſpect than we do miniſter 
Who is it that hath dy'd for this offence? 


Which a diſmiſs'd offence would after gall; 


Ang. Be you content, fair maid ; 


It is the law, not I, condemns your brother. 
Were he my kinſman, brother, or my ſon, 


It ſhould be thus with him; he dies to-morrow. 


Jab. To-morrow? oh! that s ſudden. Spare him ſpare hi 
He's not * ar d for death: even for our kitching 


We kill the fowl of ſeaſon; ſerve we heaven 


To our groſs ſelves? good, good my lord, bethink 


There's many have committed it. 
Lucio. Ay, well ſaid. 


Ang. The law hath not been dead, Tre it hath C1] 


t: 
Thoſe many had not dar*d to do that eri, T's 
If the firſt man that did th' edict infringe | 


Had anſwer'd for his deed. Now *tis awake, 
Takes note of what is done, and like a prophet, 
Looks in a glaſs 5 which ſhews that? future evils 
Or new, or by remiſsneſs new conceiv d, 
And ſo in progreſs to be hatch'd and born, 
Are now to have no ſucceſſive ER, 20 
But */ere\ they live, to end. 

Jab. Yet ſhew ſome pity. 

Ang. 1 ſhew it moſt of all when I ſhew jute 
For then I pity thoſe I do not know, 


And do him right, that anfwering one foul wrong, 
Lives not to act another. Then be fatisfy'd; 
Your brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 


Jab. So you muſt be the firſt that gives this ſenten 
And he that ſuffers: oh, tis excellent 


To have a giant's ſtrength; 7 /but tyrannous\ 

F a N r 
Lucio. That's — ſaid. . | 
Jab. Could 1 men thunder 

As Jo himſelf does, Fove would ne er r be quiet; ; 


5 that ſhews what 6 here 
7 but it is tyrannous "7 


you 


For ever 
Inceſſant 
Nothing 
Thou Fa 
Split'ft t 
Than th 
Dreſt in 
(Molt 1g 
His glaſ 
Plays fu 
As mak 
Would: 
Lucio. 
He's C0! 
Prov. 
Jab. 
Great m 
But in t. 
Lucio 
Tab, 
Which 1 
Lucio 
Ang. 
Jab. 
Hath ye 
That sk 
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That's 1 
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Jab. 
Ang. 
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2 Art; 
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For every pelting, /petty officer 
ncefſantly would" uſe his heav'n for thunder; 


Nothing but thunder; 9 /merciful, ſweet heav'n!\ 
Thou rather with thy ſharp and ſulph rous bolt 
Split'ft the unwedgeable and gnarled oak, | 
* the ſoft myrtle: O, but man proud man, 
Dreſt in a little brief authority, 
(Moft ignorant of what he's moſt aflur'd, 
His glafly eſſence) like an angry ape, 
Plays ſuch fantaſtick tricks before high heav'n, 
As makes the angels weep; who with our n 
Would all themſelves laugh mortal. 
Lucio. Oh, to him, to him, wench; he will relent; ; 
He's coming: I perceive't. 
Prov, Pray heav'n ſhe win him. 
Iſab. We cannot weigh our brother with your ſelf: 
Great men may jeſt with ſaints; tis wit in them, | 
But in the leſs foul prophanation. 
Lucio. Thou'rt right, girl; more O that. 
Lab. That in the captain's but a cholerick word, 
Which in the ſoldier is flat blaſphemy. 
Lucio. Art thou advis'd o' that? more on't, yet more. 
Aug. Why do you put theſe ſayings upon me? 
Jab. Becauſe authority, tho? it err like others, 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in it ſelf, 
That skins the vice o' th' top: go to your boſom, 
Knock there, and ask your heart what it doth know 
That's like my brother's fault; if it confels | 
A natural guiltineſs, ſuch as is his, 
Let it not ſound a thought upon your tongue : 
Againſt my brother's life. 
Arg. She ſpeaks, and tis | Gs 
duch ſenſe, that my ſenſe bleeds with't. Fare you well. 
Jab. Gentle my 1 turn back. | 
Ang. I will bethink me: come again to-morrow. 


e hi 
You: 


ept: 


$ petty officer would 9 9 merciful heav'n! | 
1 our ſelf: , . . old edit. Warb. emend. 


2 Art avis d o that? more on't, 
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Vab. Hark how I'll bribe you: good my lord, tumback | 


Ang. How? bribe me? 


Jab. Ay, with ſuch gifts that heav'n ſhall ſhare withyou, 


Lucio. You had marr'd all elſe, _ 

Lab. Not with fond ſhekles of the teſted gold, 
Or ſtones, whole rate /1s\ either rich or poor 
As fancy values them; but with true prayers, - 
That ſhall be up at heav n, and enter there, 
Ere ſun riſe: prayers from preſerved ſouls, 
From faſting maids whoſe inn are dedicate 
* nothing temporal. — 

Well; come to-morrow. 
T5, Heav'n keep your honour ſafe! 1 
Ang. Amen! I ſay ?: LR. 
For I am that way going to temptation, | 
Where prayers croſs. 710 

Jab. At what hour to-morrow 

ON I attend (you 2 | 
At any time fore noon. 
105 3 Save your honour!” 


SCENE va. 


Ang. From thee; even from thy vittes 13 
What's this? what's this? is this her fault or mine? 
The tempter or the tempted, who ſins oa ? 

Not ſhe; nor doth ſhe tempt; but it is 1 

That lying by the violet in the ſun, 2 

Do as the carrion does, 'not as the flower, . 

Corrupt with virtuous ſeaton. Can it be, 

That modeſty may more betray our ene, = 

Than woman's lightneſs? having waſte ground enough, 

Shall we defire to raife the ſanctuary, 

And pitch our evils there? oh, fie, fie, fie! 

What doſt thou? or what art thou, Angelo 2 

Doſt thou defire her foully, for choſe his 
That make her good ? Oh, let her brother live: 


3 . * Per p 5 your Lordſhip? 


| (Miu 
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Thieves for their robbery have authority, | 
When judges ſteal ente What do I love her 
That I defire to hear her ſpeak 
And feaſt upon her eyes? what is't I earns od? 

0 cunning enemy, that to catch a ſaint 

With ſaints doſt bait thy took! moſt dangerous 

that temptation that doth goad us on: 377 . ; | 
To fin in loving virtue; ne'er could the ftrutiiper, - nn 
With all her double vigour; art and nature.. 
Once ſtir my temper; but thus virtuous maid 

dubdues me quite: Ev'n til this very Now] 2“-.ðW? 10 
When men were fond, I ſmil'd, and n ren bn. 


Þ 4 2 14 4 li. 8 Aka. 
; 20814 * AH * ** r . an — 


you, 


TSA 


* 


—_— 


, 

b * k * „ 5 
- * 4 F 2. 
E N E I 8 8 2 85 4d \ 
0 . K os . 
e 0 ; N 


«a > "4 


of 4 % B. 


1 PRI . . ci zac ett 


Enter Duke habited like 4 Ria, and * 


Duke. H to you, Provoſt? ſo 1 think you are. (use 
Prov.] am the Provoſt; what's your will, good 
Duke, Bound by my charity, and my bleſt order, 
come to viſit the afflicted ſorts NT Fi 

Here in the prif6n ; do me the common right Zh I 29 1 
To let me ſee thin, ind to make nieknow © 
The nature of their crimes that I may miniſter WIE Oc. 
To them accordingly. 

Prov. I would 0 Hide Wide that, if more were e nedfl. 


Enter Juliet. 11 


Look, here comes one; a gentle woman of mine, 
Who falling i in the flaws of her own youth, 
Hath bliſter d her report: ſhe is with child, 
And he that got it, ſentenc'd : a young man 
More fit to do another ſuch offence, 
han die for this. 
Duke, When muſt he die? 
Prov. As I do think, to-morrow. 
L 4 : [ have 


Aut 


bella, 


1eves 


— 


I have prprided 10 you; * a while, Id Jule 
And you ſhall be condufted. _ 
Duke. Repent you, fair one, of the an you carry? 
Juliet. I do; and bear the ſhame moſt patiently. 
| Duke. IU teach you how you ſnall e your conlciene 
And try your penitence if 1 it * n 
Or hollowly put on. 5115 

Juliet. III gladly . 125 

Duke. Love you the man that wrong/dy ou? 

Juliet. Les, as I love the woman that e's him, 

Duke. So then it ſeems __ moſt n act 
Was mutually committed. 

Juliet. Mutually. 

Duke. Then was your ſin of heavier kind than his 

Juliet. I do confeſs it and repent it, father. 

Duke. Tis meet fo, daughter; but repent you not 
As that the fin hath brought you to this ſhame ? 
Which ſorrow's always tow' rds our ſelves, not heav'n, 
Showing we'd not ſeek heaven, as we love it, 

But as we ſtand in fear. Which 1 

Fuliet, 1 do repent me as it is an evil, hd 
And take the ſhame with joy. Wrench 

Duke. 5 ”'Tis well, there reſt e To th 
Your partner, as I hear, muſt die to- morrow, * 15 
And 1 am going with inſtruction to bins | FRY 
So grace go with you; benedicite! _ ..._.. (i g 

Juliet. Muſt die to-morrow! oh injurious law, 
That reſpites me a life, whoſe very comfort 
Is ſtill a dying horror 


Prov, Tis Pty of han,” > [Exe 


Wherein 
Could 1 


2 * 11 ry 


6 There reſt, © 7 lore, . 


| 
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ted 
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The PALACE. 


Enter Angelo. 5 
1 WH E 2k, would pray and think, I think and 


CORE Fw 
To ſev” ral ſubjects: heav'n hath my empty words, 
Whilſt my intention, hearing not my tongue, 
Anchors on Jſabel: heav*n's in my mouth, 
As if I did but only chew its name, 
And in my heart the ſtrong and ſwelling evil 
of my conception: the ſtate whereon I ſtudied 
ls, like a good thing being often read, 
Grown ſear*d and tedious; yea, my gravity, 
Wherein (let no man hear me) I take pride, 
Could I with boot change for an idle plume a 
Which the air beats for vain. Oh place! oh form! 
How often doſt thou with thy caſe, thy habit, 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiſer ſouls 
To thy falſe ſeeming! blood, thou art but blood: 
Let's write good angel on the devil's horn; 
U/Igt\ not the devil's creſt? How now? who's there? 

Euer Servant. 


Serv. One 1/abel a fiſter asks acceſs to you. [blood 
Ang. Teach her the way. Oh heav'ns! why does my 
Thus muſter to my heart, making both that 
Unable for it ſelf, and diſpoſſeſſing 
My other parts of neceſſary fitneſs ? 25 
$ play the fooliſh throngs with one that ſwoons; 
Come all to help him, and ſo ſtop the air 
By which he ſhould revive: and even fo 
The gen'ral ſubjects to a well-wiſht King 
Quit their own part, and in obſequious fondneſs 


Extu 


EN — 


1 All my other parts 
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Crowd to his preſence, where their untaught love 
Muſt needs 2ppear offeice, "Tow how, für mall? 


5:0 70S 11 


Euter Ifabella. 


Thab. 1 am come to know your pleaſure. lme, 
- Ang. That you might know it, would much better pelt 
an to declare what tis. He cannot live, 
Jab. Ev'n lo? —— 3 *heavin keep we {Going 
Ang. Yet may. he live a While; on. 
And it may be as long as you or 45 
Vet he muſt die. | 
Jab. Under your fentence ? | 
Ang. Lea. 
LE When, | beſGerk out. that in his f reprieve, 
Longer or ſhorter, he may be ſo Sas, 
That his ſoul ſicken not. 
Ang. Ha? fie, theſe filthy vices ! *rwere. k AS 800d 
To pardon him, that hath from nature ftoPn 


Your ſenſ 
Or ſeem 1 


A man already made, as to remit Jab. I 
Their ſawcy + /lewdneſs\ that do coin heas? n's image | But graci 
In ſtamps that are forbid : tis all as uſt; \ | Ang, 1 
Falſely to take away a life. true made, 5 When it « 
As to put mettle in reſtrained. means. Froclaim 
To make a falſe one. Than bea 
Jab. *Tis ſet down fo 1 in heavy”! n, but not in a To be rec 
Ang. And ſay you 16? then I ſhall poze you n Tour brot 
Which had you rather, that the moſt juſt law Jab. S. 
Now took your brother's life ; or, to redeem him, Jing, £ 
Give up your body to ſuch ſee unclearineſ Accounta. 
As ſhe, that he hath ſtain d? J Jab. J 
Laab. Sr, believe this, Ang. f 
1 had * r my body * bi [3s I fub 
not of your ſoul; ont compel fins ln ch 
aun more for number than accomp, © Ws y 
; Ja hole cri 

8-1; Amund 2 Your TEL cannot 3 ear n ex your honour | 
4 ſweetneſs 5 eaſie, 6 Were 
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Lab. 25. How ſay you I 
Ang. Nay, Pl not Ca es for Jud Ga + "> 
againſt the thing I ſay. . Anſwer to thus: | of 
|, now the voice of the recorded law, 
Pronounce a ſentence on your brother's life: 
Might there not be a charity in ſin, „„ Dliot 320 WI 
To fave this brother's. life? Sf $4 
Jab. Pleaſe you to do't, 
Pl take it as a peril to my ſoul, 
ki no fin at all, but charity. Ox 262] 
Ang. Pleas'd you to dot at peril of your r foul, 
(/Were't* equal poize of ſin and 
Jab. That I do beg his life, Ee be h, 
Heav'n let me bear at! you granting my ſuit, 
I that be ſin, I'll make't my 7 /mortimg-pray'r\ 
To have it added to the faults of * 
And nothing of your anſwer. 
Ang. Nay, but hear me: | 
Your ſenſe purſues not mine z either . ignorant, 
or ſeem ſo craftily ; and that's not good, 
Jab. Let me be ignorant, and = ny on. 
But graciouſly to know I am no better. 
Ag. Thus wiſdom wiſhes to appear moſt bright, 
When it doth tax it ſelf: as theſe black maſques 
Proclaim an en-ſhield beauty ten times louder 1 
Than beauty could diſplay d. But mark me well: 
To be received plain Pl ſpeak r e 09 ; ; 
Your brother is to die * 37-2888) 
2 So. | 
Aug. And his offenes 10 6, 9 
Accountant to che law upon that 1 75 
Jab. True. 
Ang. Admit no other way to ave his life, 
as I ſubſcribe not that, nor any other,) 
but (in the loſs of queſtion) that you! his ſiſter, 
rnding your ſelf deſi d of fuch a ada, | 
hoſe Rhys with the judge, or en great place, | 


Ne, 
als 


g. 


Ji 


nour ! 


Could 
6 Were 7 morn-prayey r But mark me, 
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Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all-holding law; and that there were 
No earthly mean to ſave him, but that either 
You muſt lay down the treaſures of your body | 
To this ſuppoſed, or. ? /elſe let him fuer; ps 5 
What would you do?: 

Jab. As much for my poor brother a as my Tf, 
That is, were I under the terms of death, 
Tit impreſſion of keen whips I'd wear as rubies, 
And ſtrip my ſelf to death as to a bed 
That longing I've been ſick for, ere e Id 1 
My body up to ſnam. 

Ang. Then muſt your brother ANN wht 

Lab. And *twere the cheaper way; 
Better it were a brother dy d at once, 
Than that a ſiſter, by redecming him. 
Should die for ever. 

Ang. Were not you then as quel as the ſentence 
That you have ſlander d fo? _ - -.- 
Jab. An ignominious ranſom, and free pardon, 
Are of, two houſes; lawful mercy ſure _ 
Is nothing kin to foul redem ption. 


Ang. You ſeem'd of N to make the law a tyrant, 


And rather prov'd the ſliding of For brother 
A merrument than a vice. 
Jab. Oh, nme, 
Ml lord, “ pms oft“ falls out; to 1 
What we would clay we f not- what we mean: 
I ſomething do excuſe the thing I hate, 
For his advantage that I deatly love. 
Arg. We are all frail. TR 
Jab. Elie let my brother die, 
If not a feodary but only he 
Owe and ſucceed by — 0 
. Nay, women are frail too. 


Jab. Ay, as the glaſſes where they view themſelves; 


Which are as eaſy broke as they make forms. 
Wome 
1 it oft 


3 die to let : 5 


Jab. 
Which { 
To plucl 

Ag. 
My wor 


f 
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women! help heav'n; men their creation ma 
| profiting by them : nay, call us ten times frail ; 
For we are ſoft as our complexions are, x 
and credulous to falſe prints. N ell ＋ 10 
Ang. T think it well; „„ 
And from this teſtimony of your own ſex; )1 
once I ſuppoſe we're made to be no ſtronger 
Than faults may ſhake our frames) let me be bold ; '< | 
do arreſt your words: be that you are, e 
That is, a woman; if you're more, you're none. 
you be one, as you are well expreſs'd | 
By 1 external warrants, ſhew it now, 
py putting on the deſtinꝰd ler. 
Jab. J have no tongue but one; gentle my Foxy 
Let me intreat you ſpeak the former language. 57118 
Ang. Plainly conceive I love you. 00H 
Jab. My brother did love Julie; 
And you tall me that he ſhall die Fort it. F ont 
Ang. He ſhall not, Iſabel, if you give' me e love. 
Jab. T know your virtue hath a licenee in t, 
Which ſeems a little fouler than it Ws 
To pluck on others, 
Ang. Believe me on mine honour, 


My words 2 my purpoſGGew. 

Jab. Ha! little honour — Oe believ'd, 
And moſt pernicious purpoſe | ſeeming, ſee ! 
| will N thee, Angelo; look for *: 2 
dign me a preſent pardon for my brother, 

Or with an out-ſtretch*d throat J'Il tell the world ) 
Aloud what man thou art. 

Ang. Who will believe thee, Jabel! 2 
My unſoil'd name, th' auſtereneſs of my life, 

My vouch againſt you, and my place i“ th' ſtate, 
Will fo your accuſation over-weigh, - ' 

That you ſhall ſtifle in your own report, 

and ſmell of calumny. I have begun, 

And now I give my ſenſual race the rein. 

Fit thy covet to my ſharp appetite, 


q 


ves; 


ome 
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Lay by all nicety, and-prolixions blaſhes 
That baniſh what they ſue for: fave; :thy e 
By yielding up thy body to my will. 
Or elſe he muſt not only die Aan 


81 


But thy unkindneſs ſhall his death; draw out A ( 
To ling ring ſufferance. Anſwer me to-morrow, 
Or by th' affection that now guides me moſt, 
ul prove a tyrant to him. As for you. 
Say what you can, dy, falſe o eryecight your true, 
Jab. To whom, thould L complain? did I tell _ 
Who would believe me? O perilous auth: O, the 
That bear in them one and the ſelf-· ſame tongue, Clan 
Either of condemnation: on approof; SO But o 
Bldding the.law-make-curtſie to their, will, Prepar'd 
Hooking both right; and wrong to thꝭ appetite, - Duke. 
To follow as it draws.. I'll; to my brother. Shall ther 
Tho? he hath fallin hy prompturę of the blood, With life 
Yet hath; he in: him ſuch a mind of honour, - A thing t 
That hag he twenty heads to; tender down Fervile to 
On twenty bloody, locks;. he'd yield them up, That /c 
Before his ſiſter ſhould her body loop 0 Hourly a 
To ſuch abhorr' d tien. For him 
Then, Iſabel, live chaſte, wx benen die 5 And yet! 
More than; our brother is our chaſtity, For all th 
Ill tell him yet. ol Axgelb's requeſt, = nurs' 
And fit his mind to det for is ſoul's reſt. [Eu 7 thou 
poor 
(a)i Approaf Wein l taken i in det amen I 45 
For thou 
| That iſſus 
2 for wha, 
0 (a) In th 
: Wn to Grin 
= kate: 75 
44 many Ar 
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Ni =] 
Enter. Duke, Claudio, and bor. 
e e 


O, then 8 /for\ pardon from Rp RE * 294 
I Claud. The miſerable have no other ie, 

But only hope: I've hope to Iive,, and am 

Prepar'd to die, 

Duke. Be abſolute. for death; or death or life 

Gall thereby be the ſuegter. Reaſpn,thys, 
With life; if I do loſe thee, I do loſs: 

Athing that none but fools would keep, a a 
&rvile to all the skiey influences 

That / do“ this habitation, where thou keex Zh 

Hourly afflict: meerly thou art death's f 

For him thou labour ſt by thy flight to <a 
And yet runn'ſt tow'rd him ſtall} * Thou art not noble; 


For all thy rfl ot een that thou bear'ſt 

Are nurs'd by. baſeneſ : thou'rt by. no means valiant; 
For thou doſt fear the ſoft ang tender. fork 

Of a poor worm. Thy, beſt of reſt is ſleep, 

And that thqu oft proyok 'ſt; yet groſly, fear'ſt, 

Thy death, which is no more. "how? It not thy fel; 
For thou exiſt ſt on many a thouſand. grains 

That iſſue out of duſt. Happy thou art not; 


tor what chog. bat a, ſtill thou ſtriv ſt to get. An 4 


(a) 0 the finliciy of the ancient ſhews upon our 25 it was com- 
wn to bring in two figures, one repreſenting. a Fool, tbe other Death 
u Pate: 2 turn and contrivance of the piece was to make the Fool 
i) many ' firatagems to avoid Death which yet brought him more jmme- 
lately into the jaws of it. © Warburton, 


14 5 3 a breath thou art 4 doſt 


- 
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And what thou haſt, fo 


For thy complexion ſhifts to effects, 


After the moon. Though thou art rich, th 


For hke an aſs, whoſe back with ingots bows, " rt poor 


Thou bear'ſt thy heavy riches but a journey, 

And death unloadeth thee.. Friend thou none: 
For thine own bowels which do call thee Sire, 
The meer effuſion of thy proper loins, 

Do curſe the Gout, Serpigo, and the Rheum, 


For ending thee no ſooner. Thou haſt nor youth, nor ag 


But as it were an after-dinner's ſleep, 
Dreaming on both; for all thy bleſſed youth 
Becomes * /an indigent," and doth beg the alms 
Of palſied eld; and when thou'rt old and rich, 
Thou haſt neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauty 
To make thy riches pleaſant. What's in this 
That bears the name of life ? - Yet in this life 
Lye hid 7/a\ thouſand deaths; yet death we fear, 
That makes theſe odds all even, © 
Claud. 1 humbly thank you. 
To fue to live, I find I ſeek to'die, © 
And ſeeking death, find life: let it come on. 


Enter Ifabella. 


. 


Jab. What, ho? 


Duke. Dear Sir, ere long Ill viſit you again. 
Claud. Moſt holy Sir, I thank you. 
Jab. My buſineſs is a word or two with Claudio, 


Prov. And very welcome. Signior, here's your f 


Duke. Provoſt, a word with you, 
Prov. As many as you pleaſe,” 


Duke. Bring them to ſpeak where I = be conceal 
e and Prov 


Vet hear them. 


[Exeunt D 


0 « 
p n 
p f 2 N 
* a * 4 . : 


k 


rgett'ſt. Thou art not certain. | 


nw here, grace and good compan 
Prov. Who's there? come in: thewiſh deſerves a welcon 


Caud 
Jab. 
Lord An 
Intends.) 
Where] 
Therefor 
To-morr 
Claud. 
Lab.! 
'/Muſt 
Claud. 
Jab. 
There is 
If you'll 
But fette: 
Claud. 
Jab. 4 
ho all 1 
o a dete 
Claud. 
Jab. I 
ould b: 
Ind leave 
Claud. 
Jab. O 
| thou 
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SCENE I. 


Cd. Now, good ſiſter, what's the comfort ? 
Jab. Why, as all comforts are; moſt good in * ! ſpeed: 
Lotd Angelo having affairs to heay*n, * 
Intends. you for his ſwift ambaſſador; © 
Where you ſhall be an everlaſting leiger. _ 
Therefore your beſt el make with ſpeed, 
To-morrow you ſet out. 

Claud. Is there no remedy ? 

Jab. None, but ſuch remedy, as, to W a head, 
1 /Muſt cleave a heart in twain. 

Claud. But is there any? 

Jab. Yes, brother, you may . 
There is a deviliſh mercy in the judge, 
[f you'll implore it, that will free your * 
But fetter you *till death. 
Cloud, Perpetual durance? 1 e bÞ, 
Jab. Ay, juſt; perpetual Wer a reſtraint, - 
ho' all the world's vaſtdity you had, 2 
0 a determin*d ſcope. 
Claud. But in what nature? 
Jab. In ſuch a one, as, you ſeating toe. 
ould bark your honour from that trunk you bear, 
Ind leave you naked. 
Claud. Let me know. the point 
Jab. Oh, I do fear thee, Claudio, and I 
{ thou a fev'rous life ſnould'ſt entertain, 
ud fix or ſeven winters more ref 
Tana perpetual honour. Dur fl thou die? 
The ſenſe of death is moſt in apprehenſion, 
ind the poor beetle that we tread upon, 
corp'ral ſufferance finds a pang as Seat. 
1s when a giant dies. | 
Caud. Why give you me this Home? ? 
(link you /I want a reſolution fetch do _ 
Vol. I. - 2 From 
E 9 T 55g Than « dtn flock | 
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From flow'ry tenderneſs? if I muſt die, 
I will pats. = darkneſs as a bride, = : Py 
And hug it in mine arms. 
2 1 ere ſpake my "Year hey ; there a y father 3 gar 
Did utter forth 5 NE 'es, th ED Y 
Thou art too no exto, conſerve 1 life 11 
In baſe / appliance“. This . bees | © oe i 
Whoſe ſettled vil: and delib'rate word. This fen 
Nips youth, i? th” bead, and follies doth emmew ye 
As falcon doth ik fowl, is yet a devil: * 
His filth within being caſt he would er amin 
A pond as deep Þ as hell. be 
UQuaud. The  /prieſtly Angelo? bor 
Jab. Oh, *tis the cunning livery of hell, The pens 
The damned'ſt body to inveſt. and cover Of thoſe 
In + /prieſtly* guards, Dot thou think, Gude? 
If I would yield him my. virginit , 


| [ic wear 

Thou might'ſt be freed. _ Ks — 

Claud. Oh heav'ns! it cannot be. 5 Wien ty © 

Jab. Ves, he would.? {ra thee, burn this 3 Jo what 

So to offend him ſtill. night's, the bn 3 - 
That I ſhould do TY hor to name, „ 


Or elſe thou dy*ſt to-morrow. 
Claud. Thou ſhalt not do? t, 
ab. Oh, were it hut my life, 
Fd throw it down for your deliverange, | 
As frankly as a pin. 
Cuaud. "Thanks, deareſt, Label. 3 
Jab. Be ready, Claudia, tos, your death ro-morroy. 
Claud. Ves. Has he then in him, 


That thus can make him bite, the law by th? noſe, 
When he would force it?, fure; it is no ſin; 


Or of the deadly 5 it by. the leaſt. 
Jab. Which is the lea 
2. Ii it were e damnable, he being ſo wiſe 


Oh füthle 
it thou 
t not a! 
from thin 
eav'n 

or ſuch a 
Ne! er if? 


| eprieve t 


| Why 1 pay a t 

2 appliances, : an . old edit. Wark, mne. 0 word 't 
boy * princely . . . old edit. Warb. emend. 
5 give '& thee; from this 6 Has he afteQigns , 
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Why, would he for the mom 
Be perdurably fin'd ? oh 1/abel! LG: 
lab. What ſays my brother? Walt 
Claud, Death's a fearful re FAMA 6 | 
Jab. And ſhamed life a hateful, 
Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not where: 
Jo lye in cold obſtruction, and to rot; 
This ſenſible warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod; and the 7 /dilated\ ſpirit 
To bathe in fiery floods, or fo-refide 
In thrilling regions of thick · ribbed ice; 
To be impriſon'd in the viewleſs winds; 
and blown with reſtleſs violenee round about 
The pendant world; or to be worſe than worſt 
Of thoſe — that lawleſs and incertain thought 
Imagine howling; — tis too horrible! 
The wearieſt and moſt loathed worldly life, 
That age, ach, penury, — 
Can lay on nature, is a 
To hat we fear of death. 
Jab. Alas! alas | 
Caud. Sweet ſiſter, he th hem. . 
hat ſin you do to ſave a brothers life, 
Naure diſpenſes with the deed fo far, 
That it becomes a virtue. 
Jab. Oh, you beaſt! 
h faithleſs coward ! oh diſhoneſt n 
it thou be made a man out of my vice? 
bt not a kind of inceſt, to take life 
om thine own ſiſter's ſhame? what ſhould I think? 
avn grant my mother plaid my father fair! 
ſuch a warped ſlip of wilderneſs 
Fer iſſu'd from his blood. Take my defiance, 

, periſh! might my only bending down 
ah thee from thy fate, it ſhould pr be 
U pay a thouſand prayers for thy death; 
0 word to ſave thee, 5 . 0 

2 2 Quud. 


7 delighted 


— 


340 . Mazur 


Claud. Hear me, Iſabel. 
TTF 2 
Thy ſin's not accidental, but a trade; 

Mercy to thee would prove it ſelf a bawd ; 
© delt that thou dy ſt quickly. 
Claud. Oh hear me, Vale. 


SCENE III. 


To them, Euter Duke and mals. 


Duke. Vouchſafe a word, young —_— but one word, 
Iſab. What is your will! ? 
Duke. Might you diſpenſe with your lame I wo 
by and by have Hans ſpeech with the fatisfaCtion 
would require is lkewife'your own benefit. 
Jab. I have no fucefinobs leiſure ; my ſtay muſt | 
ſtolen out of other affairs: but I will attend you a while! 
Duke. Son, I have over-heard what hath paſt betyet 
you and your ſiſter. Angelo had never the purpoſe to co 
rupt her; only he hath made an eſſay of her virtue, 
ractiſe his judgment with the diſpoſition of natures, 5 b 
bring the truth of honour in her, hath made him thi 
acious denial, which he is moſt glad to receive: I a 
confeſſor to Angel, and I know this to be true; therefc 
prepare your {elf to death. Do not * /talſifie* your reſo 
tion with hopes that are fallible; to-morrow you muſt d 
go to your knees, and make ready. 


ou go 
+ 
the ſoul 
ever fair. 
fortune 1 
failty he 
Angelo : 

o fave y 
Jab. J 
brother d 


you on 
to the lov 
do make 


Claud. Let me ask my ſiſter pardon ; 1 am fo out Me great ſc 
love with life, that I will ſue to be rid of it. [ Exit C Jab. I! 
Duke. Hold you there farewel. Lips 8 a word her na 
you. Duke, E 
Prov. What's your will, father? lanc'd 1 
Duke, That now you are come you will be gone; Een wi 
me a while with the maid; my mind promiſes with muty, he 
habit no loſs ſhall touch her by my vos a. te bat peri; 
Prov. In good time. [Exit Pn e heavily 
| Duke. T he hand that hath cls you "IO * Ka noble 


| s an . % edit. arb. emend. q brief in 8 


pou good; the gpodneſs that is cheap in beauty, 
makes beauty ? brief in ſuch goodneſs; but grace being 
he ſoul of your completion, ſhall keep the body of it 
ever fair. The aſſault that Angelo hath made on“ you, 
ſottune hath convey'd to my underſtanding ; and but that 
falty hath examples for his falling, I ſhould wonder at 
{rgelo : how will you do to content this Subſtitute, and 
o fave your brother? | 

Jab. Jam now going to reſolve him: I had rather my 
hrother die by the law, than my ſon ſhould be unlawfully 
dom. But oh, how much is the good Duke deceiv'd in 
tigelo! if ever he return, and I can ſpeak to him, I will 
open my lips in vain, or diſcover his government, 


2 


wow ſtands, he will avoid your accuſation; he made tryal 
if you only. Therefore faſten your ear on my adviſings: 
© the love I have in doing good, a remedy preſents it ſelf. 
do make my ſelf believe that you may ml uprightly do 


er from the angry law; do no ſtain to your own gracious 
eon, and much pleaſe the abſent Duke, if peradventure 
« ſhall ever return to have hearing of this buſineſs. 
Jab. Let me hear you ſpeak, father: I have ſpirit to 
þ any thing that appears not foul in the truth of my 
int. n | . 


Duke, Virtue is bold, and goodneſs never fearful: have 


be great ſoldier who miſcarried at ſea ? 
Jab. I have heard of the lady, and good words went 
th her name. '- (xe ape n's 7190 SH | 
Duke, Her ſhould this Angelo have marry'd; he was 
lane d to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed: 
tween which time of the contract, and limit of the ſo- 
maty, her brother Frederick was wreck'd at ſea, having 
that periſh*d veſſel the dowry of his ſiſter. But mark 
I heavily this befel to the poor gentlewoman ; there ſhe 
a noble and renowned brother, in his love toward her 


9 brief in goodneſs; i to 2 was affiang'd 
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Duke. That ſhall not be much amiſs; yet as the matter 


poor wronged lady a merited benefit; redeem your bro- 


iu not heard ſpeak of Mariana, the ſiſter of Frederick 
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ſinew of her fortune, her marriage-dowry ; with both, he 


m her diſcoveries of diſhonour: in few words, beſtow 
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eyer moſt kind and natural; with him the portion and 


combinate-husband, this well-leeming Angelo. 
Jab. Can this be ſo? did Angelo fo leave her? 
ute. Left her in her tears, and dry*d not one of thi 
with his comfort; ſwallow'd his vows whole, pretend 


her on her own lamentation, which ſhe yet wears for hy 
fake; and he, a marble to = tears, is waſhed with them 
but relents not. 
Jab. What a merit were it in death to take this po 
maid from the world! what corruption in this life, that 
will let this man live! but how out of this can ſhe avail? 
Duke. It is a rupture that you may eaſily heal; and th 
cure of it not only ſaves Pon brother, but keeps you fron 
diſhonour in doing it. 
Jab. Shew me how, good father. PUR to 
| Duke. This fore-nam'd maid hath yet in Fa the conti 
nuance of her firſt affection; his unjuſt kindneſs, that in: 
reaſon ſhould have quenched her — hath, like an impe 
diment in the current, made it more violent and unruh 
Go you to Angelo, anſwer his requiring with a plauſid 
obedience; agree with his demands to the point; only ref Wan 
your ſelf to this advantage: firſt, that your ſtay with tif Sage 
may not be long; that the time may have all ſhadoy : . Pan 
ſilence in it; and the place anſwer, to convenience, T Tn IOX 
being granted, in courſe now follows all : we ſhall ad 3 
this wronged maid to ſtead up your appointment, go WI... .* 0 
your place; if the encounter acknowledge it ſelf hereatic : pe 1 
it may compel him to her recompence ; and here by thus] * 
your brother ſaved, your honour RR the poor Mi 8 1 1 
riana advantaged, and the corrupt uty ſcaled. TIS. Le 
maid wall I frame, and make fit hy e : if yum 77 1 
think well to carry this as you may, | the lee | "i 1 
the e defondls the dec and d reproof, | What In 1 
you of it 1225 
Las. The i ane of it given me content eh and 0 
truit! it will grow to a moſt 7% paheg Fanden. es: 


(8 


3 
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Duke. It lyes much in your holding u; up; haſte you ſpee- 
diy to Angelo ; if for this night he intr t you to his bay 
give him promiſe of ſatisfaction. I will preſently to St, 

Luke's; there at the moated grange reſides this de el 


ol briana; at that place call upon me, and diſpatch with 
ing {ngelo, that it may be quickly. 
WC 


Jab. I thank you for this comfort: * you well, good 
father. Ereunt ſeveralh, 


F at 5 * 2 . 


— 1 1 — 


SCENE WV. 
The Street 


Enter Duke, Elbow, Clown and Offers | 
Eb. MAL, if there be no remedy for it, but that you 


- | will needs buy and fell men and women like 
ad beaſts, we ſhall have all the world drink brown and white 
ul baſtar d. 


Duke, Oh heav'ns! what ſtuff is here? 

Clown. *T was never merry world ſince of two * /uſurers\ 
the merrieſt was put down, and the worſer allow'd, by or- 
der of law, a furr'd | to keep. him warm, and furr'd 
ich fox and lambs-skins too, to ſignifie, that craft being 
richer than innocency ſtands for the facing. 

Eb. Come your way, Sir: bleſs you, good father ; 
7 iar. 

Duke, And you, brother father; what offence 
ith this man made you, Sir? | 
Eb. Marry, Sir, he hath offended the w; and, Sir 
be take bim to be a thief too, Sir; for we haye found 
on him, Sir, a ſtrange pick-lock, which we have ſent 
o the deput 

Duke. Fug. Sirrah, a bawd, a wicked bawa 

The evil that thou cauſeſt to be done, 

That is thy means to live. Do thou but think 
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What *tis to cram a maw, or cloath a back Clown 
From ſuch a filthy vice: ſay to thy ſelf, he is he 
From their abominable and beaſtly touches Lucio 
I drink, I eat, array my ſelf, and live. be ſo. | 
Canſt thou believe thy living is a life, n unſhu 
So ſtinkingly depending? go mend, mend. priſon, 4 
Clown. Indeed it doth ſtink in ſome fort, Sir; but ye Clown 
Sir, I would prove--- Lucio. 
| Duke. Nay, If the devil have giv'n thee proofs for ſin WM | ſent the 
Thou wilt prove his. Take him to priſon, officer; Elb. 
Correction and inſtruction muſt both work, Lucio. 
Ere this rude beaſt will profit. bu of a 
Elb. He muſt before the Deputy, Sir; he has given and of ar 
him warning; the Deputy cannot abide a whore-maſter; i commen 
he be a whore-monger, and comes before him, he were ai busband 
good go a mule on his errand. _ Clown 
Duke. That we were all, as ſome would ſeem to be, Lucio 
Free On all faults, as 5 / from faults” ſeeming free! wear ; 1 
you take 
8 C E "DE" . adieu, t 
Duke. 
Enter Lucio, Lucio 
Elb. His neck will come to your waſte, a cord, Si. oe 
Garen. I ſpy comfort; I cry bail: here's a gentleman 7 1 
and a friend of mine. f 55 71 
Lucio. How now, noble Pompey ? what, at the whe ©” 23 | 
of Ceſar ? art thou led in triumph? what, is there none Luci 
Pygmalions images newly made woman to be had now, i an, 
putting the hand in the pocket, and extracting it clutcb di 
what reply? ha? what ſay*ſt thou to this ꝰ / tune, the matte 
and the method? is't not droyn'd i? th? laſt rain? ha? wht What n 
 fay'ſt thou, trot? is the world as it was, man? which Duke 
os way? is it fad and few words? or how? the trick of it] 1 
Duke. Still thus and thus; ſtill worſe? aber 2 
Lucio. How doth my dear morſel, thy miſtreſs? pro Dube 
cures ſhe fill? ha? _ Fs 
ah = Lu 1 
cio, 


4 away my , . » old edit. Biſhop's emend. 
5 faults from 5 tune, matter, d method ? 


yet, 
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Clown. Troth, Sir, ſhe hath eaten up all the beef, and 
ſhe is herſelf in the tub. | WP. 5 

Lucio. Why, tis good; it is the right of it; it muſt 
be ſo, Ever your freſh whore, and your powder'd bawd, 
n unſhunn' d conſequence; it muſt be fo. Art going to 
priſon, Pempey? N i208 

Clown. Les, faith, Sir. 

Lucio, Why, tis not amiſs, Pompey: farewel: go, ſay 
| ſent thee thither. For debt, Pompey? or how ? 

Elb. For being a bawd, for being a bawd, 

Lucio. Well, then impriſon him; if impriſonment be the 
due of a bawd, why tis his right. Bawd is hg doubtleſs, 
and of antiquity too; bawd born. Farewel, good Pompey: 
commend me to the priſon, Pompey ; you will turn good 
husband now, Pompey ; you will keep the houſe, *' 

Clown.. I hope, Sir, your good worſhip will be my bail. 

Lucio. No indeed will I not, Pompey; it is not the 
wear ; I will prays Pompey, to increaſe your bondage: if 
you take it not patiently, why, your mettle is the more: 
adieu, truſty Pompey... Bleſs you, Friar. 

Duke. And you. . RY 

Lucio. Does Bridget paint ſtill, Pompey? ha? 

Elb. Come your ways, Sir, come. 

Clwn, You will not bail me then, Sir? . 

Lucio. Then, Pompey, nor now. What news abroad, 
Friar 2 what new? 

Elb. Come your ways, Sir, come. 

Lucio, Go to kennel, Pompey, go : 


 [Exeunt Elbow, Clown, and Officers. 
n 
What news, Friar, of the Duke? _ - 
Duke, I know none: can you tell me of any? 
Lucio, Some ſay he is with the * of Rigſſia; 
other ſome, he is in Rome: but where is he, think you? 
** I know not where; but whereſoever, I wiſh him 
ee ee > | ry ola] 
Lucio, It was a mad fantaſtical trick of him to Sod 
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l 
from the ſtate, and uſurp he was ke. 
to. Lord Angelo dukes it well i . 15 s abſ nc; bp bom = 
Tranſꝑreſſion G "ONS Pay the teeth 

Duke. He does well in't. de great 
Lucio, A little more lenity to leachery would do roll Dute. 
harm in him ; ſomething too crabbed that way, Friar, Lucio. 
Duke. It is too general a vice, and ſeverity muſt cure i. Dute. 
Lucio. Yes in {gods ſooth, the vice is of great kindred the very 
it is well ally'd; 7 7and\ it is impoſſible to extirpate il © muſt 
quite, rh 'til eating and drinking be put down. They mation. 
fay, this Angelo was not made by man and woman Fl forth, a 
os downright way of creation; is it true, think you? ſtateſma 
Dake. How ſhould he be made then? fully; o 
Lucio. Some report, a ſea-maid ſpawn'd him. Some n your 
that he was begot between two ſtock- fiſhes. But it is cer: Lucio 
tain, that when he makes water, his urine is congeal'd ice; Duke 
that I know to be true: and *he has no motion genere kdge w 
tive; that's infallible. Lucio 
Duke. You are pleaſant, Sir, and ſpeak apace, Duke 
Lucio. Why, what a ruthleſs thing is this in him, for WM what ye 
the rebellion of a cod-piece to take away the life of a inanl prayers 
would the Duke that is abſent have done this? ere he WM iver be! 
would. have hang'd a man for the getting a hundred courage 
baſtards, he would have paid for the fun a thouſand. | pray) 
He had ſome feeling of ts ſport; he Knew 5 ſervice, and Lucid 
that inſtructed him to mercy. Duke 
Duke. 1 never heard the abſent Duke much detected for WAN '<port \ 
women; he was yy not incln'd that way. Lucie 
Lucio. Oh, Sir, you are deceiv'd. Duke 
Duke. Tis not poſſſble. bo im: 
Lucio. Who, not the Duke? yes, your HE NE of fity; en“ © 
and his uſe was, to put a ducket in her clack-diſh; the! Luci 
Duke had crotchets in him. He W be drunk too, that Frar. 
let me inform you. die to- 
Duke. You do him wrong ſurely. _ 2 
Lucio. Sir, e of his: a 9/ fl fellow was the Luci 
Duke; and I believe [ know the cauſe of 2 warf, would 
hee 
7 but s he is a motion ungenerative 3 9 ſhy } deay 
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Duke. What pr'ythee might be the cauſe? _ 

Lurio. No pardon : tis a ſecret mut be lockt within 
the teeth and the lips; but this I can let you underſtand, 
the greater file of the ſubject held the Dake to be wiſe. 
Duke. Wiſe? why no queſtion but he was. 
Lucio. A very ſuperficial, ignorant, unweighing fellow, 
Duke. Either this is envy in you, folly, or miſtaking : 
the very. ſtream of his life, and the buſineſs he hath helm- 
ed, muſt upon a warranted need give him a better procla- 
mation. Let him be but teſtimonied in his own bringings 
forth, and he ſhall appear to the envious, a ſcholar, a 
ſateiman, and a ſoldier. Therefore you ſpeak unshill- 
fully; or if your knowledge be more, it is much darken'd 
in your malice. 

Lucio. Sir, I know him, and I love him. 


edge with * /dearer love. 

Tacks, Come, Sir, I know what I know. 

Duke. I can hardly believe that, ſince you know not 
what you ſpeak. But if ever the Duke return, as ou? 
prayers are he may, let me deſire you to make your an- 
ſwer before him: if it be honeſt you have ſpoke, you have 
courage to maintain it; I am bound to call en. and 
pray you, your name? 

Lucio. Sir, my name is Lucio, well hw to the Duke. 
Duke. He ſhall know you N we 125 wy: live to 
report yu. 

Lucio. I fear you not. 


you imagine me too unhurtful an oppolite ; but indeed L 
an * do you a hittle* harm: you'll forſwear this again ? 


die to-morrow, or na? 
Duke, Why ſhould he die, b? ur 
Lucie. Why? for filling a bottle with * nab 3 1 


ber los, 2 „% little 


Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, and * 


Duke, O, you hope the Duke will return no more; 78 


Lucio. I' be hang'd firſt: thou art deceiv'd in me, 
Friar — 7; Gant thaw ll ©: Gageli 


would the Duke we talk of were return'd again; this 
unge- 
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ungenitur'd Agent will unpeople the province with com 
houſe-eaves, becauſ. 
they are leacherous. The Duke yet would have 9 i 
deeds darkly anfwered ; he would never bring them to bo 
would he were return'd! Marry, this Claudio is conde x 
ed for untruſſing. Farewel, good Friar; I Nyche 
pray for me; the Duke, I fay to thee again, would 

He's not paſt it yet; and, I fr 
to the, he would mouth with a beggar, tho”. the * 


nency. Sparrows muſt not build in his 


mutton on Fridays. 
of brown bread and garlick : ſay that I fay ſo, farewel. 


Due. No might nor greatneſs in mortality 
Can cenſure ſcape: back-wounding calumny. .. 
The whiteſt virtue ſtrikes. rong 
Can tie the gall up in the ſland'rous tongue? 
But who comes here? 1 


% N n 0H, 


= Enter | Eſcalus, P r ovoſt, Bawd, and Officers, 
Eſcal. Go, away with her to priſon. 


Bawd. Good my lord, be good to me; your honour is 


accounted a merciful man: good my lord. 

Eſcal. Double and treble abomination, and till forfeit 
in the ſame kind? this would make mercy + /ſwerve\ and 
play the tyrant. | STE 


Prov. A bawd of eleven years continuance, may it | 


pleaſe your honour. | THT 
Bawd. My lord, this is one Lucio's information againſt 

me: miſtreſs Kate Keep-down was with child by him in 

the Duke's time: he promis*d her marriage: his child is 


a year and a quarter old, come Pbilip and Jacob: I have 
kept it myſelf; and ſee how. he goes about to abuſe me. 


Eſcal. That fellow is a fellow of much licence; let him 
be calld before us. Away with her to priſon: go to; no 


more words. Exeunt with the Bawd.] Provoſt, my 
br other Angelo will not be alter d; | Claudio muſt die to- 


3 He's now paſt it; yet, and I ſay to thee, 4 wer 


[ Exit. 


What King ſo ſtrong 


morrowW. 


morroW | 
charitabl 


Prov, 


advis'd | 


Eſcal. 
Duke. 
Eſcal. 
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norrow: let him be furniſh'd with divines, and have all 
turitable preparation, If my brother wrought by my 
jty, it ſhould not be ſo with him. | 

Prov, So pleaſe you, this Friar hath been with him, and 
:dvis'd him for the entertainment of death. 

Eſcal. Good even, good father! 

Duke. Bliſs and goodneſs on you 

Eſcal. Of whence are you? | 

Duke. Not of this country, tho” my chance is now 

To uſe it for my time : I am a brother 

Of gracious order, late come from the See, 

ln ſpecial buſineſs from his Holineſs. 

Eſcal. What news abroad 1'th* world? T 

Duke. None, but that there is ſo great a fever on good- 
refs, that the diſſolution of it muſt cure it. Novelty is 
only in requeſt ; and it is as dangerous to be aged in any 
kind of courſe, as it is virtuous to be conſtant in any un- 
dertaking. There is ſcarce truth enough alive to make 
ſocieties ſecure ; but ſecurity enough to make fellowſhips 
xcurſt, Much upon. this riddle runs the wiſdom of the 
world; this news is old enough,. yet it is every day's 
news, I pray you, Sir, of what 3 was the 
Duke? 

Eſcal. One that above all other ſtrifes 

Contended ſpecially to know himſelf. 

Duke. What pleaſure was he given to? 

Eſcal. Rather rejoicing to fee another merry, then 
merry at any thing which profęſt to make him rejoice. A 
gentleman of all temperance. But leave-him to his events, 
with a prayer they may prove proſperous ; and let me de- 
fre to know how you find Claudio prepar d? I am made 
to underſtand, that you have lent him viſitation. 

Duke. He profeſs 1 to have received no ſiniſter mea- 
ſure from his judge, 5 moſt willingly humbles himſelf 
to the determination of juſtice: yet had he fram'd to 
himſelf, by the inſtruction of his frailty, many deceiving 
promiſes of life, which I by my good leiſure have diſcre- 
dited to him, and now is he reſolv'd to die. 

Eſcal. 
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4 
Eſcal. You have paid the heav'ns your function, 
the priſoner the very debt of your calling. J have lber RI EGE 
for the poor gentleman, to the extremeſt ſhore of m 
mo deſty, but my brother-juſtice. have I found fo ſevere A ( 
that he hath nk me to tell him; he is indeed Juſtice, 
Duke. If his own life anſwer the ſtraitneſs of his pr 
ceeding, it ſhall become him well; wherein if he chang 
to fail, he hath ſentenc'd himſelf. 
i Eſcal, Jam going to viſit the priſoner : fare you wel, 
| £1 4 <a 
een N E 3 I. 
AR. 
Duke. Peace be with you! TG. 7 
He who the ſword of heav'n will bear, And 
Should be as holy as ſevere: 5 
Pattern in himſelf to know, But my kf 
Grace to ſtand, and virtue go: als of to 
More nor leſs to others payings, 
Than by ſelf- offences weighing; 
Shame to him, 1 Mari. 
Kills for faults of his oun liking! ere com 
Twioe treble ſhame on Angelo, ath ofte 
To weed my vice, and let his grow! ny you 
Oh, what may man within him hide, | lou had 1 
Tho angel on the outward ſide! t me EI 
How may that likeneſs" 5 Mading « crimes, jy mirth 
Making practiſe on the times, Duke, * 
7 Draw with idle ſpiders ſtring 0 make 
Moſt: pond*rous-and- ſubſtantial things 4 pray you 
Craft againſt vice I muſt apply. May? 1 
With Angelo to-night ſhall lye meet on 
His old betrothed, but deſpis d; Mari. 
So diſguiſe ſhall by th' diſguis d all da 
Pay with falfhood: falſe cutting; a ape Rt, e | 
And Peron an old nnn. Ones ( Exit.'Y 


- gi How may lkenef.. . „eie, Wark. os 6 made in | 
7 To 44 p . old.edit. Warb. mens. | 
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ASE: IV. $'CENE 1. 
A G RA N G E. 


„. 


AKE, ab take thoſe lips away, 

That ſo fuveetly were forfworn 
And thoſe eyes, the break of day, 
Lights that do miſ-lead the morn; 
But my kiſſes bring again, 

als of love, But ſeal'd in vain. 


Enter Duke. | | ; 
Mari, Break off thy ſon „ and haſte. thee quick away: 


ere comes a man of co ort, whoſe advice 

ah often ſtill d my brawling diſcontent. 

y you mercy, Sir, and well could wiſh 

[ou had not found me here ſo muſical : 

t me excuſe. me, and believe me fo, 

ly mirth it muck diſpleas*d, but pleas d my woe. 1 
Duke. *Tis good; t * muſick oft hath fuch a charm, . _- nl 

0 make bad good, and good provoke to harm. 4 

ay you, tell me, hath any body enquir d for me here 

May ? much upon this time have I promis d here to 

meet one. 


Mari. You have not been enquit'd after: I have fat 


7; all day. 
* Ilabel. 


Dt. I conſtantly believe you: the time is come, even 
M. I ſhall crave your forbearanee a litele; may be 


8 to meet. 
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"o will call upon you anon for Jorge. e to you Jab. ; 


ſelf. 485 8 Duke. 
Mari, I am days bound to you. | al Mari. 
53 Duke. 
8 2 E N Bo Who ha 
| [ ſhall : 
Duke. Very well met, and well come: | WT! vap 
What is the news from. this good Deputy ? ar. 
ab. He hath a garden circummur d with brick, Res 
Whoſe weſtern fide is with a vineyard backt; Duke. 
And to that vineyard is a planched gate, | Are ſtuc 
That makes his opening with this bigger ke: Run wit 
This other doth command a little door, Upon tl 
Which from the vineyard to the garden leads; lake th 
There, on the heavy middle of the night, And rac| 
| Have I my promiſe made to call upon him. 
Duke. But ſhall you on your knowledge find this way 
1ſab. I've ta%en a due and wary note 'upon't; 
With whiſp'ring and moſt guilty. diligence, 
In action all of t he did mow; me Jab. 
The way twice o'er. _ E you 2 
| Duke. Are there no other tokens... Hl 
Between you *greed, concerning her ablerrace? r my 
Jab. No; none but only a repair ! th” dark; WW 16. 
And that I have offeſt him, my moſt ſtay When y 
Can be but briefs for I have made him know, * Pome 
I have a ſervant comes with me along. Mad 
That ſtays upon me, whoſe ene . Date. 
I come about my brother.. 58 | He is. y 
Duke. Tis . io own > To brin 
I have not yet made known to Mariana Ch that 
A word of this, What hoa! within! come forth! | boch fle 
| ur cor 
S C FE. N = 
| Enter Mariana. 4 
{.pray; you, be acquainted with this maid ; 3 2 


She comes to do you good. 


Fg 


Vor. 


you 


Exi 


0 


Upon 


Mari. W 


* y 


= 


Th Recenter Mariana, . intel. 
Jab. She'll take the A __ _ ehen, * 
If you adviſe it. 
Duke. Tis not my conſent; 
But my intreaty 
Jab. Little have you to ſay 
When you depart from him, Hut loft. and wg 
Remember now my brother. ; 
Mari. Fear me not. | 


Duke, Nor, * dsh Sis you. not at. . 
He is your husband on a Pre contract: 

To bring you ons together; tis no n, 
Sith that the juſtice of your title to him 
Doth Source che deceit. Come let us, go, 
Our corn s TINS or 1 dun. : falke 


4 4 
— — 45 


Dake. Oh place and 
Are ſtuck u 


Mike ok Fry an 


And rack. thee 1 in their fancies l ee . 


too. 5 
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Jab. 1 do deſire the like. . 
Duke. Do you perſuade your ſelf that 1 refvedd y ou? 
Mari. Good Friar, I know you do, and Þ have hor it. 
Duke. Take then this your companion by the hand, 

Who hath a ſtory ready for your ear: 

| ſhall attend your leiſure; but make hae; : 

The vaporous night approaches. Wo 

Wille pleaſe you walk alide? 


333 


FECT PO 


[ Exeunt Mari. aud tb. 
greatneſs ! millions of Ls * 
pon thee : volumes of report 
Run with 9 7their* falſe and moſt contrarious queſts ©. 


thouſand. ſcapes of wit 


ather of their idle dreams, 
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2 — 1 — SA Clown 
„„ 26 

s 2 E T N. 2 v. 2 dn | Mics look 

+17 1 5 1 er | Abbor 

3. p R 1 8 O0 . . ; 1 1 | Clown, 


% & ww a7 


Enter Provoſt and Clomn.. aug 


Prov. waz hither, firrah : can you cut off a a mar lat my 
e | nod, 

Orin. 1 d wan be 4 etcheker, Sir, I can: but if e * 29” 
be a marry' d man, he is his wite's head, and 1 can nern Clown. 
cut off a woman's head. it is 
50% Come, Sir, Teavs me your ſritches, and yied bor. 

a direct anſwer. 'To-morrow morning are to di Clown, 


Cloutio and Barnardine: here is in our prifon a comma lttle f 
executioner, who in his office lacks a helper; if you vil be tc 
take it on you to aſſiſt Rim, it ſhall redeem you from you ugh: 


gyves: if not, you ſhall have your full time of impriſon 
ment, and your deliverance witli an unpitted whipping | 


for you have been a notorious: had. Prov. 
Clown. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time out 0 Clown, 
mind, but yet I will be content. to be a lawful hangman niSa1 
I would be glad to receive one mann om my fei ener ask 
low- partner. Pov. Y 
Prov. What hoa, iberſon't where aufe there? Whorrow, f 


bor. 
low. 

hn. 
Nye occaſſ 
e yare: | 


Rur Abbe 


Prov. Sand, ede e will help you to- morto 
in your execution: if you think it meet, compound wit 
him by the year, and let him abide here with you; * 
uſe him for the preſent, and diſmiſs him. He cannot p! 
his eſtimation with you; he hath been à Bad. 

Abbor. A bawd, Sir? fie upon him, he will diſcred 
eee 

rov. Go to, Sir? ually, a er Wil 
turn the ſcale, yoo l [Exit 
— a 


# 
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nn Pray, Sir, by your good favour ; (for ſurely, 

, a good favour you have, but that you "have # Rang- 

19 rock ) de you call, Sir, your occupation a * 

Abhor. Ay, Sir, a myſtery. 
5 Painting, Sir, I have heard 2 


: but 
5 1 be 


W AE af aig. gms ary ets 

ETC ¼ ( 

*, it is a myſter ou | 
bor. Proof. 

Clown, Every true man's appare fits your this: ; if f it be 
0 little for your thief, your true man thinks it big enough. 
it be too big for your thief, your thief thinks it little 


| one 880 true man's apparel fits your . 


Nei enter Piuvoſt. om If 
Prov. Are you agreed? 


Clown, Sir, IJ wal oh him: op I do 1 hang- 


n is a more penitent trade chan your bawd ; be doth 
fner ask forgiveneſs. 
Prov. You, ſirrah, +" your block and your ax to- 
orrow, four a- clock. 
B Come on, bawd, 1 wil inſtruct thee in my trade 3 
ow. 
Cown, I do defire to earn, Sr; and I hope, if you 
ve occaſion to uſe me for your own turn, you ſhall find | 
88 : for r eraly; r. for your Sehe 18555 you a 128 
7 A222 ; NG 
=_ {1 fret Her is ish maimed and dab citnit; thi words by 
ſcrediWich Abhorſon ſhould prove the Hangman's trade a myſtery are loſt 
from what follows the argument may be bas po RES, "to bave been 
r wil þ (het every man's. parel fi ted the Hangman: to awhich we 
e e the Clown replird, pt for the- ſame reaſon the ſame thing 


(£98 t be ſaid of the T, hief"s trade. Yes, Sir, it is a myſtery. &c, 
Kit 2 connec i the rift that follows. Warburton. 
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Prov. Call hither Barnardine and audio: 


One has my pity; not a jot the ocher, 
Being a murth rer, tho' he were my brother, Wo 


8 CE N E VI. 


Ei ater Clau dio. 


Lock, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death; 

*Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow. 

Thou muſt be made immortal. Where's Barnardin: 2 
Claud. As faſt lock'd up in ſleep, as val labour 

When it lyes ſtarkly in 254 traveller's n IT 

He'll not awake. Ar 

Prov. Who can do good on him? 


Well, go, prepare your ſelf. [ Exit Claud. ] But har 
what noiſe? | d Withi 


| Heav'n give your ſpirits comfort! by and by, — 
T hope it is ſome pardon, or reprieve 
* the moſt gentle Claudia. Welcome, father. 


Enter Duke. 
Duale. The beſt and wholſom'ſ ſpirits of the night 


| Invellop you, good Preveſt! who call here of late? 


Prov. None ſince the A rung 
Duke. Not Jſabel? 
Prov. No. | 
Duke. They will then, ere't be g 
Prov. What comfort is for Claudio, 3 
Duke, There's ſome in hope. 
Prov. It is a bitter Deputy. 
Duke. Not fo, not ſo; his life is parallel'd 
Ev'n with the ſtroak and line of his great juſtice; | 
He doth with holy abſtinence ſubdue 
That in himſelf which he ſpurs on his Ru r* 
To qualifie in others. Were he meal d c 
With that which he corrects, then were he tyrannous; 
e he 5 Juſt Noware they c come, [ Knock ag4 
e gi can Provd 


1 
his 15a 
he ſteel 
How NOV 
hat WOL 


Prov. 
\riſe to ! 
Duke. 
zut he m 
Prov. 
Duke. 
You ſhall 
Prov. 
You ſome 
o count. 
tefides, 1 
ord Ang 
Yrofeſt tl 


Duke. 
P 700. 
Meſſ. N 
i 
de of it, 
0040-MO! 
Prov, ] 
Duke. * 
or which 
ence hat 
hen it 1: 
Nhen vice 
lat for t 
ow, Sir, 
Prov, 1 


3 | 
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his is a gentle Provoſt, ſeldom when 
he ſteeled goaler is the friend of men. Fe 
ow now ? what noiſe? that ſpirit's poſſeſt with haſte. 
hat wounds * /th* unreſting) poſtern with theſe ſtrokes. 
[ Provoſt returns. 
Prov. There he muſt ſtay until the officer 
\riſe to let him in; he is call'd up. , 
Duke. Have you no countermand for Claidio yet, 
zut he muſt die to-morrow? | 
prov. None, Sir, none. 
Duke. As near the dawning, Provo, « as it is, | 
You ſhall hear more ere morning, 
Prov. Happily yx 
ſou ſomething know; yet I believe this comes 
o countermand; no ſüch example have we: 
beſides, upon the very ſiege of juſtice, 
xd Angelo hath to the ROY car 
rofeſt the contrary, = 


ee N E VI. 


1 a Mage 


Duke. This is his lordſhip's man. 

Prov. And here comes Claudio s pardon. 

Me. My lord hath ſent you this note, and by me this a 

ther charge, that you ſwerve not from the ſmalleſt ar- 

ce of it, neither in time, matter, or other circumſtance, 

0d-morrow  'for as I take it, it is almoſt day. 

Prov. I ſhall obey him, = [Exit Meſſen, 

Duke, This is his pardon, purchas'd by ſuch . | 

or which the pardoner himſelf is in: 

nce hath offence his quick celerity, 

hen it is born in high authority; ; 

hen vice makes mercy, mercy's ſo extended,” 

hat for the fault's love, 18 or offender friended, 

on, Sir, what news? 

Prov, 1 told you: lord: We be-like thinking mn me 
N Aa 3 | remiſs 


* 


vithi 


ht 


Jus; 
k agd 


3 th' unreſiſting 
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remiſs in mine office, awakens me with this unwonted 


PLES + on, mcthings Airangely, for he. hath: not uy i 
cIQre, 


Jake, Pray you, let's hear. Duke 
Provoſt reads the letter. ow , 
atfoever you bear to the contrary, 1 Claudio ot my. 
n by four d 22 clock, and in the = Fas zu vom 
nardine : fer my better ſatisfaBion, let me Have Claudio fo! t 
bead ſent me by five. Let this be duly performed, wil To mal 
a thought that mare depends on it than we muſt yet d cue b 
ver. Thus fail not to do yu” Mee, as on wil 2 Wi bot 
it at your Peg FI | Prov. 
Duke 
What ſay you'to this, Sirs. * Oh Prov, 
Duke. What is that Barnardine, who i is to be executi mited, 
in the afternoon? 12 his head 
Prov. A Bohemian born, ke here mu up and bred Claudio? 
one that is a priſoner nine years old. Duke. 
Duke. Hoy came it, that the abſent Duke had not WI ny inſtr 
ther deliver'd him to his liberty, or executed him? I h dis mor 
heard it was ever his manner to do ſo. Prov. 
Prov. His friends ſtill wrought reprieves for him; a fave 
indeed his fact, till now in the government of lord 4 Dake. 
bel came hot to an undoubtful of, Ati e to it; ſh 
Duft apparent 7 the deſir 
_— Moſt maniteſk,. 93 by himſelf you kno! 
Duke. Hath he born himſelf. penytcntly 1 in Prin; ou upay 
ſeems he to be touch'd ? the Saint 
Prou. A man that apprehends death no more dredit. 
fully, but as a drunken ſleep; careleſs, rechleſs, and fe Prov: 
leſs of what's paſt, 5 or to comes inſenſible Dube. 


mortality, and! mortally de ate, puty ? 
Duke. He Wants advice, 175 | Prov. 
Prov, He will hear none;; he hath epermare had H Dute. 

liberty of the priſon : give him leave to eſcape hence, Wi 

would net; SEPT a days if not 2 


4 deſperately mortal. 5 
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entirely dilink. We have very oft awak'd him, as if to 
him to execution, and ſhew*d him a ſeeming w warrant 
or it; it hath not mov'd him at all. 
wx More of him anon. There is written in your 
w, Provoſt, "honeſty and eonſtaney ; if J read it not 

wh my ancient skill beguiles me; but in the boldneſs 
of my cunning, I wall lay my ſelf in hazard. Claudio, 
whom here you have Warrant to execute, is no greater 
forfeit to the law than Aupelo, who hath ſentenc'd him. 
To make you underſtand” this in a manifeſted effect, I 
qave but four days reſpite; for the which you are to do 
me both a preſent and a dangerous courteſie. TE 
Prov. Pray, Sir, in what? g 
Duke. In the delaying death. . Br 
Prov, Alack! how may I 40 it, having the hour li- 
nited, and an expreſs command under penalty to deliver 
is head in the view of Angelo ? I may make my caſe as 
Claudio s, to croſs this in the ſmalleſt. | 

Duke. By the vow of mine order, I warrant you, if 
ny inſtructions may be your guide: let this Barnardine be 
this morning executed, and his head born to Angelo. | 

Prov. Angelo hath ſeen them both, and will diſcover 
the favour. _ 

Duke. Oh, death's a great diſguiſer, and you may add 
tit; ſhave the head, and tie the beard, and ſay it was 
te deſire of the penitent to be barb'd before his. death 
you know the courſe is common. If any thing fall to 
you upon this, more than thanks and good fortune; by 
| Am I motel; 1 wil Pra againſt it 1 my 


Prov: Patdan 1 good Ser it TOA my nach. 
le NY Were you ſworn to the Duke, or to De- 
| Prov. To him, and to his Abdi 11 Ty 511 | 
had Dale. Tou will think you dane made. o offence, 1 
nce, Ide Duke avouch the juſtice ag your deating 7 
ny d £72. But what likehtiood is in that? 

entu Duke. Not a reſemblance but a certainty. Fe fince 1 
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ſee you fearful, that neither my coat, integrity; nor mo 
perſuaſion, can with eaſe attempt you, I bg — 


than I meant, to pluck all fears out of you, Look you Wl od Mr. 
Sir, here is the hand and ſeal of the Duke; you kno at tra 
the character, I doubt not, and the ſignet is not ſtrange f think 4 
40/20; 5s 3 „ Fons . now in f 
Prov. I know them both, 3 
Duke, The contents of this is the return of the Duke 
you ſhall anon over. read it at your pleaſure; where y b, 
ſhall find within theſe two days he will be here. This 1 Clown 
a thing which Angelo knows not; for he this very day E bg d, 
ceives letters of ſtrange tenor, perchance of the Duke's Abhor 
death, perchance of his entring into ſome monaſtery, bur 
by chance, nothing of 5 what is here writ," . Look, lll. 
unfolding ſtar calls up the ſhepherd; put not your f garn. 
into amazement how theſe things ſhould be; all dificuſi gere? 
ties are but eaſie when they are known. Call your exec Ciron 
tioner, and off with Barnardines head: I will give hin, good, 
a preſent ſhriit, and adviſe him for a better place. YM Pan 
you are amaz'd, but this . ſhall abſolutely reſolve oui bor 
Come away, it is almoſt clear dawn. [Ex Clown 
| „ 5 OO 
%% n bne tar GL 1 fs aw rut 
Clown, I am as well acquainted here, as I was in ou 
houſe of profeſſion; one would think it were miſtteß BT: 
Over-don's own houſe; for here be many of her old 2 
ſtomers. Firſt here's young Mr. Raſh; he's in for _ 
commodity of brown and old ginger, nineſco an 
and ſeventeen pounds; of which he made five mar Pl , 
ready mony: marry then, ginger was not much in re or 
queſt ; for the old women were all dead. Then is then" Pra 
here one Mr. Caper, at the ſuit of maſter Three-Pil: th 
mercer, for ſome: four ſuits of peach-colour'd fattin grows: 
which now peaches him a beggar. Then have we ht nd js } 


young ak and young WA ta and Mr. (2 ; i punder ; 


5 what is writ, p 
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fur, and maſter Starve-Lackey the rapier and dagger- 
nan, and young Drop-beire that kilbd luſty Pudding, 
on, ad Mr. Forib- ligbt the tilter, and brave Mr. Sbooty the 

) neat traveller, and wild Half-Canne that ſtabb'd Pots, and 


| think forty more; all great doers | in our ay and are 
ow in for the lord*s ſake. Katy < 


Enter Abhorſon. 1 


W ber. — bring Barnardine hither. „ b 

is 1 Clown. Maſter Barnardine, 2 muſt fil and be 
y re bang'd, maſter Barnardine. 

Abbor. What hoa, Barnardine | 


Barnardine within, 


Barnar. A pox o Jour throats; who makes that noiſe 
Heul there? what are 


cc Cle. Your Reed, Sir, the hangman: you muſt 6 
6 good, Sir, to riſe, and be put to death. 
Barnar. Away, you rogue, away; I am ſleepy. 
vou bor. Tell him he muſt awake, and that quickly too, 
cut Clown. Pray, maſter Barnardine, awake till you are 
exccuted, and ſleep afterwards. 

Abbor. Go in to him, and fetch him out. 

Clown, He is coming, Sir, * 15 —_—y 1 hear the 
ſray raſsle, 
1 OG | Enter Barnardine. 


Abhor, Is the ax upon the block, firrah ? a 

* Caen, Very ready, Sir. 

5 Barner. How now, Abborſen ? what's the news with 

Jou? 10 

m bor. Truly, i, I would deſire you to clap into 
our LN. for lock yo u, the warrant's come. 

le th Barnar. You rogues. haye been drinking al night, 1 

attu en not fitted for't. 

Cown. Oh, the better, Sir; for he that drinks all night, 
my nd is ande 12 25 1 the moming, may r the 
e bunder 

__ N 
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_ Enter Duke. ee en Diſpatch 


== fx K 
Aber. Look you, Sir, here comes your gholth d fon 


ther; do we po Fam: now, think you? | perſuade 

Duke, Sir, induced by my charity, ald hearing ho Prov. 
haſtily you are to depart, I am come to ady iſe you, com But Bar 

fort you, and pray with you. And hoy 
Barnar. Friar, not I: I have been drinking hard al 10 ſave 
night, and will haye more time to prepare me, or theſ r he we 
all beat out my brains with bullets : 1 will not confent t Duke. 


5 die this day, that's certaan. put ther 

. Duke. Oh, Sir, you muſt; nd: therelire- 1 beſerci , fre tov 

you look forward o: the Journey you ſhall go. To tl 

Bar nar. I ſwear 1 will not die OP or any man' Your a 

perſuaſion, | | Prov. 

Duke. But hear you. Duke, 

. Barnar. Not a word: if you Wan any thing to fay t t | 

me, come to my ward; for thence will not 1 to-day, Now wi 

| On [Gti The Pr. 

> E N E BB Shall wi 

= c E N Rune And tha 

5 Enter Provoſt. | To ny 

- Dube. Unfit to ive; or die: oh 0 tnbith:: a 4 leagu 
Prov. After him, fellows : bring him to the block, By cold 

Now, Sir, how do you find the prifoner ? = \\'c ſha 
Duke, A creature unprepar'd, unmeet for death; 

Hal to tranſport Tim in the i Reg, 40 
Were damnable. . Pro 


Prov. Here in the priſon, Rüber Bp 
There dy'd this morning of a cruel Ger, | 
One Ragozine, a moſt notorious pyrate, © - 
A man of Claugio*s years; his heard and head 
uſt of his colour. "What if we omit” 
his reprabate *till he were well inclin'd, 
And fatisfy the Deputy with the viſ age 
"Of Ra Lorine, more We to Claudio 
© Duke, O, *tis an accident that heav'n * | 
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Piſpatch it preſently ; the hour draws on 
Profit by Angelo: fee this be done, 
And ſent according to command ; while I 
perſuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 
Prov. This ſhall be done, good father, preſentiy. . 
But Barnardine mult die this afternoon: 
And how ſhall we continue Claudio, Wa 
Io ſave me from the danger that 1 come, 
If he were known alive? 
Duke, Let this be done; 2 
Put them in ſecret holds, */Claudio and Barnardine 
Ere twice the ſun hath made his journal - 
To th' under generation, you ſhall find 
Your ſafety * /maniteſt.* . 
Prov. J am your free dependgn . 
Duke. 9 Quick, quick, == end the head to 4255 


> Prov, 
Now will write letters to 8 0 
The Provoſt he ſhall bear them, whoſe contents 
Shall witneſs to him I am near at home; | 
And that by great injunctions I am bound 
To enter publickly : him Pl deſire 
To meet me at the conſecrated fount, 
A league below the city; and from thence, *' : 
By cold gradation and well-ballane'd rye 1 
We ſh! prog e wh Angelo. . 
Enter Provot. 1 
prov. Here is the head, I'll rum: it my fell. Ki k 1 
Duke, Convenient is it: make a ſwift return; _— 1 
For I would commune with you of cee ö 


That want no ears but yours. dC 
Prov. I'll make all . „ Hog e 


6 both Barnardine and Claudio: 7 To : yonder wins, 8 
$ manifeſted, hay diſpatch + WF, 


e dens 
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Niere of t 
Nad ger: 
F * E N E * a 15. 7 


label within, 5 Duke. 1 


Tb. Peace, hoa, be here! „ by th 
Duke. The tongue of Iſabel. She comes to'know Mi: Maria 
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither: perfect 
But I will keep her ign'rant of her good, fore the 
To make her heav'nly / comfort of * \ccuſe hir 
W hen it is leaſt expected. m com 


Enter label. ind ſhall 


Jab. By your leave. | | _— 
Dake. Good morning to you, fair and gracious daughter | perve 
Jab. The better, giv'n me by ſo holy a man: 

Hath yet the Deputy ſent my brother's pardon? 

Dake. He hath releas'd him, Label, from the world; 

His head is off, and ſent to Angelo. 

Lab. Nay, bur it is not ſo. | 
Duke. It is no other. 

Shew wiſdom, daughter, in your clofeſt 3 anche. 
Jab. Oh, I will to him, and pluck ont his eyes. 
Duke. You ſhall not-be admitted to his —_ 1 0. 
T1ſab. Unhappy Claudio, wretched 7/abel ! . & thine e 

Injurious world, moſt damned Angelo? 
Duke. This hurts not him, nor profits you a jot: 

Forbear it therefore, give your cauſe to heav'n: 

Mark what I fay, which you ſhall ſurely find . : 

By ev'ry ſyllable a faithful verity. 

The Duke comes home to-morrow; dry your eyes 

One of our convent, and his confeflor | 

Giyes me this news: already he hath 2 

Notice to Eſcalus and Ab, 1550 

Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, | | 

There to give up their power, Pace your wiſdom C 

In that good path that I would wiſh it go, | 

4 you ſh have your boſom on this wretch, 


| 9 comforts 5 
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ce of the Duke, pegs Ks gh: Tc ah 
and gen ral honour. 4 
Jab. I'm directed by you. {ad 55770 Ce.) 
Duke. This letter then to Friar Peter give; 
Tis that he ſent me of the Duke's return: 

ay, by this token, I deſire his company 


1 perfect him withal, and he ſhall bring you 

fore the Duke; and to the head of Angelo PU 
\ccuſe him home and home. For my poor ſelf, 
am combined by a ſacred vow, . gh ge 
ind ſhall be abſent. ' Wend you with this letter: 
ommand theſe fretting waters from your eyes 


ith a light heart; truſt not my holy order —— 
het 1 your * Who's here? 
8 _ * E N E x. 


Enter Lucio. 
Lucio. Good even; | 5 FE. 
riar, where is the Provoſt? | CALI © 
Duke. Not within, Sir. 


te thine eyes ſo red; thou muſt be patient; I am fain'to 
fil my belly: one fruitful meal would ſet me to*t. But 


Jabel, I lov*d thy brother: if the old fantaſtical Duke 0! 
dark corners had been at home, he had lived. 0 
Dake. Sir, the Duke is marvellous little beholdea to 
four reports; but the belt is, he lives not in tgem. 
Lucio. Friar, thou knoweſt not the Duke fo well 28 J 
do; he's a better woodman than thou tak*ſt him for. 
Dom Well; op anfwer this one day. Fare * 
W 


Lucio. Niy- tarry, PI Ang with thee: b Ten tel 
ber pretty d 1 the Duke. 


8 Duke: 


t Mariand's houſe. Her cauſe and yours Heide wars - 


Lucio. Oh pretty Jabella, 1 am mich at mine thier to- 
ine and ſup with water and bran ; I dare not for my head 


they ſay the Duke will be here to-morrow. By my troth, 


r 
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Duke. You hare told me too many of ti alreag n 
if they be true; if not, none were enough. © fl proc 
Lucio. I Was once before ene A vench y wit by an 
child. eig whh 1 51⁰ Lk he law ag 

Duke. Did N a thing bo el 0 il not Pt 

Lucio. Ves marry did I; but I was fain 00 fürfetar f it migh 

they would elſe have marry d me to the rotten 2 my aut 
— Sir, Four: Soy is 3 fairer than honeſt : hat no pa 
you well. | it it confc 

Lucio. By my troth, Ii g0 with this to the l inde that hi 
end: if bawdy talk offend you, we'll have very little obt in th 
it; nay, Fri 1 I am a kind of "bi, 1 I all ſtick, an o recei\ 

th ranſoi 
— — yo — r. — — ck, wh 
| 2 --ij 0 E N "E' > "i Wh 


"mh ares. 


Enter Angelo — Eſcalus. 


I. - Ever letter he hath writ hath difvouch'd oled 
Ang. In moſt 'uneyen and diſtracted mi 


— tice wack: dig: pray hewv'l 
Is wm be yo ut ly met 8 pt * 
and deliver our authorities there? e 
Eſcal. 1 gueſs not. d hold y 
Ang. And whe ſhould we word it in an hour belolſ i o ſomet 
his- entring, any crave redreſs of inyuſtice, WF ule do 
We ſhould exki 5 — — ions in the ſtreet? tell hir 


to YValew; 
Id bid the 
= {nd me 
Peter. It 


_ < &feal. He ſhews hi ary to have a diſpate 

Plaints, and to deliver us from devices hereaſte 
Which all then have: no power in ſtand againt ws 

„ Ang. Well; I beſeech you, let it be proelaim d betimt 

th“ morn; LI call you at your houſe : give notice 

i fuch men of ſort and fuit as are to meet him, iT 

- | Beal, I ſhall, Sir: fare y you'well, (Eu 
; Unſhape 


Dake. I ti. 


. Good WW Ted 


4 
— 


8 unpregna 
{ For my 2 
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phapes me quite, makes me **unpregnant, dull) 

oall p roceedings.., hi defloured Maid. 

In bY an eminent body, that enforc'd 

te law againſt it! but that her tender thame 

lil not proclaim againſt her maiden loſs, 

, might ſhe tongue me! yet reaſon. dates her: o, 

or MY authority bears off all credence z;_ . 
ut no particular ſcandal once can touch, 

it confounds the breather. He elk h bare .. 

je that his riotous youth, with dang? rous ſenſe, 

-ht in the times to come have ta ee 

bh receiving a diſhonour?d life, 

th ranſom of ſuch-ſhame. Would y Je the baba, 
xk, when once our grace we have orgot, _ 
ating goes right ; we would, and WE would o not. 14 Exit 


Www 1» 
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The Fields without the Te dun. 


Bus- Dela is bis Fan Fa a Friar Peters; 

TY letters at fit time deliver me. 8 
The Provo knows our ger your ieee and our r . 
your | 
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The matter being afoot 
8 hold you ever to our ſpecial 


bo ſometimes you do blench 80 0 this to that, 0 
cauſe doth miniſter : 4/ call at Flavius houſe, 


d tell him where I ftay ; give the like notice 


1 , and to Oſſis, 
d bid them ae rs. 0- 
lend me Flavins firſt. 175 


eker. It ſhall be Peeded wel. "8: e LZxit. 
Enter Varrius. 
— nine. 


Come, 
8 unpregnant and Jull | | 
rer my authority 4 29, all 
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Come, we will walk. There” s dther of our friends 


Will greet us here-anon, on, gentle arp, © [Exp 


s N * N . - x1v; 


_ Bus Vablls and Marian. 


Jab. To ſpeak {6 indirectly 1. am loth: 
74 the e but to accuſe him ſo, 
That l is your vet bins <a. to do i it, 
He ſays 5 ail pu e er 

Mari. Be rul'd by hi voy . 

Jab. Beſides, he os me, a tif Pede 
He ſpeak againſt me on the adverſe tide, 5 
I fhould not think it ſtran ge; for tis a | phyſick 

That's bitter to ſweet end. 
Mari. I would Friar Peter — eee 
Jab. Oh, peace s z the Friar is come. 5 


Euter Peter, | wo 


. Come, I have found you'e 
Where you may have ſuch vantage on the Duke, 


* 
n 


He ſhall not paſs you. Twice have 1 OT ſoundi 


The generous and graveſt citizens ＋ 
Have hent the gates, and W YET near upon as 
The Duke is entrng: therefore hence, auen be 


7 


5 to vail full 1 eld edi. eb. LENS 8 70 


8315 0b n N i 


out-4 ſtand moſt ft, 


And let 
That ou 
Favours 
Jou mu 


And 80⁰ 


Peter. 
Jab. 
Upon a 
Vol.. 


Meacur fo . 369 
eee 8525 eee EE 2 


ACT v. "SCENE 15 
We STREET, 


Enter Dy As Lords, Angelo, Eſcalus, Lucio, 
Kanne, at ſeveral doors, 


Dok x. 


55 very w rthy co fairly met; CE. 

Our old 25 faithful friend, we're glad to ſee you. 
Ang. and Eſc. Happy return be to your royal Grace 

Duke. Many and hearty thanks be to you both: 

We've made enquiry of you, and we hear 

Such goodneſs. your juſtice, that our ſoul 

Camot but yield yon forth to publick , 

Forerunning more requital. 

ng. You make m ry bonds {till greater. 

Duke. Oh, yourde sloud, and I ſhould 3 wrong it 
To lock it in the wards of covert boſom, | 
When it deſerves with characters of braſs Fw 
A forted reſidence, gainſt the tooth of time, 

And razure of oblivion. Give me your hand 
And let the ſubjects ſee, to make them know 
That outward courteſies would fain abc can 
Favours that keep within. Come, HW, 
You muſt walk by us on our ther hand; 
e ee 


e — — 
— G 1 n 4 , wigs 
— N — — A I th Wo r DDr wy 
7 TOS iS * 
—— a 1 


. wer pie 1 


Peter. . peak loud and 1 el 
Jab. Juice, © xoyal Duke! vail your xegard = 


Upon a wrong d, I'd fain have. fa, a maid: x 
Vol. I. a Oh 


7 
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Oh worthy prince, diſhonour not your eye 
| By throwing it on any other object, 
Till you have heard me in my true complaint, 
| And give me juſtice, juftice, juſtice; juſtice. 
| | Duke. Relate your wrongs ; in what, by whom? be brief: 
1 Here is lord Angelo ſhall give you Ju: 
Reveal your ſelf to him. 
Jab. Oh worthy Duke, 
ü You bid me ſeek 8 of the devil: 
Hear me your ſelf; for that which I muſt ſpeak 
| | Muſt either puniſh me, not being believ'd, 
N Or wring redreſs from you: oh, hear me here! 
Ang. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm: 
Sh' Path been a ſuitor to me for her brother, 
Cut off by courſe of juſtice. POET 8. ep 
| Jab. Courſe of juſtice! = 
Ang. And ſhe will Kab nh mo ry lt I Wing: 
1/ab. Moſt ſtrange but yet moſt truly will 1 * 
That Angelo's forſworn: is it not ſtrange? 
That Angelb's a murth'rer: is't not ſtrange? * 
That Angelo is an adult'rous thief, i 
An hypocrite, a virgin-violater: ; he oh 
Is it not ſtrange and ſtrange ? "=" e N 
Duke. Nay, ten times Pang 8 
Jab. It is not truer he is e | 
Than this is all as true as it is ſtrange :_ .. 
Nay, it is ten times true; for truth is with”, 
To th' end of reckoning.” mg a 
Duke. Away with her : poor ſoul, c 
She ſpeaks this in th' infirmity of ſerſe. 
Th. Oh, I conjure thee,” Prince, as thou believ't 
'There is another comfort than this world, . 
That thou neglect me not, with that opinion 
That I am touch d with madneſs. Make not impoſlible 
That which but ſeems unlike ; *tis not impoſſible 
But one, the wicked'ſt caitiff on the ground, 
May ſeem as ſhy, as grave, as juſt, as I « 
As Angelo; ev'n ſo my , 


n all his 
e an arc 
If he be | 
Had I mi 
Duke. 

If ſhe be 
er mad} 
zuch a de 
ls e'er I 
Jab. C 
arp not 
or inequ 
erve to I 
ot hide 

Duke. | 
ave {ure 
Jab. I 
ondemn? 
0 loſe h 
in prob 
Nas ſent 
Is then tl 
Lucio, * 
came to | 


0 try he 


or her 

las. L 
Duke, J 
Lucio, N 
Duke, I 
you, 
buſineſs 
perfect. 
Lucio. I 
Duke. TI 
Jab. TI 
Lucio. J 


honeſty, 
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n al his dreſſings, caracts, titles, forms, 

e an arch-villain: truſt me, royal Prince, 
he be leſs, he's nothing ; but he's more, | 
Had I more name for badheſs, 

Duke. By mine'*/honour,\ 

f ſhe be mad, as I believe no other, 15 
er madneſs hath the oddeſt frame of ſenſe, 
uch a dependency of thing on thing, 
\; &er I heard in madneſs, | 

Jab. Gracious Duke, _ + N 

arp not on that; and do not baniſh reaſon 

or equality; but let your reaſon -- 
eve to make truth appear where it ſeems hid, 
ot hide the falſe ſeems true. 

Duke. Many ? not mad\ oo 15.1 
we ſure more lack of reaſon. What would you ſay? 99. 
Jab. J am the ſiſter of one Claudio, 
ondemn*d upon the act of fornication, 

o loſe his head 4 condemn'd by _ | 

in probation of a ſiſterhood, 

Nas ſent to by my brother; J one Lucio being) 
ls then the meſſenger, — 

Lucio. That's I, an't like your Gre 

came to her from Claudio, and defir*d her 

0 try her _ fortune with lord Angelo, 
or her poor brother's pardon. 

Jab. That's v-indeed.7 OW e ind; 
Duke. You were not bid to peak h: INL 
Lucio, No, my good lord, nor wiſh'd to hold ”n pale. 
Duke. I wiſh you now chen; er 

y you, take note of it: and when you have 

2 for your ſelf, pray heav'n you then 

Lucio, I warrant your honour, Sir. 

Duke, The warrant's for your wie; 9 be ſure takeboodeo't t. 
Jab. This gentleman told ſomething of my tale. 
Lucio, Right. 508 

"5 Bb 2 | Duke. 


honeſty, + that are not mad 8 one Lucio 9 take heed tot. 
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Duke. It may be right, but you are in the _ As I th 
To ſpeak before your time. Proceed. Dus. 
2 I went... - 45% | To priſc 
To this pernicious caitiff Deputy. 3 201 4 blaſtu 
Dute. That's ſome what Ou NET On him 
1ſab. Pardon it: Who kn 
The phraſe is to the matter. Jab. 
Due. Mend again: An matter e pared. \ Duke. 
Jab. In brief; (to ſet the needleſs proceſs by, Lucio 
How I perſuaded, how I pray'd and Knef d, do not 
How he L d me, und how I reply'd, K For cert 
For this was of much length) the vile concluſion [a your 1 
I now begin with grief and ſhame to utter, Duke, 
He would not, but by gift of my chaſte b 75 And to | 
'To his concupiſcent | intemp'rate Againſt « 
Releaſe my brother; after mach debatement, Lucio. 


My fiſterly remorſe confutes mine honour, —_ 
And! did yield to him: next morn betimes, 
His purpoſe forfeiting, he Ends a warrant 
For my poor brother's head. 
Duke. This is maſt hkely ! + Ver 
Jab. Oh that it were as like as it ĩs tnt x a ſpeak'f 
Duke. By heav'n, fond wretch, thou know'ſt not wh 
Or elſe thou art ſubomꝰ d againſt his honour: 
In hateful practice. His integrit +111 
Stands SET blemiſh ; it imports no reakan, 
That with ſuch vehemence he ſhould pute 
Faults proper to himſelf: if he had ſo 
Offended, he would have weigh'd thy brocher by 
Himſelf, and not have cut him off. Some one 
Hath ſet you on, confeſs the truth, and ſay 
By whoſe advice thou cam ft here to e 
Lab. And is this all? | 
Then oh you bleſſed Winden ; 
me in patience; and with — time, | [1 
Unt Aa ale 5 4 
* 2 Heav'n ſhield your 5 from war, 


, Wi? 


[ aw the 
A very f 
Peter. 
[ have ſti 
Your ro) 
Moſt wr 
Who is: 
As the f 
Duke. 
No leſs, 
Peter. 
Not ſcur- 


2 your rc 
4 villain 


1 the matter 3 procted... 


MEASURE for MEASURE. 
a; I thus wrong'd, hence unbelieved go! 
Dult. I know you'd fain be gone. An officer; 
To priſon with her. Shall we thus permit 
A viaſtin ng and a ſcandalous breath to fall 
on him fo near us? this mult be a practice. 
Who knew of our intent, and coming hither? 
Jab. One that I would were here, Friar Lodowick, 
Duke. A ghoſtly father, behke : who knows 8 
Lucio. My lord, I know him; *tis a medling Friar 
| do not like the man ; had he 75 tap , my Tord, 
For certain words he ſpake aga race 
n your retirement, I had g hin — 
Duke, Words againſt me ? this is a good Friar belike, 
And to ſet on this wretched woman here 
Againſt our Subſtitute ! let this Friar be found. 
Lucio. But yeſternight, my lord, ſhe and that Friar, 
[ aw them at the priſon: a lawcy Friar, 
A very ſcurvy fellow. | 
Peter. Bleſs'd be */your Grace !* 
have ſtood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus d. Firſt hath this woman 
Moſt wrongfully accus d our Subſtitute, 
Who is as free from touch 0 or fol with her, 
As ſhe from one ungot. why + 
Duke. We did believe 
No leſs. Know you that Friar 3/7 Lodauick "tal 
Peter. I know him for a man divine and _ ; 
Not ſcurvy, nor a temporary medler, 
As he's reported by this gentleman; 
And, on my truſt, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, miſreport your Grace. 
Lucio. My lord, moſt + *villainouſly he did; believe it. \ 
Peter. Well; he in time may come ro der af: 
But at this infant he is ſick, my lord, | 
Of a ſtrange fever. On his meer 
wn. come to © knowled that there Was | complaint. 
0 4 Inten- 


a your copal G Grace! 3 leid, which ſhe owe of * 
4 villainoufly ; believe it. ag! 
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Intended *gainſt lord Angelo) came I hither 


To ſpeak as from his mouth, what he doth know | 
Is true 5 /or falſe, and he upon his oath 


By all probation will make u 1 hy clear, 


Whenever he's conven'd,. Firſt, for this woman; : 
To juſtifie this worthy nobleman, 

So vulgarly and perlonaly accus'd, 

Her ſhall you hear diſproved to her eyes 

»Till ſhe —— ſelf confeis it. | 

Duke, Good Friar, let's hear it. 

Do you not ſmile at this, lord Angelo? 

O heav'n! the vanity of wretched fools! --- 


Give us ſome ſeats z come, couſin Angelo, 
In this J will be partial: be you judge 


Of your own cauſe. 1s this the witneſs, Friar ? 
$ is * off, Zuardt 


© | N . Wes iI 


is Enter Mariana it'd,” 


Firſt let her ſhew her face; and after ſneak. 
Mari. Pardon, _ _ I will not ow! my face | 
Until my husband bid Rot 
Duke. What, are you a mary ac Sew 7h 
Mari, No, my lord. 9 
Duke. Are you a maid? | 15 toy el 
Mari. No, my lord. 
Duke. A widow then? 
Mari. Neither, my bed. 


Duke. Why, are you nothing chen? neither maid, 
dow, nor wife. 


LTuucio. My lord, the may be a punk; for many ofti 


are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 


Duke. hs that 5p; 1 would he had ſome cal 
to by for himſelf. 


ucio. Well, my dad. ne 
n. My lord, 1 do et In ne* er was s marry 1 


5 pe falſe, 6 rn 6 impartial; 


* ad edit. Theeb, Who 


And I col 
I've knov 
That eve 
Lucio. 
Duke. 
Lucio. 
Dake. 
Mari. 
che that 
In ſelf- ſa 
And cha! 
When J“ 
With all 
Ang. ( 
Than me 
Mari. 
Duke. 
Mart. 


Who thi 


But kno 
Ang. 
Mari, 


This is t. 
Which © 
This 1s t 
Was faſt 
That toc 
And did 
In her in 
Duke. 
Lucio, 
Duke, 
Lucio, 
Aug. 
And five 


Betwixt 


7 No? 
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4nd I confeſs beſides, I am no maid), ; 
ye known my husband, yet my husband knows not 

That ever he knew me. | 

Lucio, He was drunk then, my lord; it can be no better, 


Duke. For the benefit of ſilence, would thou wert fo too, 
Lucio. Well, my lord. 


Duke. This is no witneſs for lord Angels. 
Mari. Now I come to't, my lord. 

% that accuſes him of fornication, _ 

In ſelf· ſame manner doth accuſe my husband, 
and charges him, my lord, with ſuch a time, 
When I'll depoſe I had him in mine . 
With all th' effect of love. 
Aug. Charges ſhe more 
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Than me? 
Mari. Not that T know.” Nr devo? $4 Fg WE 
Duke. 77 You ſay, your husband. [To Mariana. 


Mari. Why, juſt, my lord, and that is Angelo, 
Who thinks he knows that he ne*er knew my body; 
But knows, he thinks, that he knew [/abe/'s. 

Ang. This is a ſtrange abuſe: let's ſee thy face. 
Mari, My husband Þids me; now I will unmask. 


(Unveiling. 


This is that face, thou cruel Angelo, 

Which once thou ſwor'ſt was worth the looking 0 on: 

This is the hand which, with a vow'd uit, 

Was faſt belock d in thine : this is the body 

That took away the match from Jabel, 

and did ſupply thee at thy g garden-houſe 

In her imagin*d perſon. | 

Duke. Know you this woman? 

Lucio, Carnally, ſhe lays, 

Duke. Sirrah, no more, 

Lucio.“ Enough. 3 

Aug. My lord, I muſt confeſs I know this woman; 

And five years ſince there was ſome ſpeech of marriage | 

uin my ſelf and her; which was broke off, 4 
B b 4 2 artly 

7 No? you ſay, 8 knows 9 Enough, my lord. 
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And he f 
Duke. 

And you. 
Whom 1t 
Do wich! 
Jn any ch 
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Partly for that her promiſed proportions 
Came ſhort of compoſition; but in chief, 
For that.her reputation was diſ-valu*d 
In levity; ſince which time, of five years 
I never ſpake with, faw, or* heard from her, 
Upon my faith and honour. 
Mari. Noble Prince, | 
As there comes light from heav*n, and words from breath 
As there is ſenſe in truth, and truth in virtue, 
I am affianc'd this man's wife, as ſtrongly | 
As words could make up vows: and, my good lord, 
But Tueſday night laſt gone, in's gatden-houſe 
He knew me as a wife; as this is true, 
Let me in ſafety raiſe me from my knees; 
Or elſe for ever be confixed here 
A marble monument. 
Ang. I did but ſmile till now. 
Now, good my lord, give me the ſcope of juſtice; 
My 3 here is touch'd; I do perceive 
Theſe poor * /informing* women are no more 
But inſtruments of ſome more mighty member 
That ſets them on. Let me have way, my lord, 
To find this practice out. 
Duke. Ay, with my heart; | 
And puniſh them unto your height of pleaſure, 
Thou fooliſh Friar, and thou pernicious woman, 
Compact with her that's gone; think*ſ thou thy oaths, | 
Tho* they would ſwear down each particular Saint, 


* 


Eſcal. 

d not J 
honeſt pe 
Lucio. 
ut in his 
ſpeeches | 
Eſcal, 

and infor 
table f 
Lucio. 
Eſcal. 
queſtion | 
Lucio. 
Eſcal. 

Lucio. 
he ſhou 


Were teſtimonies gainſt his worth and credit, ham'd. 
That's ſeal'd in approbation? You, lord Eſcalus, . 
Sit with my couſin; lend him your kind pains Enter 1 
To find out this abuſe, whence *tis deriv*d. | 
There is another Friar that ſet them on; Eſcal. 
„ͤ m rt Lucio. 
Peter. Would he were here, my lord; for he indeed gut. 
Hath ſet the women on to this complaint: Eſcal. 
Your Proveft knows the place where he abides; at) 


1 with her, ſaw her, nor | - 2 informal 


9 
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ard he may fetch him. 
Duke. Do it inſtantly. 
and you, my noble and well-warranted couſin, 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth, 
Do with your injuries as ſeems you beſt 
n any chaſtiſemeht : I for a while 
il leave you; but ſtir not you, *till you have 345 
Vetermin rmin'd well) 1 upon n ſlanderers. [ Ext. 


$SCEN E Iv. 


Eſcal. My lord, we'll do it throughly. Signior Lucio, 
Id = 5 ſay you knew that Friar Lodowick to be a diſ- 
oneſt n. 

a Cucullus non facit monachum; honeſt in I 
ut in his cloaths, and one that hath ſpoke moſt vllanous 
heeches of the Duke. 

Eſcal, We ſhall intreat you to abide here till he come, 


nd inforce them a; we ſhall find this Friar a 
table fellow. 


Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word. 
Eſcal. Call that ſame {/abel hath once again: I would 


ſpeak with her: pray you, my lord, give me leave to 
queſtion z you ſhall ſee how I'Il handle her. 


Lucio. Not better than he by her own report. 
Eſcal. Say you? 
Lucio. Matry, Sir, I think if you handled her privately 


he ſhould ſooner confeſs z perchance publickly ſhe'd > . 


am'd. 


Enter Duke 7 in the Friar's batit, and Provoſt ; Iſabella 
is brought in. 


Flat I will go darkly to work with her. 
Low That's Sis way; for women are light at mid- 
* 
Eſcal. Comme on, miſtreſs: here's a a gentlewoman denies 
at you have ſaid, | 


Lxcio. 
3 Well determin'd 1 


— 
wow. _— 
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L.ucio. My lord, here comes the raſcal I ſpoke of, he 
with the Provoſt. 
Eſcal. In very good time: ſpeak not you to him til 
call upon you. 
Lucio. Mum. 
'  Eſcal. Come, Sir, did you {et theſe women on to (1; 
der lord Angelo? they have confeſs d you did. 
Dake. *Tis falſe. 
Eſcal. How? know you where you are ? 
Duke. Reſpect to your great place! and let the devil 
Be ſometime ng! d for his burning throne. 
Where is the Duke? *tis he ſhould hear me ſpeak. 
Eſcal. The Duke's in us; and we wil hear you ſpeak; 
Look you ſpeak juſtly. 


Duke. Boldly / at leaſt I'll ſpeak. But oh, poor foul 


Come you to ſeek the lamb here of the fox? 
Good-night to your redreſs: Is the duke gone? 
Then is your cauſe gone too. - The Duke's . 
T 1 to retort your manifeſt appeal, 
AN ut your tryal in the villain's mouth 

Whi here you come to accuſe. 

Lucio. This is the raſcal os ba Loc ke of. 

Eſcal. Why thou unrev rend and . Friar, 
15 t not enough thou haſt ſuborn'd theſe women 
T* accuſe this worthy man, but in foul mouth, 
And in the witneſs of his proper ear, 
To call him villain; and then glance from. . 
To th' Duke himſelf, to tax him with injuſtice ? 
Take him hence; to the rack with him: Nel! 5 /touze yc 


(Ev'n joint by joint)“ but we will Raw © 5 /this\ purpoſe; 


7 /What? He unjuſt ?\ 
Duke. Be not ſo hot; the Duke | 

Dare no more ſtretch this finger of mine, chan he 
Dare rack his own: his ſubject am I not, 
Nor here provincial ; my buſineſs in this ſtate 
| Made me a looker-on here 1 in Vienna; | 


1 at leaſt. But oh, 


5 touze you joint by; Jolng 
6 his 5 


7 What? Uujuſt? 


| Wie | 


1 
Where I 
Till it o 


But fault 


Stand lik 
As mucl 
Eſcal. 
Ang. 
Is this th 
Lucio. 
pate : D 
Duke. 
yoice: I 
Lucio: 
you ſaid 
Dake. 
Lucio, 
monger, 
to be? 
Duke, 
make th 
much m 
Lucio. 
by the n 
Duke 
Ang. 
treaſona 
Eſcal, 
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Where I have ſeen corruption boil and bubble, 

Till it o'er-rup. the ſtew : laws for all faults, 

gut faults ſo countenanc'd, that the ſtrong ſtatutes 

stand like the forfeits in a barber's ſhop, * 

As much in mock as mark. | 
Eſcal. Slander to th* ſtate ! away with him to priſon.” 
Ang. What can you vouch againſt him, ſignior Lucio? 

Is this the man that you did tell us of? : 
Lucio. T's he, my lord. Come hither, goodman bald- 

pate: Do you know me? FIERY 3 
Duke. I remember you, Sir, by the ſound of your 

yoice : I met you at the priſon in the abſence of the Duke. 
Lucio. Oh, did you ſo? and do you remember what 

jou ſaid of the Duke? 
Dake. Moſt notedly, Sir, 


Lucio. Do you ſo, Sir? and was the Duke a fleſh- 
monger, a fool, and a coward, as you then reported him 
to be? a e eee N 

Duke. You muſt, Sir, change perſons with me ere you 
make that my report: you indeed ſpoke ſo of him, and 
much more, much worle. .' | 


Lucio. Oh thou damnable fellow! . did not I pluck thee 
by the noſe for thy ſpeeches ? | 


* 


- 
* 


Duke, I proteſt, I love the Duke as I love my ſelf. 
Ang. Hark how the villain would cloſe now after his 
JJ imme jo oohcts amen 555 
Eſcal. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withal: away 
vith him to priſon: where is the Provoſt ? away with him 
to priſon; lay bolts enough upon him; let him ſpeak no 
more; away with thoſe giglets too, and with the other 
confederate companion. bit 
Duke. Stay, Sir, ſtay a while. 
Ang. What] reſiſts he? help him, Lucio. 
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„ * 1 Tr STEEL Lucio. 
(a) It js a cuſtom in the ſhops of all mechanicks to make it a forfeiture 
for any ftranger to uſe or take up the tools of their trade: In @ Barber's 
ſhop eſpecially, evhen heretofore Barbers practis d the under parts 0 
durgery, their inſtruments being of a nice kind and their ſhops generally 
full of idle people, there was hung up a table ſhewing what particular 
forfeiture was required for megdting with each inſtrument. Warburton. 


1 —— 


why, you bald- pated lying raſcal; you muſt be hood 


That yet can do thee office? if thou haſt, 
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When I perceive your Grace, like pe 
Hath look'd upon my paſſes : then, good Prince, 


But let my tryal be mine own confeſſion: 
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Lucio. Come, Sir, come, Sir, come, Sir; foh, 8. 
muſt you? ſhow your knave's viſage, with a pox to * 
ſhow your ſheep-biting face, and be hang'd 3 an hou Eſcal. 
will't not off? han at t 
[Pulls off the Friar's hood, and diſcovers the DU Date. 
Duke. Thou art the firſt knave that &er madꝰſt a) our Tris 
Firſt, Provoſt, let me bail theſe gentle three. dvertifir 
Sneak not away, Sir; for the Friar and you [To Luc ot chan 
Muſt have a word anon: lay hold on him. \ttornied 
Lucio. This may prove worſe than Tang, | Jab. C 
' Duke. What you have ſpoke, I pardon; fit you don hat 1, 1 
g Crean To Eſcau our unk 

We'll borrow place of him. Sir, by your leave: 8 0 Ange Duke. 
Haſt thou or word, or wit, or impudence, nd now 


our bro! 
Ind you 
abourin! 
Make raſ 


. 
; 


Rely upon it till my tale be heard, 
And hold no longer out, 
Ang. Oh my dread lord, 


T ſhould be guiltier than my guiltineſs, - han let 
To think I can be undiſcernable, t was thi 


power divine, Which I 


hat bra! 
Chat life 
han tha 


þ app? 


No longer ſeſſion hold upon my ſhame ; 


Immediate ſentence then, and ſequent death, 
Is all the grace I beg. e . 
Dude. Come hither, Mariana: ſay; 3 aſt thou 


Contracted to this woman ? 
Ang. 1 was, my lord. ' * 
Duke. Go take her hence, and marry her inſtantiy , 
Do you the office, Friar; which conſummate, Jab. 1 
Return him here again: go with him, Provo. [Date. 
᷑'xExeunt Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provo) hoſe ſa 
- 8 waſt thou cer | Gi eee * Mew 
| "ie | > and 
wy. as A S CEM : pardo: 
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Eſcal, My Jord, I am more amaz'd at his diſhonour, 
han at the ſtrangeneſs of it. 8 | 
Duke. Come hither, Jabel; 

our Friar is now your Prince: as I was then 
\dvertiſing, ? /all holy,“ to your buſineſs, 

ot changing heart with habit, I am Fu. 

\ttornied at your ſervice. 

Jab. Oh, give me 

hat I, your vaſſal, have yd and 1225 d 

our unknown Sovereignty. 

Duke. You are pazdon*d, [/abel : 

nd now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 

our brother's death, I know, fits at your heart: 

Ind you may-marvel why I obſcur'd my ſelf, 
abouring to ſave his life; and would not rather 

Make raſh remonſtranoe of my hidden power, 

han let him be fo loſt: O moſt kind maid, 

t was the ſwift celerity of his death, 

Which I did think with flower foot came on) 

hat brain'd my purpoſe : * but now peace be with him! 
Chat life 1s better life, paſt fearing death, 


han that which lives to fear: make it your comfort, 
o happy is your brother. 
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Enter Angels Mariana, Perer, and Provoſt. | 
Duke.: For this new-marry'd man, pproachinghere, 
you and * boden a 


hoſe ſalt i ion yet hath 
or Mariana's ſake: but as a judge, ö 


ly. 
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9 and holy, 1 buy peace 


EN 2 pardon | 3-he adiydg'd your brother, | 


382 MRASURE for MEASURGH. 
Being doubly criminal, in violation 
Of ſacred chaſtity, and 5 inꝰ promiſe- breach, 
Thereon dependant for your brother's life, 
The very mercy of the Jaw-cries out 
Moſt audible, even from his proper tongue, 
An Angelo for Claudio ; death for death... | 
Haſte ſtill pays haſte, and leiſure anſwers leiſure; 
Like doth quit like, and Meaſure ſtill for Meaſure. 
Then, Angelo, thy faults are * manifeſt; 
Which, tho thou would'ſt 7/deny 'em, deny thee vantage, 
We do condemn thee to the very block . 
Where Claudio ſtoop'd to death; and vith like haſte, 
Away with him. 
Mari. Oh my moſt gracious lords: 

I hope you will not-mock me with a husband. 

Duke. It is your husband mock'd you with a husband. 
Conſenting to the ſafeguard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage fit; elſe imputation, 


For that he knew you, might reproach your life, ao 
And choak your good to come: for his _—_—_ Mari, 
Altho* by confiſcation they are ours  D24ke. 
We do enſtate and widow. you withaly -: WT have be 
To buy you a better husband, + Yoſt, 
Mari. Oh my dear lord, 751 apy ran ur 
I crave no other, nor no better man. Prov. 
Duke. Never crave him; we are definitive. Duke. 
Mari. Gentle my Liege, — Prov. 
Duke. You do but loſe your labour: Duke. 
Away with him to death. Now, Sit, to you. bie up 
Mari. Oh my good lord! Sweet Babel, take my part; Pov. 
Lend me your knees, and all my life to come mough 
I'll lend you, all my life to do you ſervice. let did 


Duke, Againſt all ſenſe you-do importune her; rr teſti 
Should ſhe kneel down, in mercy of this fact, 
Her, brother's ghoſt his paved bed would break, 
And take her hence i in — 21 


4 Being criminal, in double violatios 5 of 
6 manifeſted ; | 7 deny, denies thee « 
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Mari. Label, 

beet Jabel, do yet but kneel by me, 

old up your hands, ſay nothing; Pl ſpeak all. 
bey ſay beſt men are moulded out of — 5 
nd for the moſt, become much more the better 
or being a little bad: ſo may my husband. 

h Jabel! will you not lend a knee? 

Duke. He dies for Claudio's death. 

Jab. Moſt bounteous Sir, : [Kneeling. 
ook, if it pleaſe you, on this man condemn'd, 9 
\;if my brother liv'd: I partly think 

due ſincerity govern'd his deeds, 

Till he did look on me: ſince it is fo, 

t him not die. My brother had but juſtice, 

that he did the thing for which he cd. 

or Angelo, his act did not o' ertake 

s bad intent, and muſt be bury d but 

is an intent that periſh'd by the way : 
Thoughts are no ſubjects; * /intents meerly choughts.\ y 
Mari, Meerly, my lord. 

Duke. Your fuit's unprofitable ; ſtand up, I ſay: 

| have bethought me of another fault. 

rovoſt, how came it Claudio was beheaded 

t an unuſual hour? 

Prov. 9 Twas fo commanded." 

Duke. Had you a ſpecial warrant for the deed ? 

Prov. No, my good lord; it was by private meſſage. 
Duke, For which I do diſcharge you of your office: 4 
oe up your keyͤs. 

Prov. Pardon me, noble lord. 

thought it was a fault, but knew it not; ; 

let did repent me, after more advice: 

For teſtimony whereof, one in the priſon, 

That ſhould by private order elle have dy'd, 

| have reſery'd alive. 

Duke, * And what is he? 


gr. 


Prov, 


8 intents, but meerly thonghts, 9 It was commanded ſo. 
1 What's he? 


384 Miitunk for danse un M 


Prov, His name is Barnardine, ook that 


Dake. 1 would thou had'ft done ſo by Qudia : find an: 
Go fetch him hither ; let me look upon him. ¶ Exit p, And yet 
Eſcal. I'm forry one ſo leamed and ſo wiſe, You, wh 
As you, lord Angelo, have ſtill appear'd, 
Should ſlip ſo grolly both in heat of blood, Die all of 
And lack of —.— judgment afterward. herein! 


Ang. I'm forry that ſuch ſorrow I procure ; 
And ſo deep ſticks it in tent Heart, 
That I crave death more 


*Tis my deſerving, and do er . it. 


Mercy: 


8 [el E N E vil. 


"Mey Pon Bann Claudio, and Tuliets 


Duke, Which is that Barnardine? 

Prov. This, my good lord.) _ 
Duke. There was a Friar told me of this man: 
Sirrah, thou'rt ſaid to have a ſtubborn foul - 
That apprehends no further than this world, 
And var ft thy life accordingly ; thou'rt gondemn'd. 
But for thoſe earthly faults, I quit them al! 
I pray thee, take this mercy to provide 


For better times to come: #r;ar, adviſe him; eit thy 

leave him to you. What muffled fellow*'s that? Ind ſee 
Prov. This is another A that I Gav'd, U i. 

| Who ſhould have ES when Claudio loſt his head, I ipping 
As like almoſt to Claudio as himſelf. [Uncovers li Dute. 


Duke. If he be like your brother, for his fake [Toll 
He's“ pardoned ; and for your lovely fake, 


Give me „ 5 lay * mine, and he's 
My brother too; but fitter time for that. 


Methinks I fee a quickning i in his his eye. ph 
Wel, Angelo, your evil quits you. well; 


@ my lord. 3 to your hand. 4 Is be 
5 and n, ou vii be mine, : 


M180 RB AM Sas kb! 385 


? JK that you love your wife; */her worth works yours. \ 
ind an apt renuſſion in my ſelf. 


Ind yet — in place I cannot pn 1 0 b 
You, ſirrah, that SAGE me for a fool, a coward,” 
„kit 1 EA TRIS hs [Fo Tango 


Ine all of luxury, an aſs, a mad mad; en ger Or 
herein have I deſerved ſo of you WA 

That you extol me thus? 

Lucio. *Faith, my lord, I ſpoke it but according to the 
rick; if you will hang me for it you mays. but I had r ra- 
er it would pleaſe you I m * be whipt 

Duke. Whipt firſt, Sir, hang d er. 

roclaim it, Fs” round about the city; 

f any 7 woman's wrong'd by this lewd fellow, 

As I have heard him ſwear himſelf there*s one 


4. Whom he begot with child) let her appear, 
ind he ſhall marry her; the nuptial 5 
t him be whipt and hang d. | 
Lucio, I beſeech your Highneſs,” do not marry me to a 
ore: your, Highneſs ſaid even now, I made you a 
uke; e my lord, do not recompence me in making 
1d. WF" * 
8 Duke. Upon mine {He thou ſhalt marry be: : 
[hy Canders I forgive, and therewithal 
mit thy other forfeits; take him to priſon: 
2 Jad fee our pleaſure herein * execute. 


Lucio, Marrying a punk, my lord, is preſſing to death, 


|, ſipping and 
Dude. Sland*ring a Prince deſerves it. 
Her, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you reſtore. 


Joy to you, Mariana! love her, Angelo: 

tave confeſs'd her, and I know her virtue, 

hanks, good friend E ſcalus, for thy much goodneſs: 
here's more behind that is more gratulate. 

tanks, Provoſt, for thy care and ſecreſie; 

e 1 ploy thee 1 4. a Lag 1 

forgive him, Angelo, that brought ome | 
Vol, þ e Cc 25 8 The 


6 her worth, wand yours. 7 woman 8 executed, 9 She, 
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The head of Ra 0zine. for ( ©3 270! Loy aut: | 
Th' offence 3 it lf. Dear 4 
I have a motion much i 
t's mine is yours, and "what is yours is mine: 
So bring us to our ace, here we'll ſhow 

What's yet behind that's meet you all ſhould know. 
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Saſk LIN: Us, Duke of: Ki beſus, = 

Ege eon, a Merchant of * 0 ; 

Antipholis of Epheſus, } Twin Brothers, _ Sons to Fgeon an 

Antipholis of Syracuſe, ZEmilia, but unknown to each other. 

Dromio of — win, 1 N aud Slaves to the tu 
Dromio of Syracuſe, © Antipholis's. 

Balthazar, a Merchant. 

Angelo, a Goldſmith. 

A Merchgut, Friend [tg Antip pls of We) 

Dr. Pinch þ Schookmaſter, 7 a | Conjur 


Emilia, Wife to Xgeon, an Abbeſs at Epheſus. 
Adriana, Fife to Antipholis of Epheſus. | 
Luciana, Sifter to Adriana © | | 
Luce, Servant to Ace 


— 


. #1 
\ 


Jai, 2 = other Attendants. 1 
41 21 2 


SCENE Epbeſus. 


The Plot ta ken fron the . of r 
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N Iced, Salinus, to procure my 10 fall, 1 Ve 
1 15 And by the ending e e RY — 
Date. Merchant of Syracuſa, plead no 1 9 85 
lam not partial to infringe our laws: 
The enm ty and diſcord which of late 
rung from the rane rous outrage of your Duke. 
Io merchants, our well-dealing countrymen, 
Who wanting, gilders to redeem their lives, 
we ſeal'd his rigorous ſtatutes with their bloods) 
cludes all pity from our threatning loo css. 
or, ſince the mortal and inteſtine aar,. s 
Iwxt thy ſeditious countrymen and 8 N 
bath in ſolemn ſynods been decrecdd. 4 
oth by the Syracuſaus and our ſelves, - + - © * e 
admit no traffick to our adverſe towns. vis 
ay, more; if any. born at Epbe s 
c ſeen at & yracuſan marts and fairs, 1 
gan, — Sracuſan born e ene in {8 
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Come tothe bey of 55 U 3 
His goods conflat t0 the Duke's & 
Unteſs a thouſand marks be levied | 
To quit the penalty, ànd ranſom; hi 
Thy fubſtance, v v'd at the higheſt rate, 
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks 5 


Therefore by law thou art condemn'd to die. ldche 
Zgeon. Yet ' tis my comfort, when your words an 
My woes end likewiſe with the evening ſun. 


Duke. Well, $ yacuſan, ſay in brief 
Why chou d '| from th native home; 
And for what cauſe thou cam' it to Epbeſus. 

reon. A heavier task could not have been impos d, 
Than I to ſpeak my grief unſpeakable :  _ 

Yet that the world may witneſs that my end 
Was wrought by — rg not by vile offence, , 
I'll utter what my ſorrow gives me leave. 
In Syracuſa was I born, and wed - 
Unto a woman, happy but for me, 
And by me too, had not our hap been bad: 
With her I hw'd in cp wealth e 
By proſperous voyages I often made 
To till my. factor's death dt 
And he great ſtore of goods at random leaving, 
Drew me from kind embracements of my fpoule; = 
From whom my. abſence was not ſix” ca; — 5 
Before herſelf almoſt at fainting under N 
The pleaſing puniſhment that women ber) 
Had made owns for her following me. dls 5 
And ſoon and ſafe arrived where E w.. 
There ſhe had not been long, but ſhe became. 

A joyful mother of two goodly fans; -' l 
And, which was ſtrange, See n ae e 
As could not be d but by ne * 
That very hour, and in the 9 
A poor mean woman Was den wee 


(a) Thatis, by a ad erent, by te cul . 
1 this 


e cauſe, #1 14 


Of fuch 
Thoſe (> 
[ bought 
My wife 
Made d: 
Umwillin 
We car 
A league 
Before tt 
Gave an 
But long 
For what 
Did but 
A dbubt 
Which t 
Yet the 
Weeping 
And pate 
That mc 
Forc'd n 
And this 
The ſaile 
And left 
My wife 
Had faſt 
duch as 1 
To him 
Whilſt 1 
The chil 
Fixing: o 
Faſten'd 
And flog 
Were ca 
At lengt 
Dif 

and by 
The ſeas 


2 


* 


The Comedy of ERRORS. 391 
Of ack 8 * male-twins both alike: : 
Thoſe (for their parents were exceedin . 
bought, and brought up to attend 5 58 
My wife, not m proud of two ſuch boys, 
_ n prone a our en . 
Unw1 agree as, too n! 
We wal aboard. 
A league from Epidanmum had we fail'd, 
kefore the A as- wind- obeying deep 
Gave any tr ſtance of our hamm 
But longer did we not retain much +, + + 
For what obſcured Tight” the heav'ns did grant, 
Did but convey unto our fearful minds 
A dbubtful warrant of immediate death z _ 
Which tho* my ſelf wonld gladly have embrac d, 
Yet the inceſſant weeping of my wife 
Weeping before for what the ſaw muſt came, 
And piteous plainings of the pretty babes 
That mourn'd for fafhion, ignorant what to fear, 
Forc'd me to ſeek delays for them and me: 
And this it was; (for other means were none.) 
The ſailors { he for fafety by our boat, 
And left the ſhip then finking-ripe to us; 
My wife, more careful for the elder born, 
Had faſten'd him unto a fmall ſpare maſt, 
duch as fea-faring men provide for ſtorms ; N 
To him one of the other twins was bound, 
Whilſt I had been kke heedful of the other. EYED 
The children thus difpos'd, my wife and I, 4 
Fxing our eyes on whom our care was fixt, 5 
Faſten*d our ſelves /at th' end of either * 
And floating ftraight, obedient to the ſtream, 
Were d towards Corinth, as we "2,4 
5 ng h the ſun Sue upon the earth 

thoſe va at offended . 
101 by the benefit of his wiſh'd light” 
The ſeas wax d ring and we covered 
3 at either end the maſt, © Fen 
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392 the . of ERRORS. 


Two ſhips from far making amain to u = 
Of Corinih that, of Epidaurus this z 
But ere they came oh, let me ſay no more; 
Gather the ſequel by that went before. 

Dake. Nay, forward, old man, do not break off ſo; 
For we may pity, tho* not pardon the. 
Ageon. Oh, had the Gods done fo, I had not now 
Worthily term'd them mercileſs to us; 


gh be 
Whom W 


| hazardet 
five ſum! 
Roaming 
And coal! 


Hopeleſs 
Dr that, 


For ere the ſhips could meet by twice five  leages ut here 
We were encountred by a mighty rock; ; And hap} 
Which being violently. born upon, uld all 
Our helpleſs ſhip was ſplitted in the midſt: Duke. 
So that in this unjuſt divorce of us ; To bear 
Fortune had left to both of us alike. Now ti 


What to delight in, what to ſorrow Si, ©. 

Her part, poor ſoul! ſeeming as burdened - 

With lefſer weight, but not with leſſer wo, 
Was carry*d with more ſpeed before the . 
And in our ſight they three were taken uß 
By fiſhermen of Corinth, as we thought. 
At length 3 /the other ſhip had ſeiz d on us; 
And knowing whom it was e en n 
Gave helpful welcome to their ſhipwreck d . 
And would have *reft the fiſhers of their prey, 
Had not their bark been very flow of ſail; wh 1 
And therefore homeward did they bend their courk. 
Thus have you heard me Goel, from my bliſs, 
+ /Thus\ by misfortunes was my life prolong'd, 

To tell ſad ſtories of my/own miſhaps. 

Duke. And for the fakes of them thou ron for, 
Do me the favour to dilate at full 
What hath befall'n of them and thee "ll now. 

Ageon. My youngeſt boy, and yet my . cue, 
At eighteen years became inquiſitive + 
After his brother, and importun'd me. 
That his attendant, (for his cafe was like, - 
Reft of his e but retain d his Oe) ” Mie 


Which P 
oainſt n. 
My foul | 
But tho' 

Ind paſſ 
But to o 
et will 
| therefot 
0 ſeek | 
ry all t 
eg thou 
Ind live 
Jailor, 
Jail. | 
/Egeon 
ut to pf 


5 Now 
Apain 


ic 
6 Jailor 


7 


1 + That © | 


Might beer him company 1n queſt of him : 
Whom whilſt I labour'd of a love to ſee, 
Ihazarded the loſs of whom I lov' d. 
five ſummers have I ſpent in fartheſt Greece, 
Roaming clean through the bounds of Aa, 
And coaſting homeward, came to Epbeſus : 
Hopeleſs to find, yet loth to leave unſought 
r that, or any place that harbours men. 
ut here muſt end the ſtory of my life; 
aud happy were I in my timely death, 25 
ld all my travels warrant me ret live: Nan 
Duke. Hapleſs Ægeon, whom tlie fates have maike ; 
To bear th* extremity of dire miſhap;  - * 


Which Princes, would they, may not diſannul, On 
+478 my crown, my oath, my EP, 1 YC L 
My ſoul ſhould ſue as advocate r 5 os 
But tho thou art adjudged to the death, IAA 
Ind paſſed ſentence may not be recalld, 
But to our honour's great diſparagement, 
et will I favour thee in what I can; a WT eee 
therefore, merchant, limit thee this EI _— 


ry all the friends thou haſt in Epheſus, ß, 
kg thou, or borrow to make up the ſum, 

ind live; if not, then thou art doom'd to die: 2 tk 
Jalor, now take him" to thy cane. W 
ee od epic r wen, 
ut to procraſinate = Hvelch end. A Eau. 


No truſt me, were te! not — our n e 
"Again my crown, N oath, my dignity, rr, 

ich princes would, they may not Jifannal, oy | 
. 10 on ela edit, Theob. | mend, 
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Te STAB. 
Wag — of Syracuſe, 2 Merchant,” 2 Dromig, 


Herefore x e out, you are of Epidamum, 
_ Leſt OS fits i IG cam 
This very day, 1 


8 for arrival here; W + 
142 eng able to buy out bs Bs. 
According to. the ſtatute: of the town, 
Pies ere the weary fun fer in the we | 
There is your mony that I had en 
Ant. Go bear it to the Centaur, where we ht, 
And ſtay there, Dramio, till I come to thee: 
Within this hour it will be dinner- time, 
Till that 29 the ee 15 — 
Peruſe the traders, gaze e buildings, 
And then return and OO inn; 
For with long travel I am ff and Weary... 
Get thee away. _. WHY 
Dre. Many a gan would rake you at your word, 
And go indeed, having ſo good a means. ee Dron ni 
Ant. A truſty villam, Sir, that very oft, - 
When I am dull with care and me Ws 
Lightens my humour with his merry jeſts. ones. 
What, will you walk with me about the ton, 85 
And then go to the inn and dine with me?? 
. 2 
Of whom I hope to make mueh benefit: 
I crave your p 1 * Soon at five a clocx, 
Pleaſe you, I'Il meet with you upon the mY eB | 
And afterward ? / conſort with you? till bed-time : 
* Hen buſineſs calls me from you now. 
WT 4.3) 


7 conſort you / 


The Comedy of ERRNORS. 395 
Frevel 'til then; I will go loſe my { 

ER r an 7 

, Ra ges ebe e own content. 111 

10 . 


s C E N B.. III. 


An. He 8 me to my own content, 
mmends me to the thing I cannot get. 

to the world am like a drop of e. 8 
hat in the ocean ſeeks another drop, - - - | N 
ho falling there to find his fellow for, 4 n Hos both 
nſeen, inquiſitiwe, confounds hunſelf:; - I e 

5 L, to find a mother and a brother. 
queſt of them, unhappy, loſe my ſelf. en 


Euter Dromio of Fpheſus, 


Here comes . 

hat now? how chance thou art return'd 1 

E. Dra. Return' d fo ſoon rather approuch'd too lute 
capon burns, the pig falls from the ſpit, 

clock has ſtrucken twelve upon the bell; 

y miſtreſs made it one upon my cheek; 

r mere and. n 
The cnn is cold becauſe you come not home: 
lou come not home becauſe. you have no ſtomach xz; 5 
le no ſtomach having broke your faſt: 
Eee 
penitent for your 

_ Stop in your wind, Sir; tell me this, I prays 
you — leſt the mony that 1 gave you; 
9 Ob, ſix pence eee e 4 
11 my miſtreſs crupper 

te faler had i, Sir; Inst. 
Aut. I any not in a ſportive humour now,” 
el me and. dally not, where is the mony? 

© beg bon a IE eg tat... 
1 om cuſtody? 
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396 The: Comedy of EAN 


E. Drai 1 pray ybu, Jeſt; Sir, ab you ſit at 
I from my miſtreſs oome to you in pat a cone 


If I return, I ſhall be poſt indeedd j 
For ſhe will ſcore your fault upon my pate: 
Methinks your maw, like mine, ſhould be your clock, 
And ſtrike you. home without a meſſenger. 

Ant. Come, Dromio, come, theſe jeſts are out of ſeaſon! | 
Reſerve them till a merrier hour than this 
Where is the obs hh e to tee? : 

E. Dro. To me, Sir? why, you gave no gold t to me 

Ant. Come on, Sir knave, have done yoùr fooliſhneß 
And tell me how thou haſt diſpos d thy charge. 


E. Dro. My charge was but to feteh you from the ma A 
Home to your houſe; the Phenix; Sr ee dinner er; In 
My miſtreſs and her ſiſter ſtay for 5 cia 16 e 

Ant. Now as I am a chriſtian anſwer me, 
In what ſafe place you have beſtow'd my many; 

Or I ſhall break that merry ſconce of yours, ö 
That ſtands on tricks when I am undiſpos d:. ; 
Where are the thouſand marks thou hadſt of me? 85 

E. Dro. I have ſome marks of yours upon my pt EI 
Some of my miſtreſs? marks N my ſhoulders; 39 Th 
But not a thouſand marks between you both. en Sur 
If I ſhould pay your worſhip thoſe again, ec. P 
Perchance you will not bear them patient. | from 


Ant. Thy miſtreſs marks? what miſtreſs; flave, haſt thou) 
E. Dro. Your worſhip” s wife, my miſtreſs at the Phenit 
She that doth faſt till you come home t 
And prays that you will hie you home to dinner: fr « a 
Aut. What, wilt thou fiout me thus unto my face,” 
Being forbid? there take you that, Sir knave, - 


E. Bre. What mean you, Sir? or Gocke ae wy Aar. I 
e your hand Foggy ” SL 903 {RA | Luc. C 
Nay, an you wall pot, 550 Fon rake my Heels! * . 2 


e Ko TE D Dri 

Ant. Upon my life, 55 ſome deride or othet, 
The villain is o'er-raught of all my mon. A 519 
1 "= lay, this town is is ful of 3 1110 2 = 
1 55 


RIES — — 
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b nimble juglers, that deceive the eye: 
k-working ſorcerers, that change the — ; is 41A 
Soul ſellnge witches, that deform the body; u 
biſguiſecdd eheaters, prating mountebanks, 3 
ind many ſuch like:$ /libertines\ of 'fin's 
it prove ſo, L will be gone the ſooneer. 
Uto the Centaur, to yo ſeek this 3 wem 5K 
yy fear my —_— is not late.” Thy. (Exit 
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E It H E. — B nor the Cave: return; 
That in ſuch ale l ſent-to ſeck his maſter ! 
Sure, Luciana, it is two a clock 1 711 
Lic. Perhaps ſome merchant hath invited him, 

nd from the mart he's ſomewhere gone to dinner: 
00 filter, let us dine, and never fret. 571 
man is maſter of his liberty : | | 

me is their maſter, and when they ſee time 

hey'll go or come; if fo, be patient, ſiſter. 

aur. Why ſhould. their liberty than ours be more? 
Luc. Becauſe their buſineſs ſtil lyes out a-door. 

Ar. Look, When I ſerve him ſo, he takes it t . 
Luc. Oh, Enow lie is the bridle of your will. 

Ar. There's none hut aſſes will! be bridled = 
Luc. Why, head-ftrong liberty is laſht with Wo. 

here's nothing, fituate under heav'n's eye, * 
t hath its bound in earth, in ſea, and 7 Oo 
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The beaſts, the fiſhes, and the winged fowls, 
Are their male's and at their co 
Men more divine, the maſters) of all x 
3/Lords\ of the wide word, and wide my ſeas, 
Indu'd with intellectual ſenſe and ſoul. cal 
Of more preheminence than fiſh and fow), - 
Are maſters to their females, and der lords: | 
Then let your will attend on their accords. 
i his ſervitude makes you to keep ly 
Luc. Not this, but troubles of the marriage-beg, 
Aur. But were you wedded, you would bear ſome in 
Luc. Ere I learn love PlI to obey. 
Adr. How if your husband ſtat ſome other Where? 
Luc. Till he come home again I would forbear. 
Adr. Patience unmov'd, no marvel tho? the pauſe; 
They can be meek that have no other cauſe; a 
A wretched foul, bruis d with adverſity, 
We bid be quiet "when we hear it ay; 
But were we burden'd with Jike weight of pain, 
As much, or more we ſhould our ſelves A 
J thou, chat haſt'no unkind Ry 


x * 
A = 
* 


But if thou live to b ike right-t wiſe 
This b in thee will bh 1. 


Here comes Teer now is your hinband nigh 


A IS. Ine 
* 2 * 4 


abe l. Wi Fer lf ee 


1 Man 5 2 maler : 1 
A 1 DG $ 


The Comedy of E'1xd xs. 300 
Luc. Spake he ſo N ly, thou could'ſt not feel his 


meaning? 

E. Dro.. 20 he ſtruck ſo plainly, ni too well feel 
his blows. withal: ſo Goubthully,. as L wy arcs 
nderſtand them. WOUEVNTO 7 cron i$ i 2 

Adr. But ſay, I pr ythee, 45 he coming home? a fink! 
t ſeems he hath great care to pleaſe his Wife. n ? 

E. Dro. Why, miiſtreſa, ſure . master is horn-mad.. 
Adr. Horn-mad, thou villain? allo 11 
E. Dro. I mean not cuckold- mad: but 5 danse ond. 
ſhen I deſird * to core home: es anner, 5101 off 


4 4 3 42 1 
7 4 ws 


. e IG; 


du. fa 


* 


«& . by 


miſtreſs: 0 
8 
miſtreſe: e 


3 3 * 


_ 


155 — rap ſhowers: 
ir in concluſion, he did beat me there. 
Aar. Go tack gin, ene an kim home, 
E. Dro. Go back again, rn 
or God's ſake ſend ſame other meſſenger. 'F 
Adr. Back, ſlave, or 1 will break. dy pate aczoks.... 
| E, Dro. And he will ics that ed vi echerbeating: 
tween you I ſhall have a holy head. a 
4dr. Hence, prating peaſant, beach thy maſter home. | 
E. 2 Am ſo round with you as you with me, 
1 fp. a foot-ball you do ſpurn me thus? 
urn me hence, and he will ſpurn me hither ; 
in this ſervice, you muſt caſe; mein in leather. {Exit 
5 „„ 
5 lure, he A 1 
7 oh ark 8 i; 1 be 
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Luc. Fie, how imparience Dd e = 
Adr. His company muſt do his minions 
Whit I at 7 — ez net” 71 


* 


From m 
Are my di ourſes dull? baveen hp With FS. | _ 
If voluble and ſharp diſcourſe be marr'd, i WF F 
Unkindneſs blunts it, more than marble Hard. L YO 
Do their gay veſtments his affections bait? ??: WM comp 
"That's not my fault; he's maſter of my dae. = ould ne 
What ruins are in me that can be found Tun, Me hay 
By him not ruin d then is he the ground | 
Of my defeatures. My Hege ir" mY cone EET 
A — look of his would ſoon repair. io nor 
But, too unruly deer, he breaks the pale s you le 
And feeds from home; poor I am but his dale. ou kno) 
Luc. Self- harming jealouſie; fie; beat it — our mil 
Adr. Unfeeling fools can with ſuch wrong die: : houſc 

I know his eye doth homage other-where; | hat tu 

Or elſe what lets it but he would be here? Llc. oO 5 Dro 
Siſter, you know he promis'd me a chain, . E 
Would that alone alas!\' he would ro BY s. Dro 
So he would keep fair quarter with his bed. came to 

I ſee the jewel beſt enameled „an. 
Will loſe his beauty; / and cho gold bides gil. Ind told 
That others touch, yet often touching will © Nr which 
Wear gold: and bp no man thar hath nue, be §. Dro, 
But falſhood and corruption doth it ſhame. bat me 
Since that my beauty cannot pleaſe his eye, 4. 
I'll weep what's left away, and weeping: thor” Think 'ſt 
Luc. How many fond: os ſerve — ene lan * 
i lt eee oo N . Do. 


8 ales, alone, 37 EH * wy "ud San pon wh] 
5 —yet the gold bides u F "W Li 115 345 Ant. ] 
That * touch, and — e ll: en Vo uſe yi 

Where gold and no man that hath a name ö our & 
E falſhood RS... it ſhame. v " 
Old edit. Wark o. 
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7 "HE gold I gave to Dromio is laid up _ 
Safe.at the Centaur, and the dealt fave 2 "4 
wander'd forth in care to ſeek me out. 50 rol * * 
jj computation, and mine hoſt's report. 
could not ſpeak. with Dromio, ſincè at rt | wb i. 
{ent him from the mart. - See here he comes.” 85 7 


Enter Dromio of R 


ow now, Ir p is your merry humour alter d. oh ”'s 
you love ftroaks, ſo jeſt with me again. = 5 . 
ou know no Centaur? you receiv d no gold 3 wh 
our miſtreſs ſent to have me home to dinner? te dell. 
y houſe was at the Phænix? waſt thou mal. 
That thus ſo madly thou didſt anſwer 1 

9. Dro, What anſwer, Sir? when ſpake TIE, a 3 
Ant, Even now, even here, not an hour ſince. | 
d. Dro, I did not ſee you ſince ybu ſent me hence | 
ome to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 
Ant. Villain, thou. didſt deny the gold's ares: , 

ind told'ſt me of a miſtreſs and a dinner 1 e s 
or which I hope thou felt'ſt I was diſpleas d. x . g 

d. Dro. Em glad to ſee you in this merry den: > 
What means this jeſt, I pray you, maſter, tell me? 
Ant. Vea, do! 9 8 and flout me in the en? 
Think ſt thou bett ho hold, take hon thats 78 1 
| [Beats Dromio? 
$ Dro; Hold, Gas for God's lake, now: your N 1080 ; 
pon what bargain do you give it me? Þ 

Ant. Becauſe that I I medias, | 
o uſe you for my fool, and with you, W . 4 
Cour lawcineſs will * mw mY love, tds 


Vor, I. 


LY * 


Mm | 
— 


. 
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| Be Gm . ane 


hs oy E N E I. 


Lu. Fe, how impatience lowreth in your hay. 
Adr. S wag rn ne 
Wut I at home ſtarve for a merry loo: 
Hath homely age th' alluring beauty took 
From my poor cheek ? then he hack waſted it "7 
Are my diſcourſes dull? barren my wit? 
If voluble and ſharp diſcourſe be marr'd, 
Unkindneſs blunts it, more than marble dacd. 1 


Do their gay veſtments his affections bait?: WM m 
That's not my fault; he's maſter of my fate,” 2. hi Ar 
8 What ruins are in me that can be found IN ent hin 
By him not ruinꝰd ? then is he the ground 
Of my defeatures. My decayed' Aar ao 1 of hip: 
A fanny lookof . would ſoon repair. ech er Wow no 
But, too unruly deer, he breaks the tal IH, 90 As you | 
And feeds from home; poor I am but his ſtale: ou kno 
Luc. Self- harming jealouſie; fie;" beat it — { our mi 
Adr. Unfeeling fools can with ſuch wrongs diſpel : houſ 
I know his eye doth homage other- Where: hat thu 
Or elſe what lets it but he would be here? - s. Dre 
Siſter, you know he'promis'd'me a'chain, 12 . 1 
Would | that * alone alas l he would det: it s. Dr 
So he would keep fair quarter Wits his bed 1109 Home to 
I ſee the jewel beſt ename led LY Ant. \ 


Ind told 


Will loſe his beauty; „und tho g 1848 fill * 


That others touch, yet often touching will For whic 
Wear gold: and ſo no man thar ha ame, S. Dre 
But falſhood and corruption doth it ſhame. hat m 
Since that my beauty cannot pleaſe his eye, | Ant. 
I'll weep what's left away, and weeping de. ke ſt 


Luc. How many om fools ſerve madjealouſie! [Exeunt.) 


LE TER! 1 1 15 bats” 1 He- 200g C EN 
8 alone, globe, ©) (hgh N of Heid Fn _ nne, 
9 —yet Gerda bide G en 
That others touch, and an + San will: 
Where gold and no man that hath a name | 
By falſhood and eee it ame. 
Old edit. Wark 5 
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PH: E gold I gave to Dromio is laid up 
Safe at the Centaur, and the heedful fave 
1 forth i in care to ſeek me out. 00 at = 


could not ſpeak with Dromio, ſincè at firſftfſt 
| {ent him from the mart. - See here he comes. 1 ab 


) 


Enter Dromio f Syracuſe. lea 8 


How now, Sir is your merry humour alter d? 

i; you love ſtroaks, ſo jeſt with me again. 

ou know no Centaur? you receiv'd no gold? 

our miſtreſs ſent to have me home to dinner?, Tf n * 

My houſe was at the Phenix? waſt thou mad. 
hat thus ſo madly. thou didſt anſwer moe 

$. Dro. What anſwer, Sir? when ſpake I abe a SEP 
Ant. Even now, even here, not half an hour ſince, . | 
d. Dro, I did not ſee you ſince you ſent me hence 

Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 

Ant. Villain, thou, didſt deny the gold's receipt, \. 

ind told'ſt me of a miſtreſs and a dinner; 9 

For which I hope thou felt'ſt I was difpleas'd.” =o on 

| 5, Dro. Pm. glad to ſee you in this merry veins.” [1 
hat means this jeſt, I pray you, ws ha tell me? 
Aut. Vea, doſt thou jeer and flout me in the teeth? 

hink?ſt how Left, hold, take thou that, and that. 


3 , 


fr 1 


un | Beats Drcmio? 


$0: © Dro, Hold, Sir, for God's lake, now your 88 z 
15 N 
1 pon what bargain do you give it me? 755 
Ant. Becauſe that 1 1 
Do uſe you for my fool, and chat with vou, 
Tour lawcineſs will 1 ps wy love, 8 


. Vor. 1 f 5 And 


1 Antipholis of . * e, | V 


by computation, and mine hoſt's report. 
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402 The. cache ER NOR. 


And make a comedy of my ſerious hours, 
When the fun ſhines let fooliſh gnats make * 
But creep in crannies when he hides his beams: 

If you will jeſt with me, know my aſpect, 

And faſhion your demeanour to my looks; 


Or I will OR this method in ar wh ſconce. Adr. 
But ſoft. who wafts us e +l att WI Some ot 
(a) ——waſts us youder? The tim 
S. Pee. Sconce, call you it? 3 te 3 I 1M That ne 
rather have ita head; an you uſe theſe blows long, I muſt get a ſcan That ne) 
for my head, and inſconce it too, or elfe I ſhall ſeek my witing 
ſhoulders: but I pray, Sir, why am I beaten? 9 That ne) 
Ant. Doſt thou not kno-w?ꝰ | That ne. 
S. Dro. Nothing, Sir, but that 1 am beaten. 
Ant. Shall I tell you why? 
S. Dro. Ay, Sir, and wherefore ; for they ay, every why hat Ant. 
a wheref@." outs gs F. Dr, 
Ant. Why, firſt, fs of anoth 


flouting mez. and then wherefore, for uni 


it the ſecon 046 to ou 


S. Dro. an thus beaten but of ſeaſon, 
When in the why . el, neither be reaſon? 
Well, Sir, I thank you g 25 #2 3s KAT + 


Ant. Thank me, "Sir, for _ 
S. Dro. Marry, r, for bots eehte ul you dere me forn 
_— Til make you amends next, toi | the g for ſon 
thing... But ſay, Sir, e ee e, 5 
ro. No, Sir, I think the meat wants that 1 "have. 
A ES In good tiwe, Sir, What's tax 
| Baſting. i. E301 pf itt, ( 
Ant. Well, Sir, e o pt 
5 Dro. If it be, Sir, Te een e | 


Ant. Your reaſon?” FAY 
{C2 F* i EY ; 2 
8 ban Leſt it it make you x hole ick, 1 pur 


„LN * „ 


"ns pn Weng ir, lern to elt in good time Geese time ſor 


Bro. 1 durſt Have deny d that; before 3 you v were fo cholerick 
Ant. 57 what rule, Sir? 
8. Dro; Marry, Sir, eee. a5 che phin bald pat 
* Time Himſelf. 333-34 7 Lo 110 Y T6 ; Nat ed 6 4 98 
Ant. Let's hear it. Ne WT 
$. Dro. There's no time Hl) boats ks Hair that gr 
| a ain Dt in n Wi 


r os r y F 
a f N E's OY 0 
| . 1 hs 
* 899 ' "hs 4 — , 
2 Z 1 4 * +> oi» os 
— * 
— 


w - of Bunons, | ws 
e KE N. * . | 


"Enter Adden ee Lacuna, | 


Adr. Ay, ay, Antipholis, look ſt and 
$ne other miſtreſs hath ſome dee ibn, 
[ am not Adriana, nor thy wife. 
The time was once, hen thou unurg'd would vow, 
That never words were mu Nee to thine ear, 
That never object pleaſing in thine eye, 
That never touch well welcome to thy hand, 


That never meat Freet-favour'd in thy tate, 
Das 1 Uu 
Ant. May hen not do i it by fine and recovery. 200; 
S. Dro. Yes, to pay a fine for a peruke, and recover the loſt hair 
of another man. 


Ant. Why, is Time fuck » nigga of hait, beings s it i, fo 


7 ul 1 2 4 

S. Dro. Becauſe it is a bl that he beſtows on s; and what 
he hath ſcanted them in hair, 1 hath given them W 0 wh 
Ant. Why, but there's many a man hath more hair than wit. 

S. Dro. Not a man of thoſe but he hath the wit to loſe his 


Buy Why, thay didſt conclude hairy men plain dealers = 


"s Dro. The plainer dealer, the ſoonet 285 yet he loſech ie in a 
kind of jollity« ! HITS nn n 
Ant. For what reaſon? ner a 
4 om For 2 e. ee eee 
at. Nay, not ſound ones, a e 
S. Dro. 3 We e Oe + Vo 199) 50 rg 
Ant. wy 9 
S. Dro. Certain ones then. 111 
N r tl qui 5 
ro e one to fave on t Fl r 1 
other, that at dinner they: ſhould not drop in 7 ing 


Aut. You e this time have prov v'd, ders no time Gr al 


9.570. arry , and did, irs _ namely, ho time to recover bas 
loſt by nature. 4 


recover. 

$. Dre. Thus I mend it: Time hid is bald, and therefore to 
the world's end will have bald followers. 
Ant. I knew twould be a bald concluſion. 
SCENE V. &c. 


Ant. But your reaſon was not ſubſtantial, why there, is no time to | 
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404 The Comedy of | Eno Ks: 


* 


Unleſs I: ſpake, or look*d, or touch'd; or carv'd. ohe ſ 
How comes it now, my husband, oh? how-comes ; it, Ant. 
That thou art thus l from thy felf? S. D 
Thy ſelf I call it, being ſtrange to me: Adr. 
That, undividable, incorporate,  ... ON, That he 
Am better than thy dear ſelf's better pat. Deny'd 
Ah, do not tear 4055 thy ſelf from me; Ant. 
For know, my love, as eaſie may'ft thou fall What is 
A drop of water in the breaking gulph, S. Dy 
And take unmingled thence that drop again, | Ant. 
Without addition or diminiſhin 5 * Didſt th 
As take from me thy ſelf, and not me too. 1 IPs S. Dx 
How dearly would it $2.2: thee to the quick, © Aut. 
Should'ſt thou but hear I were licentious? , _ Unleſs i 
And that this body, conſecrate e 72 Aar. 
By ruffian luſt ſhould be contaminate?: o cou 
Would'ſ thou not ſpit at me, and ſpurn at me, ae. Abettin 
And hurl the name of husband in my face. be it m 
And tear the ſtain'd skin * off my harlot-b 1. I ut wre 
And from my falſe hand cut the wedding ring come, 
And break it with a deep- divoreing vo w- Thou a 


I know thon 7 would' ſt; and therefore ſe thou BY it. WY Whoſe | 


I am poſſeſs d with an, adulterate blot; Bi Makes 1 
My blood is mingled with the crime of luſt: Wlfought 
For if we two be one and thou pray falſe,” ” Uſurpin 
I do digeſt the poiſon of thy fleſh, my i 5 +/Whic 
Being ſtrumpeted by thy contagion. Infect th 
Keep then fair league and truce with 17 bed; An. 


1 live unſtain' d, thou ue bd U e 2 . What, 0 


Ant. Plead you to me, fair dame? I know you not: or lep 
In Epbeſus L am but two hours d. 
As ſtrange unto your town as to your talk. * 
Luc. Fie, brother, how the world is e with you 


Wen were you wont to uſe NOT liter n Luc. 
* W e N | 7% a 98 (a — 
Who, every word by — being ſcann'd, N S. D, 
Wants wit in all one word ieee. En er e This is 


Luc. Fie, brother, Sc. ee neh 1 2 
1 3 1 . 
'S I 3 can'ft ; WF 


| the Comeay of dame RS. 405 


he ſent-for:you _ Nun — to A - „. 
Ant. By Dromio ?: BIB ee 308 Fi LT 
S. Dro. Hymer! ban nn tlic 
Adr. By thee; and olds thou ddt! return from him, 
That he did buffet thee; and in his blows Ho Pf. 
Deny'd my houſe! for his, me for his wife, 1 | 1 
11. Did you converſe, Sir, with this genelewoman?/ 4 
What is the courſe and drift of your compact? 
S. Dro. I, Sir? I never ſaw her till this time. 
Ant. Villan, thou lieſt; for even her very words 
Didſt thou deliver to me on the mart. 
§. Dro. I never ſpake with her in al. my life; : 
Ant. How can ſhe thus then call us eh names, 
Unleſs it be by inſpiration ns Oh Cine = 
Adr. How ill agrees it with your gravity,” d 
To counterfeit thus groſly with yourſlave, . 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood] 
Be it my wrong, you are from me exempt, 
But wrong not that wrong with a more contem r 
Come, I will faſten on this fleeve of thine; 
Thou art an elm, my husband, I a vine: 7 
Whoſe weakneſs marry d to thy ſtronger an 
Makes me with thy ſtrength to communicate; 
lf ought poſleſs thee from me, it is droſs, 4 * 
Uſurping brier, or idle moſs, MEE. on) 9 5 
W Which) ich al for want of pruning, with de, 
Infet thy ſap, and live on th. L.. 29552. 5a, 
Ant. To me he ſpeaks; ſhe moves me for her theam J 
What, was I marry d to her in my dream: 
Or lep I now, and think I hear al te- „ οο 
What error drives our eyes and ears amiſs? 
Until I know this ſure mer 
ll entertain the favour d fall 
Luc. Drowio, go bid theſervants ed for dinner. 5 
Dd; Aur. 
(a) — ſervants ſpread for dinner, | 
S. Dro. Oh for my beads! I croſs me for a ſinner. 


This is the Fairy land: oh ſpight of (| 1 
* tall with goblins, owls, and elviſh ſprights ; 
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406 The Comedy of ERROR 
Adr. Come, come, no longer will I be a foo 
To put the finger in the eye and weep, - _— 
Whilſt: man and malter laugh my woes to ſem. 
Husband, I'll dine — to-day, . 4x 
And ſhrive you of a choulnd ale pranks. 7h ben bg 
Sirrah, if = ask you for A N matter, . 
Say he dines forth, and let no creature enter: 45 ; 
Come, ſiſter z Dromio, play the porter well. Euter 

Ant. Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hell?” 
Sleeping or waking, mad or well advis'd?. 
Known unto. theſe, _ to my ſelf diſgin'd? 
I'll ſay as they ſay, and perſever fo, 


OC 


And in this miſt at all dventures go. My 
S. Dro. Maſter, ſhall I thy wb? Say 
Adr. Ay, let none enter, leſt I break your pate. o ſee tl 
Luc. hs ap come, See we din 0 too late. And that 

[Ex but here 
| He met 

If we obey them not, this will « enſue, ys | 3 . And-cha! 
They'll ſuck our breath, or pinch us black and blue. | hat 

Luc. Why prat'ſt thou | to thy ſelf, * And t 
Dromio, thou Dromio, ſnail, chou . thou 66 Thou dr 
S. Dre. I am transformed, maſter, am I not? think t 
Ant. I think thou art in mind, and ſo am I. E. Dy 
S. Dro. Nay, maſter, both in mind and in my = food 5 
Ant. Thou haſt thine o.] I nn form. By the w 
S. Dro. Noz pt, | ſhould 
jos If 5 art chang! gem. ought, pt an TM You wot 

ro. Tis true, rides me, | 
Tis fo, I am an afs; ne, bes? 5% E. An 
Baz 1 hold know hr as well 46 he nous n.. | | 
4. Come, e N 4 in I War 
e kb e e 9 
E. Dro. 
That you 
5 4 the skin 
5 Your hand 
| 5 E. Ant. 
Sooke | "A { (b) 31 
e. \ Sx tea RN Bal, I 
* W A C 


ACT III. 8 c E N E Io 
The Strait before Aiitipholis's W 


w_ wy FF * at 2 


Euter Ancphols 4 Epheſus, Dromio of E bets 
„Ade, and Balthazar. f K 


E. AnTipnoLs 8. 


1080 00D Signior Angelo, you mult excuſe us; 

p 2 857 — I keep not hours, 
ay t linger u at your ſho 
To ſee = making of her cies.” ; | Los 
And that to-morrow you will bring it home. 
But here's a villain that would face me dowonn 
He met me on the mart, and that I beat him, 
And charg'd him with a thouſand marks in gold; 
And that I did deny my wife and houſe : _ 
Thou drunkard thou, what didft thou mort 6 8D. 
think thou art an 2 
E. Dro, Marry, * /doth it ſo 


appear 
By he wrongs Le, and the blows I bear? 
| ſhould ki kickt; and being at that paſs, 
You would 2 from my heels, and beware of an a1. 
E. 4 Yoare fad, Signior Balthazar Fray. op our 
r 
May anſwer my good will, and your r good welcome. b 


* 


| 
| 


(a) ———— (af, thou mean by this * 

E. Dro. Say What you will, Sir, but I know what I know, 
That you beat me at the mart, 1 1 25 your hand to ſhow * . 
If the skin were parchment, and the blows you 0 were ink 
Your hand-writing would tell you wigs. * 

E. Ant. I hw Ec. 


(b) ——= and your god eee. ET 2 
Bal. I hold your dainties c * fir, ad your los r. 


E. Ant. 
A C1 5 ſoit dowe 
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But tho my cates be mean, tak ber mans 1 


Bus ſoſt; puts — is or 0 bid them let us in. Adr. 
b Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely, Gillian ! 8 
S. Dro. [Vi 3thin.] Mome, walborie, . cox com S. Dr 

| __ idiot, p | atch, N ee E. A 
Either get cer From! the Yoor, or fit down at the hatch: 
Doſt thou conjure for wenches, that thou. call i for full Aar. 
ſtore, E. 4 
When o one is one too > many'? 89 get thee from the door. Bal. 
= fl Herein a 

1 2 Abe Achter ar lb r fiſh, And dre 

A table-full of welcome makes ſcarce one dainty diſh. Th' und 


Bal. Good meat, Sir, is common; that every churl affords. 
E. Ant. And welcome more common ; for that's nothing but word 
Bal. Small cheer, and good welcome, makes a merry feaſt. 
E. Ant. Ay, to a — — 8 more ee . "os 


Better cheer may you have, ap not _ 
But ſoft ; my door i is lock t; Se. Tn 5 


(a) — — get thes from 3 ; 

E. Dro, What patch is made our porter? kts ſtays in the ſt 
S. Dro. Let hin walk from whence he came, left he catch cold on 
E. Ant. Who talks within there? ho, o open the door. [feet 


S. Dre. — * t, Sir, Ill tell you When, an you'll tell me wherefor 


E. Ant, Whereforc? for my dinner: I have not din'd to-dy 

F. Dro. Nor to-day here you muſt not: come again when you my (00 — 
E. Ant, What art thou that keep'ſt me out from the oak. — E. De 
S. Dro. The porter for this time, Sir, and my name is Dromio, Ang. 1 
E. Dro. O villain, thou haſt cos both mine office and my name: | 
The one ne'er ER. me credit, the-other mickle blame 3; Bal. I 

If thou had'ſt been Dromis to-day in my place, ? 

Thou would'ft have chang d thy face for a name; or . name for : ' 
Luce. (Within. ] What a calle there, Dromio? who are thoſe at i E. Dre 
E. Dre. Let my maſter in, Luce. _ Your cak 
Luce. Faith, no; he comes too late; ee on l would 
| And ſo tell your F e Z. Ani 
E. Dro. O Lord, I muſt laugh; _ | S. Dro 
Have at you with a Prowerb. Shall I fet in my fa? | E. Dr, 
Luce. Have at you with another that's tel ? can you tell? ly, and 
S. Dro. If thy name be called Exce, Lace, thou haſt anſwer d him wel C. Dre 
E. Aut. Do you hear, you'minion, vou let wi in, I | page? E. Dro 
Luce. I thought 10 have akt you. | 8. Dro 
S. Dro. 1 you ſaid, no. 5 5 15 
F. ro. So, come, help, well Qzuck; there was «blow for u. 2 
. 4, Tan beggage, let me in, - i blog | 145 
> F . 8 Fahl Ji 2 | Ls E. An 


Ar. — Whoi is ; that at the door that keeps all 
this noile ? truly boys. 
5. Dro, By my troth, your town is $troubled with un- 
KF: 2 Are you there, wife? you: might have come 
before. 
Air. Your wife, Sir knave! go get you im the gate. b 
E. Ant. Go, get thee gone, fetch me an iron crow. 
Bal. Have patience, Sir: oh, let it not be thus. 
Herein you war againſt your reputation, 
And draw within the compaſs of ſuſpect | 
Th' unviolated honour of your wife. _ bo 
Once, this; your long experience of her wiſdom, nA 
Her ſober virtue, years and modeſty, [1 
Plead on her part ſome cauſe to you unknown ; ; 
And doubt not, Sits but ſhe will "yell n, 


Why 


Luce, 155 you tell for whoſe Get! 
E. Dro. Maſter, knock the door hard. 
Luce. Let him knock till it abe. 

F. Ant. You'll cry for this, minion, if I beat the a. down. 
Luce. What need el Mit, n ü toun? 
Ar. [Within. | Who is that, He. e 


(b) — $0 get you from the gate. 
E. Dro. If you went in/pain, maſter, this ie would go fore, 
Ang. 8 neither * Sir, nor n z we ae tain 0 
eit L 
Bal. In debating 5495 was beſt, 1 we e ſhll with neither. 
E. Dro. They dend at the door, mndber, them welcome hither. 
E. Aut. There's ſomething in the wind tha we cannot get in. 
E. Dro. You would ſay ſo, maſter, if your garments were wand 
Your cake here is warm within: you ſtand here in the cold. 
It wauld make a man as mad as buck to be ſo bought and fold. 
Z. Ant. Go fetch me ſomething, I'll break ope the gate. 
S. Dro. Break any breaking here, and I'll break your Il 
E. Dro. A man may break a word with you, Sir, and words are 2 
Ay, and break it in your face, ſo he break it not behind. © ; 
9s. Dro, It ſeems thou wanteſt 8 out upon thee, hi 
E. Dro. Here's too much: out u ce; I pray thee, let me in. 
S. Dro, Ay, when fowls have no — and fiſh have no fin, 
E. Ant, Well, I'll break in; go borrow me a crow. 
E. Dro. A crow without feather, maſter, mean you ſo? 
4 a fiſh widen» a AN 32A 1 Shen a 1— 
a crow help us in, fir U plyck a crow 
E. Ant. Go, get thee gone, &'. | 


Lu 


* 


Why at this ED 3 


And fetch the chain; by this I know tis made; 


6 N 


þ A ink. * * * n n. . ws 8 500 watt 4 When 


410 The Comtdy of Won 


Be ral'd by me, depart in patience, © 
pe pint the Der a to dinner, A 
And about evening eome your ſelf alone, 
To know the reaſon of this ſtrange reſtraint. 
If by ſtrong hand you offer to break in * 
Now in the ſtirring paſſage of the day, 
A vulgar comment will be made of it; 
And that ſuppoſed by the common rout, | 
Againſt your yet ungalled eſtimation, 
That may with foul mtruſion enter in, 


And dwell upon your grave when FRE are e dead: 
For ſlander lives upon ſueceſ 


„ 


For ever hous d where it once gets poſſeſſion. = 
E. Ant. You have prevail'd; J will depart in quiet, 

And i in deſpight of * /wrath* mean to be ny. 

I know a wench of excellent diſcourſe, ' 


Pretty and witty, wild, and yet too, NE, . 
There will we dine: this woman that 

My wife (but I proteſt without deſert). -. 
Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal; 

To her will we to dinner. Get you home, 


Ter dee He hone: ther chain Twill hecbon, 
Ge it for nothing but to ſpight my wife, ) 

Upon mine hoſteſs there. 00d Sir, make haſte: 
Since my own doors refuſe to entertain me, 


I'll knock elſewhere, to ſee if they'll düdan me. 


8 I'll meet you at that place, 8 hour, Sir, hendt 
. . Wi ts ole be 
nd . eu 


Jil 5 bY 


* 72 i vo 3h 


1. — * Brno, 


N bibs "SP PTY l 


IF" 0 E N E — 
The: Maſs of Antipholis of Epheſus.” 


Euter Luciana, with Antipholis of Syracuſe, 


ND may it be, . have quite fe ot : 
"A A husband s office ? ſhall, 3 8 : 


Er'n in the ſpring of love, thy love-ſprings rot? 

Shall love, in building, grow fo rute; . 

f you did wed my ſiſter for her wealth, . 
Then for her wealch's-ſake uſe her with more kindneſs 

Ir if you like elſewhere, do it by ſtealth, 

Muffe your falſe love. with hs new of blindnes, 

Let not my ſiſter read it in your eye; 

Be not thy tongue thy own ſhame's orator ; 7 

Look ſweet, ſpeak fair ; become diſſoyalty: 
Apparel vice like virtue's harbinger ; 

bear a fair preſence, - tho your heart be tainted ; 

Teach fin the carriage of 'a holy Saint; eee SY 

ge ſecret falſe: what need The be acquainted? © 

What ſimple thief of his own attaint ? 

Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed, 
And let her read it in thy looks at band: 

Shame hath a baſtard-fame, well managed; 

In deeds' are doubled with an evil word: 3 

8 poor women, make us * butꝰ believe 

ing compact of credit) that you love us 

ho' others have the arm, fhew us the ſleeve: © 

We in your motion turn, and you may 1 move us. ' 


pd rota) r you in 
ches "fk wife: 
Tis holy ff fo to be a little vain, . 


v 3 


\ 


When the ſweet breath of _— a ws 
er ae 5. Au. 
1 And dy be Wut ave qu ETSY 
An husband's 2 e 454 1 e 


Ev'n in the ſpring of love, thy 7 


Shall Ioye in buildings grow ſo minate .... Wold dis, Thee emit, 
F not . ht cuir. Bob. end.” 


412 The: Comedy of » ENnORS. 


S. Ant. Sweet miſtreſs; what name is elſo . 

Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine: _ 

Leſs in your knowledge and your — you How not 
Than our earth's, wonder, more than earth den 

Teach me, dear creature, how — think and ſpeak; ve Me | 
Lay o — conceit., 

Ager, errors, feeble, ſhallow, , weale, bp ro 
The foulded meaning of your-words deceit; 

Againſt my ſoul's pure truth why labour 1 1 9 
To make it wander in an unknown field? 

Are you a God? would you create — new! ? 60 
Transform me then, and to or III vt 
But if that I am 1 then well I. N | | 

Your weeping fiſter i is no wife of mine, 0 TY 
Nor to her bed a homage do I owe; , + © your man 
Far more, far more to you do I. decline: 
Oh, train me not, ſweet mermaid, with thy note, 
To drown me in thy ſiſter's flood of tears; 
Sing, Siren, for thy ſelf, and 1 will dotm 
Spread oer the Reer waves thy golden Hrs, 
An as a bed I'Il take thee, and. ere lye: 
And in that glorious ſuppoſition t 110 
He gains by death that hach | means to ns, h 
Let love, 'being light, be drowned: if ſhe ſink. 
Luc. What, are you mad, that you do reaſon ſo? 
S. Ant. Not mad, but mated ; how, I do not kno 


* 


our "ic 


Lac. It is is a fault that ſpring eth from Pie (= (VF beir 2 a 
S. Ant. For gazing on your beams, fair un, being b very: bea 


Luc. Gaze where; you ſhould, and that hae clear yo S. Ant 


| fight, en S. Dr 
S. Aut. As g 660410 wi ink, rect love. look on right may not 

Luc. you me love? call my ſiſter ſo. ent lean 

S. Ant. WE fg ſiſter's lifter, N f 

Luc. That's S my ſiſter. 9.70 ey ys 5 57 W NV 

F. Bt Ne 0 e e 


Wn is thy ſelf, mine own {elf 's better Pen: om 6 
Mine eye's clear eye, .my dear heart's — heart, 
My food, my fortune, and my ſweet hope's dh. 
My ſole earthy s heaven, and my heaven S cim. 


2 | Y | | 1 — + Bd 5 * 
The: Comedy: of \E'Rrors. 


473 
Lac All this my ſiſter is, or elſe ſhould be. 4 
5. Aut. Call thy ſelf ſiſter, ſweetz for I mean ee, x 
Thee will I love, and with thee lead my life, ary 

rhou haſt no husband yet, nor I no N 4 

ve me thy hands owt: Torts : 
Luc, Oh, ſoft, Sir, hold you ft; 1 
l fetch 1 ſiſter, to ad her good will, as Beit + Luciana 


g 995 Wo $5 
5 ot 
8 C E N E ui. N 2 
2 wh 
1 


Euter Dromio, of Sade” 5 
, Ant. Why, how now, Dromio, where runn'ſ chow 10 


4 2 2 e 
* 64 3333 * 


gf Dro. Do you know we, Sir?! am a Þ-Dromio? am 1. 

our man? am I my ſelf? 15 c 

S. Ant. T hou art Dromio, thou : art c man, thou art 
ſelf. - ITN 2003 150 4 

8. Dro: I am an, 1 am a woman' s man, and beſides 
ſelf. 

5 Ant. What woman's man? andhow beſides thy fall 

S. Dro. Marry, Sir, beſides my ſelf, I am due to a wo- 

man; ; one that me, one chat r rake one that 

have me. 7 WB, . 

8 Ant. What claim lays ſhe repelne?) * 

S. Dro. Marry, Sir, ſuch claim as you nes lay to 

our horſe; and ſhe would have me as a beaſt: not that I 

being a beaſt ſhe would have wer that ae Wies! a 

beaſtly creature, lays chm to me. 

12 What is ſhe? e itt t lt od 

S. Dro. A very reverent body e ſuch a Une as a ihn 

may not ſpealc of, without he ſay, Sir reverenoe: I have 

but lean luck in che match; nd IS is ſhe a rag og fat 


Ty marriage. 4 4 LA WAY 7475 f ” $3 LE 01% ö Ab. 
S. Ait. How doſt thou mean, 2 fat marriage? % 


S. Dro. Marry, Sir, ſhe's the kitchen-wench, and all 
F- greaſe, and I know not what uſe to put her to, but to 
I nake a lamp of her, and run from her by her own light. 
| warranty e rage. and the tallow in them, will Plan 
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Poland winter: if ſhe lives till doomſday, the'l bun 
week longer than the whole world. HSI 3 e 
S. Ant. What complection is the of? 

S. Dro. Swart, like my ſhoe, but ee nothing 
ſo clean kept; for why? ſhe ſweats, a man r 85 owl 
- ſhoes in the grime of it. f | 

. Hat. That's 4 faule chat warer will mend. 9 

S. Dro. No, Sir, tis in grain; Noab's flood could not doi 

S. Aut. What's her name? 

S. Dro. Nell, Sir; 9 but her name * . quart 
ee ell and care quarters, will hot pers her fro 
i 8 1 Then ſhe kak ſome 4 1 

S. Dro. No longer from head to foot, SIE, 
pz ſhe is ſpherical, like a globes: T could find out con 
tries in her. # > nw 1 A bY 

S. Ant. In what — — ſtands Ireland? 
12 r e e 

e 

1 fo. Where Setland? 

. Dro, 1 found i bythe dean hand in he Nairn 
of her hand. l DIED |; of IL 1 Ai . 

S. Ant. Where 3 e 7 

* Dro. In her farchead, arm'd and reverted, making 4 

F. ar, Where England?: N lui tte 
S. Dre. I look d for the delt a. l an Ind mote 
no whiteneſs in them ʒ but I gueſs, it ſtood-in her chin, ih." rat 


1 


. the falt rheum that ran between Franze and ir. 5 * 
S. Aut. Where Spain? n r A wht 77 
35 Ern. n Liow ic not, bur file r leer. 1 45 
breath. . a 97.9 . n „ 
F. Ant. Where 35 the her? | I Fans, 
8. Dro. Oh, 8," upon her noſe, all o'er erbelt, op 1 
is bar -c Sd 2 oft fe rials; een 
7 (4 14 gin inthe ebe wor Har and Heirs F 


be, in arm againſt the Heir of the Crown Henry 1V. 


bt . that is, an Ml and thige quarters 
A 5 . of 7 us ud edit. Wir. emend. 


b jo BERND 415 
ires, deelining their rich A- 


8 to — ather noſe. 
$. Dre. Oh, Sir, I did Saar 4 ebend 
tis drudgey or diviner, laid claim to me, calbd me "oc 


[had about me, as the marks of m _ 


an from her as a witch. And I think, if my breaſt had 


ransform 
FF 
1 . ; to the road; : 
nd if the wind blow any way aha 28 
will not harbour in this town to-night. Lap 9 1 Tt 
If any bark put forth, come to the mart; en 2 ot 
kere I will walle till thou return to me: 
f every one knows us, and we know none, 


'd me 6 GOES, and mate me turn r Ly 


| 8, 25 + Aa from «barn en iy 


© Fob E N E W. N 


re ets Sr ins MA A hs hrs. 


ind therefore *tis high time that I were hence: 
pe that doth call me husband, even my 1 


E e e ee 
Toſſeſt with ſu ee, 
Vt ſuch inchanting preſence and . 


But ft n bee eee 4 GOT 17 fo. 
1 ſtop ming cars, b FY 


4954, fn x * * * 
* 82 | „ % 
* * F. 1 
a 22 ! i N 
* "2 £4 PR 14 > Np # g 4; 
a * Ter ? . : * x 
1 1 ” ++ Fi 
£4 4 100 . 


8. tot. Ay; chats OT name, 35 


mend. | 1 faith, 8 


Spain, who ſent whole 2 BER : 


xv, ſwore I was affur'd to her, told me what pri 
2 mole 
n my neck, the great wart on my left arm, that I amazꝰd 


zot been made of flint, and my heart of ſteel, ſne had 


lis time, I think, to trudge, pack and be gone. E 


ah almoſt made ane traitor to my fel: "Y 


e moos 
— roo — 
4.4 —_— 8 
al I = 
** 2 


= 9 by 
L De OE rn re — 
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I know. ir ets SY ata tro 
T. 7 1 have ta qm yOoU at the Porcupine; | «74 6 
The chain unfiniſh'd made me ſtay thus long. 
S. Ant. What is our will that I ſhall dovenith this? 
e; What pleaſe your {elf, Sir; I haye made it for you, 
> kd Made! it for me, 907 beſpoke it nat.. 
Ot Once, nor twice, twenty. times * n 
fied with 1 * and pleaſe your wife withal; you / 
And ſoon at ſupper-time Pl viſit you 
And then receive; my mony for the . 
F. Aut. I pray you, Sir, receive the mony r now, . ” 
For fear you ne er ſee nor mony more. 
Ang. You are merry man, Sir; fare you well. (Ea 
S. Ant. Whas 1.hould think of this I cannt tell 
But this I think, there's no man is ſo van 
That would refuſe ſo fair an offer d chain. 
I ſee a man here needs not live by ſhiſts, | 
When in the ſtreets, he meets ſuch golden ga: 
PI! to the ma, age there for — ren z. 


I Y 144} 4 1 LE Las 171 Jas: DS 0 4 i $4 £N 0 


— 5 aid 61 9 ee 3 
a A W. 8 e by 
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E. * 
promiſ 
ut neith 
elke yo 
it 0 
Ang. 

ow 101 
he finer 
hich d. 


8 9 3 , * . 
261 14 5 . 2 25 13 MN 4 5  " 


1 * 
1 ; 
"If 3 Hale d "Ws "> * > 
x + 8 15 £53 4% * p | - F 
14401 s Ho” 3 


8 „ %* 


e . 
you know ſince Pentecoſt the ſum is due; 
And ſince I have not much import eu, 5 
Nor e YER Lam bound 
To Perſia, want gilders for my Ae 
Therefore make preſent ſatisfaction Ani 


1 Or I'll attach you by this officer. 3 2 E. An 
_ NN Ev'n Juſt the fur that Tie owe to your Vo 


Py : * by 


ae Coli fo TITTY wt. 417 
| owing) to me by Antipbolis; IVF 4 © IBF i 


ind in the inſtant that J met with you, rt! OE 
e had of me a chain: at five a clock 
ſhall receive the mon for the ſame: 
leaſe 10 but _ WINE 8 his out, 


* 
a + 
77 1 1 1 1 0 
= 


Fou. 


ey Hrn. Frey, * 1713 vt f {if IVE: 8 TTY 
Fnter EP Eph; and. Dro. E . as row 25 e & 
O. That labour yo i may tf : ſee where he comes. 


E. Ant. While I go to the's 
8 Df A s end; ned 
or locking me out of thy dots! Yap. N 8 
ut ſoft; 1 ſee the TE: get thee „ >. 910 


oldfinirh's HOW, 1 os 


A a 


Exit 


uy thou a rope 1 50 home to me. ons 
E. Dro. T ee Pound 4 fear Tay de, 
E. Hit A in 1 well hel pa p that truſts to you: 


* be 4 ; * . 
* EL 1 0 # SY. 6 f b 


promiſed your cans; and the ch WE OO 
ut neither chain nor goldſmith came to me: 0 

elke you thought our love would laſt too _ * \ 
t were chain d together”; therefore came not. * 

Ang.” Saving your merry humour, here's the note, 6 * 
ow much your chain weighs to the utmoſt oe? W's 
he fineneſs of the gold,” the chargeful faſhion: N 
hich doth amount to three odd ducats more 
Than I ſtand debted to this: re tlemati, IT wort 7 2892 


pray you, ſee him preſent an 4 iy 15 N 
ays but for it. 


or he is bound to ſea, 
E. Ant. I am not furniſhꝰd with tlie eee nn, 
geſides I have ſome buſineſs in the town 
ood Signior, take the ſtranger to my houſe; W 
ind with you take the chain, and bid 11 n 140 
sburſe tie ſum oi the receipt thereo ; 
chance I will be there as ſoon'as you.” 
4ng. Then you will bring the chain to 85 ** e. 11 
E. Ant. No; bear it with yon, leſt come * 'ngtin time: na 
Voc © © Be | An. „„ 


* k 
„ 
- 


2 not ems enough, 


of 


418 The Comedy of -Ennons 

Ang. Well, Sir; I will: have youthe chain about yo, 
E. Ant. An if I have nat, Sir, hope you have: 

Or elſe you may return without your mony. = £4 


Ang. Nay, come, I pray you, Sir, give me the 0 But firr: 
Both wind and tide ſtay for the gentleman; ch As all tf 


= And I to blame have held hem here too long. Ang. 
* E. Ant. Good Lord, ade hs Kia tex; To you 
1 Vour breach of promiſe ta 1. n:: 


I ſhould have chid you for not bringing it; . 


"Mer. The hour fteals.on ; 1 pray you, Sir, diſpatch. . 8. Dr 
Ang. You hear how. he importunes me; the „ hat ſta 
E. aa Why, ha ey rn l 


Ang. Come, come, Ve it you e n now 
Or ſend the chai & tad ey fem oben 
E. Aut, Fig, now you run "rg IT ER 
Come, N the « _ ay you, let me {ee it, 
My ln r 
Goods Sir: ay, „ or no 
Ik not, I'll leave hm tg che | 
£ vo 1 anfwer you?-why, thould 1 ts, 
The menꝝ that you owe. me for the chain. 
Z 7 Lone Yau ee till 1 receive. the chain. 
Ang. You knew I gave is, you half an hour fince, 
E. * Jeu gave me none; you a 9 


Ang. Lon wrong me more, Sir, in dei ann 
| Conſider how it ſtands upon my cre 1 2 
1 Of. 1 ett, arreſt hir 5 my ful. 
And charge you in-the Duke's name the 0 me. 
* This touches me in 08. 
Either conſent vo pay ee „ 
Or! attach vo by this officer. 


E. Ant. Conlee ee fee Inver had! 
Arreſt me, fooliſh fellow, if thou dar ſt. 
i! An. Here is thy fee; ack bin. of s 
| OS oy ware merge my brother in this caſe, .. 
jf he ſhould ks. . 2 


The The "Comedy off E'xRo RS. 


Offi. I do arreſt you, Sir; you hear the ſuit. _ 
E. Ant. I do obey thee till I give thee bail. 
But ſirrah, you ſh 


* 9 


WM 


af buy this 12 as dear 
4s all the metal in your ſhop will anſwer. 

Ang. Sir, Sir, 1 ſhall have law in — 
To ro notorious ſhame, I doubt it not. 


8 O E NE II. 


- Win Dromio Syra. from the. Bay, / 
$. 1. Maſter, there i a duck ee, 
That ſtays but till her owner comes aboard; 
Then, Sir, ſhe, bears away. Our 5 OY 
have convey'd aboard; and 1 have bought 
The Oyl, the Balſamum, and Aude bitæ. * 5 1 8 
The ſhip is in her trim; the merry wind 
ey fair from land; they ſtay f — 4% 

ut for their owner, maſter; and your fel. 


. Ant. Ha a mad man! hy thoapetila ſtep 
What ſhip of Epidamnum ſtays for. me 3 


F, Dra fp bans wh on) hiv aeg aA 
E. An. . 
\nd told ther to what: purpoſe, and hat end. 

$. Dro. You fen mr for a rope send as oon: 
(ou ſent me to the bay, Sir, for a bark. a 
E. Ant. I will eee. 
ind teach ee dee eee 
0 Ariana, villains! hir thee: ſtrait, en 
ve her this key, and bel her in the de 
hat's cover d een with Turks OG 7 
here is a n let her ſend u: = 57 * 
ell her I am arreſſecꝭ in the ſtrert, 
ind that ſhall baikmey hie thee, Have; beg; 
, Officer, to priſon till it come. 
S. Dro. Fo Adriana! Ain whate kn dard; 
4 er er for her 2 
dhe is too big, 1 hope, for me to cum 
Thither B muſb, altho againft my will; 
For ſervants muſt Rs minds full, 
e 2 


ſe 


* 


ow - 


th! 


15. 


IE. 
SCENE 
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2 
FI 


K . E ur. 
E= Antipholis s Py 12 S. d- 
Enter | Adriana and Luciana. 4 0 13 
Adr. A H, Luciana, did he tempt thee ſo? §. Dr 
Might'ſt thou perceive aulterely 1 In his eye Aar. 
That he did plead in earneſt, yea or na S. Dr, 
'Look'd he or red or pale, or fad or merry? 4 devil. 


One whe 
A fiend, 
A wolf, 

A back- 
The paſ 
A hounc 


What obſervation mad*ſt thou in this caſe, 3X 
Of his heart's. meteors tilting in his face? 
Luc. "Firſt be den d you had in hm a right 
Adr. He meant, he did me none, the more my foohe 
Luc. Then ſwore he that he was a ſtranger here. 
Adr. And true he ſwore; though yet: forſworn he we 


* 


Luc. Then pleaded I for 1 „0 One that 
Adr. And what faid he? MIN Adr. 
Luc. That love I begg'd for N NN Fee S. Dr 
Adr. With what perſuaſion Be he 3 thy love? Adr. 
Tac: * rer Nl in an t ſuit Gs more, WY S. Dr, 
Firſt he di e uty, 7. Wes in: 
Adr. Did'ft fprak han Bork SN Will you 
Luc. Have patience, L beſcech. 4 lis desk 
Adr. pak pay 7.5-cop rt RE | Adr. 
My tongue, though not my heart, ſhall have its will. That he 
He is deformed, crooked, on and fere, .. Tell me, 
Ill-fac'd, worſe· body d, eſs every wheres §. Dre 
Vicious, ungentle, fooliſh, | lunt, unkind, A chain, 
Stigmatical in making, wablaik mids - Aar. 
Tuc. Who would be jealous. then of fuck a one? S. Dre 
No evil loſt is wail'd, when it is gone. 
Adr. Ah! but I think him 1 liy, ol os 
And yet would /he m others eyes were work! abr. T1 
Far from her neſt the lapwing cries away S. Dro, | 
Tila heart prays: for him, po * rongu do curſe. Ar. As 


e SCENI 


* * a 


WW W 
7 F 4 
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e. 


NI 
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os: 8 8. Dome. 19409 Pu 


5 Dro. Here; 805 the desk, the purſe; ; feet now, 
make halte. 


Luc. How haſt chou loſt thy breath? 

S. Dro. By running faſt. 

Adr. Where is thy maſter, Dromio ? is he well? 

$. Dro. No; he's in Tartar Limbo, worſe than hell; 

A devil in an everlaſting garment hath him, 

One whoſe hard heart is button*d u with ſteel: 

A fiend, (/a fury pitileſs and'rouph, 

A wolf, nay, worſe, a fellow all in buf; 4 

A back-friend, a ſhoulder-clapper, ane, * n 

The paſſages of allies, , creeks, and narrow lands 

A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dry-foot well; 

One that before the judgment carries poor ſouls to hell. 
Adr. Why, man, w 9 — is the matter? [caſe. 

F. Dro. I do not know the 1 matter; he 1 is reſted on the 

Adr. What, is he arreſted ? tell me at whoſe ſuit? 

S. Dro. I know not at whoſe ſuit; he is arreſted; but 

he's in a ſuit of buff which reſted him, that J can tell. 

a = ſend him, miſtreſs, . redemption, - the mony in 

es 5 

Adr. Go fetch it, ſiſter. T his I wonder 2 La 20 

That he unknown to me ſhould be in debt. 

Tell me, was he arreſted on a bond? _ 

9. Dro. Not on a bond, but on a ſtronger thing) 

A chain, a chain; do you not hear it ring? : 

Adr. What, the chain? of 

S. Dro. No, no; the bel tis time ne, 5 


(a) — that I were | 


10 beo f l now FOR 1 e 6 


Adr. The hours come back! that I did never hear. lear. 
9. Dro, O yes, if any hour meet a ſerjeant, it turns back for very 
Adr. As if Time were in debt! how fondly doſt thou reaſon / 
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4 Go, Bü, Vb e 7 — 
And bring thy maſter home immediately. 


e, ſiſter, I am preſt mb wn with eoorty; 
onceit, Ps A an _ IH. K lk, 


Nil * 


my Py N : * 


* 
X Ris O#; . . 


1 The Sa- 1. 5 fr n. 


Ai 4 400 3% as 


| Emer Antiphols of. Fey 


ſuits of 


S. An. | Here s not a man L meet but doch aut me, Poits wi 
1 As if I were their 1 an nd, | BEL 
And every wo doth call 1 me by m name. 5 9 bY D. 
Some tender mony to me, ſome thvite me; gs ar 
Som other give me thank for kindueſſta; a 
Some offer me cammodiries 10 _ ou goo 
Evm now a taylor call'd me Em op *. in 
480 der that 15 75 boug for t me, * 
n meaſure of m | © 
Sure theſs 4 are but imat 5 A of | ince, th 
And En ſorcerers inhabit Be ces neo w Ly 
| Enter Dromio of Sjracuſe | II eer yo 


r 


8. 55 „ Nader, Bere“ the I | you ſt me for; what eye” 


EI 1 Wes F Ae. of gh an ens 


2 1 22 3 "SLY 3 F or Fs af N $. f 
- 8 Dre... Time is a very . 1 8 he wort. 


Nay, he's a thief too; have you not heard men 9 1 
Phat Time comes pry by 2 and day? 


Hay he not reafon to turn back an hopr in a ay? 
. Enter, &c.-_* 


G Ae to ihe Coon af Bien made Far Aden after the Fol, 
the leathern Te wor by the e Officer 24 the ae 
4 . the ne 2 edit, 29s. exmend, 


1 * rasend 423 
E what Adam dolt thou 


en ent 
"s. 5.-Dre:: Not that flew thur kepr the paradile, but that 
Alam that keeps the priſon he that goes in the calves- 
gin that was kill'd for the prodigal; he that came be- 
hind you, — like an evil: _ 2 bid Few: IS 


Fs. 9. Ant. 1 — things: N 
8. Dro; No? why, tis a plain caſe; he that went like 
z baſe-viol in a caſe of leather; the man, Sir, that when 
gentlemen are tired gives them 5a bob, and * reſts them; 
he, Sir, that takes pi —— decay d men, and gives them 
ſuits of durance; ſets up are 2 reſt to do more ex- 
ploits with his mace, than 47 — b 
S. Ant. What! thou mean'ſt an Officer? 
| S. Dro. Ay, Sir, the ſerjeant of the band; he that 
ue any man to anſwer it that breaks his bond]; one that 
inks a man mm ede. find, God e 
you good reſt! 
S. Aut. Well, Sir, there reſt; in your foolery 
l; there wy ſhip puts forth to-night ? may w IP gone 2 
d. Dro. Why, Sir, I brought you word an hour 
fince, that the E 
then were you hinder* 1 by 5 erjeant, to tatry for the 
oy Delay; here are the angels that you ſent Rays 0 de- 
ver ou. 
S. Aut. The fellow is diſtract, and ſo am I. 
And here we wander in lufions ; 
[Some bleſſed Newer deliver us from WoL.” 
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- Enter a chaten 


Cour.” as: well met, "maſter Ant ip bol. 

Ee 75 e e nf bs, 
(a) In reſts and reſt is intended a 165% for arreſts 0 ned 
(b) 4lluding to the Pike-men in Prince Maurice's army whichy dero 


oy - ldiers at that time. 
ba fo 6 5 6 Merrir-yike. * 5 4. edit. ' Wark. emend.. 
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424 The Comedy of ERRORS. 
1 ſee, Sir, you have found the goldſmith now- 
Is that the chain you promis'd me to-day ? 

S. Aut. Satan, avoid! I charge thee tempt me not, 
Cour. Give me the ring of mine you had at : dinner, 
Or for my diamond the chain you promis d. 
And Pil be gone, Sir, and not trouble yu. 

S. Dro. Some devils ask but the parings of one's $ nail 
a ruſh, a hair, a drop of blood, a pin, a nut, a cherry 
ſtone; but ſne more covetous would have a chain. Maſter WMy way 
be wiſe; an if you give it her, the devil wil ſhake der And tell 


chain, and fright us with! N. A deb 5 He ruſh 
Cour. I pray you, Sir, my ring, or elſe the chain My ring 
I hope you do not mean to cheat me ſo. pry 155 
S. 1 A chou witch! core, Drona let us 20. 
„ nh on hed? 4 Excint 


5 8, „ 
2 Now Db: doubt Aitipboks is Ng 5 


Elſe would he never ſo demean himſelf. bs 
"1 5. he hath of mine worth forty ducats, —_ An! 
(a) —— "tempt me not. { 12 0 1 To wart 
S. Dro. Maſter, is chis mittreß gran? a My wife 
S. Ant. It i 18 the devil. To . And wil 


8. Dro. Nay, ſhe is 3 he's. the a6; dams "and here ſh 
comes in the habit of a light 'wench, and thereof comes that thi 
wenches ſay, God dam me, that's as much as to ſay, God make me 
light wench. It is written, they appear to men like angels of light 


light is an effect of fire, and fire will burn; erga, eee 0 E 

burn; come not near her.. ere CO 

Cour. Vour man and you are marvellous merry, Arr. 

Will you go with me, we'll mend our dinner here? ON NG 
S. Dro. Maſter, if you do expect ſpo0n-meat, eke beg ſpoon E. D 
S. Ant. Why, Dromio? E. A 

; TIE: Marry, he muſt have, a long ſp oon that muſt eat with th E.D 

ev1 135 : 

S. Ant. Avoid, thou fiend !. what tell'ſt thou meof ſupping? E. A. 
Thou art (as you are all) a ſorcereſ: E. D 
1 conjure thee to leave me and By done. ZE. A 

Cour. Give , Ge. r ZE. D 

fſb) — let us go. turn'd 


S. Dre. Fly pride, fays Bs ; nite that you know Len 
SCENE VII. n N 


And for the ſame he promis d me me chain 
Both one and other he denies me now. 
The reaſon 1 gather he is mad, 

ſides this preſent inſtance of his rage) .- 
7 mad tale he told to-day at dinner, 


Of his own doors being ſhut againſt his entrance. 3 ö 5 


wal Rike his wife acquainted with his fits 
yon purpoſe ſhut the doors againſt his way. 
My way is now to hie home to his houſe, 


And tell his wife that being lunatick weld 7 
He ruſh*d into my houſe, and tdok perforce 
My ring away. This courſe I fitteſt chuſe, 


For 28 amy. is too n to loſe. 10 1 [ Exit. 
8 0 E' N M6 vu. 


"The. CEIETER 


"Enter Ancphole of Epheſus with a Salk, 


E. e Fri me not, man; I will not break away; 
Pl give thee, ere I leave thee, ſo much 'mony, 

To watrant Fel as I am reſted for. 

My wife is in a wayward mood to-day, 

And will not lightly truſt the meſſenger. 


nt] 


vat MT hat I ſhould be attach'd in Epbeſus, 
= tell you *rwill ſound harſhly in her cars. a 
* "Enter Dromio of Epheſus with a rope gend. 


ere comes my man, I think he brings the mony. 

ow now, Sir, have you that I ſent you for? 8 
E. Dro. Here's that I warrant e will py chm a. 

E. Ant. But where's the mony? 

E. Dro. Why, Sir, I gave the mony for the rope, © 

Es E. Ant. Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope? 

E. Dro, I'll ſerye you, Sir, five hundred at 4 rate. 

E. Ant. To what end did dd bn | 
Z. Dro, TO APP . . that end am 1 


I eturn'd. | 
Y; ? E. au. 


2 26 The © Comedy of Ex'Kxo RS. 
E. Ant. And to thut end, _ 1 will welcome: you, 


Offi. Good Sir, be patient. Tents Die Pine 
i Noyes ker wo te pan, Lum ag E. 4 
Pin- 

Of Good now, hold thy tongue. To yie 

. E. Dre. Nay, rather perſuade him: to | hold his And tc 
E. Ant, Thou w „ ſenſeleſs villain! I conju 
E. Drs. I would I were ſenſeleſs, Lr, ta Tm E. 7 
feel your blows. =_ 4. 
Ant. Thou an kali in noching bu blow, and f 2 4 

is an 8. Did thi 
E. Dre. I am an aſs indeed, yo you may prove it by m Revel ; 
long ears. I have ſerv'd him from the hour of my nau Whillt 
vity to this inſtant, and have nothing © highands or m And I. 
ſervice but blows. When I am cold, he heats me vid. 4 
beating ; when I am warm, he cools me with beating; Where 
am wak' d with it when I ſleep, rais'd with it when if 5 Free fre 
driven out of doors with it when J go from home, vd E. 2 
com'd home with it when 1 return; nay, I bear it on mi E. L 
ſhoulders, as a beggar wont her brat; and I think when EZ. 4 
l he hath lam'd me, nn e en fp de mY 
KEE, E N Kr: IX 2 1 

Enter Adriana, Lach 3 jy a Pinch 1 2 

E. Ant. Come, ae gar WE þ coming e 25 


E. Dro. Miſtreſs, re pice ref ur end, 
rather propheſie Uke the 1 rot , bev 8g S- 31 
E. Aut. Wilt thou { talk? pe he ©: Pins Dio 
Coeur. How ſay you now? is not x yori de mad? 
Adr. His incivility confirms no 
Good doctor Pinch, you are a conjurer, _ 
Etſtabliſh hun in his true ſenſe a © 
And] wall © you in what Fu lf detman; 
2 & 12 ab a 1. b eh v. l ro Pavers to throw ont by 0 


. abaſt upon people as ty paſſed along, a rope, a rope! Warburtt 
2 * you what | 4 


# w#4S 5 


The Comedy of ERRORSGC. wy 
Alas, how fiery and how r 
| 2 Mark how he trembles in his ecſtaſie! 
' Pinch. Give me your hand, and let me feel your pulſe. 
ZE. Ant, There is my hand, and let it feel your ear. 
Pinch, 1 charge thee, Satan, hous'd within Wan nen. 
To yield pwn to. A 5 Prue en, 
And 10 bg bn f f 5 
i e T8; 4.4 


[ conjure t 


E. Ant. wb Ge 


. $44.4 4 


oating wizard, peace; Fr opal 
Adr. Oh that thou wert not, poor diſtreſſed ſoul! 
E. Ant. You minion you, are theſe your and 
Did this companion with the ſaffron face 
Revel and feaſt it at my houſe to-day, | 
Whilſt upon me the guilty doors were . 11700 
AI re 
Adr. 8 God doch know you din'd at home, 
Where would you had remain'd until this time, 
Free from theſe ſlanders and this open ſhame. - (chou? 
E. Aut. Din'd 1 at home? on villain, what ſay ſt 
E. Dre. Sir, ſooth to fay, you did not dine at home. 
E. Ant. Were not my doors lock d up, and I ſhut out? 
E. Dro. Perdie, your doors were lock d, and you hut 
E. Aut. And did nor ſhe her ſelf rere me there? fou. 
E. Dro. Sans fable, ſhe her ſelf revil'd:you there. 
E. Ant, Did not her kitchen-maid ral, taint,” .and 
ſcam me? 
E. Dro. Certes ſhe did, the kitchen- veſtal 21 you. 
E. Ant. And did not I in rage depart from thence? 
1 E. Dro. In verity 1 my er r 
Nro That ſince have felt t e vigour of your rage. _ 
by Adr. e wo took hm i e * 
nn? Finch. It is no ſhame; the fellow finds his vein, 
And yi to him, honours well ee 
E. Ant. Thou haſt fuborn'd ce gldiich 1 ret we. 
Adr. Alas, I ſent you mony to redeem. you,  ' | 
By Dromio here, who came in haſte far it. A 


E. Dro, Many 0007: bean and grad-ill you might 


Ent 
7 uu 


burt 


/ 
* g 
j Y * 
. *% : 
. 5 Derr 
0 N R ' 
. , 
i a 


Bur andy maſter, not a rag of mony . | 
E. Ant. Went'ſt not thou to her for a purſe of daa 
Adr. He came to me, and I deliver ere 
Tuc. And 1 am witneſs with her that ſhe did. 
E. Pro. God and the rope-maker do bear me witneß, 

That I was ſent for nothing but a rope. 

Pinch. Miſtreſs, both man and maſter are poſt, 

I know it by their pale and deadly looks; 

They muſt be bound and laid in ſome dark room; 

E. Ant. Say, wherefore didſt thou lock me forth way 

And why doſt thou deny the bag of gold? 
Adr. i did not, gentle husband, lock thee forth, 

E. Dro. And, gentle maſter, 1 receiv d no gold, 

But I confeſs, Sir, that we were lock d out. 
Aar. Diſſembling villain, thou ſpeak*ft falſe in both. 

E. Ant. Diſſembling harlot, thou art falſe in all, 

And art. confederate with a damned pack, 

To make a loathſome abject ſcorn of me: 

But with theſe nails PII pluck out thoſe falſe eyes, 


That would behold in me this ſhameful | ſport... 1 
Euter three or four, and d offer to bind him: be . . 
Au. Oh, bind him, bind him, let bim not com aps 

near me. == 
Moy Move: courpany;" iche nll SAring within hin I 
Luc. Ay me, poor man, how pale and wan he looks of 
E. Ant. What, will you murther me? thou Jailor thou 2 

I am thy priſoner, wilt thou offer them | | 0 r. 

To make a reſcue ? dg! SLED op 
Offi. Maſters; 9 ne Nair af 

Hie is my priſoner, an you fil abc hes Mü. | a 

Pinch, Go bind this man, for he is frantick too. 05 
Adr. What wilt thou do, thou peeviſt officer? ws 

Haſt thou delight to ſee a wretched man [| 

Do outrage and diſpleaſure to himſelf? : 9 for nc 
Offi. He is my-prifoner; if I let him go, hn | 

| ide he owes will be requir deof me. 


| Ai 
ace 24 ' 


The Comedy of ERROR. 429 


ar. I will diſcharge thee, ere I go from thee 
ue me forthwith unto his creditor, * 


[ They bind Antiph. and Dromio. 


And KS Pons Fa. debt grows I will pay it. 


Good maſter doctor, ſee him ſafe convey d 
Home to my houſe: * Oh moſt 8 day! 

E. Ant. Oh moſt unhappy ſtrumpet ! | 

E. Dro. Maſter, I'm here enter d in bond for you. 

E. Ant. Ont on thee, villa 4 wherefore doſt thou 

mad me? 

E. Dro. Will W nothing thus? be mad, ) 
Good maſter, cry the devil. 

Luc. God help, poor ſouls, how idly do they talk! 

Ar. Go bear him hence; fiſter, ſtay you with me. 
ods now, eee arreſted at 

2 [Exeunt Pinch, Ant. . and Dro. 


„ 5. pe SN ; 
Manent Offeer, Adri. Luci. £2 Courtezan, p 13 i | 


Offi. One Angelo, a goldſmith | do you know tail. 1 
Adr. I know the man; what 1 n the ſum he Wg. 1 ji | 
f. Two hundred ducat. CE. Sa 
Adr. Say how grows it due? 
Off. Due for a chain your husband had of him. 
Ar. He did beſpeak a chain, but\ had it not. 
Cour. When as your husband all in rage to-day 
Came to my houſe, and took away my ng, 
(The ring I ſaw upon his finger new). 
Strait after did I meet him 3 a chain. 
Adr, It may be ſo, but I did never ſee t. 
ome, jailor, bring me where the ae is, Av 
long to know the truth hereof N þ 


9 for nothing? be 4175 W den or me but” 
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n with his Fapier drawn, P 
Dromio Syrac. | 


. God, * mercy! they are looſe again. 
& And come vith raked fron, lr ag. 


| To, have them. bound 8 
156 cen kay : 1 5 Ins, run dul. 


2 . The thels more finer SPY 
S. Dro. She that would be your wife now ran from you 
s Ant. Come td the cam ferch our ſtuff from t hence 
1 long that we were fafe and found aboard.” 
$, Dro. 'Faith, ſtay here this night, Blu ein ſurely 0 
u no Harm; you ſaw they fpake us fair, gave us gold 
methinks they are ſuch a gentle nation, that but for 
mountain of mad fleſh claims marriage of me, 
could find in m N to ſtay here ſtill, and turn witch, 
S. Ant. k wil not ſtay > loſt for all the fown, 
rierte away, to yes our fat bend [E 


* 1 
5 . "STEEL ICT FA. 


7 7 IT - eo 
PRs on AAS) 2 IE 8 e ex», PA Lg 


Aer vs C E N KE 1 


bers 4 Street, ee Ps ; 
e e | 
How 5 1 N 


* 


2 8 19 „bene. itt 1. 
TAM ſorry, Sir, eee 


But 1 ow fie had tie thaw of ne. a; 
Though maſt diſhoneſtly he did deny. it. 


> low is the man eſteem'd . in the ay? 


i Of very reverent reputation, Sir 
Of credit inf highly . e 


Second 


ren T 
His word might bear my wealth at any time. 
Mer. Speak ſoftly z yonder, as I think, he walks, 


Enter Antipholls and Dromio of Syracuſe. 


hr. 'Tis ſo; and that ſelf chain about 1 
Which: he farſwore maſt monſtrouſly to have. 
Good Sir, draw near to me, en. 
Senior Antipholis,, I wonder much 7 3 
That you would put me to this ſh _— trouble, 
And not withqut ſome. ſcandal to your-elf, = , 
With circumſtance and oaths — oh eb _ 
This chain, which, gow: you wear ſo-openly; As 
Beſides the charge, the ſhame, ire en. REY 
You have done. wrong ta this my 


| | haneſt . 11A 
wo but for ſtaying on gur con ls „ ard 
old Had hoiſted fail, and | to ſea, ta-day.:... 1 E f | Jak 
4 This chain you had of me, can you deny it? 

ry S. Ant. n tr 
Ar. Tes, cher you dd, ir, and. mu ber is e. 12 


S. Ant, Who heard me to deny it or forſwear it? 
Mer. hcl ea of mine tow * ber l he 

Fie on thee, wretch, tis enen e 

To walk Were any men reſort. 

4. Ant. Tien n 4 vil ro. each me. thus, 
prove mine honour and my haneſty 
Againſt thee preſently, CEL 


Mer. "Om md IRE. ; N in. drow; 
\ Fhrag: c E N E * w 
Enter Adriana; Lacians, Gay alen. 


2 Hold, Hurt him not for God's fake, be is mad, 
Some get within him, take his ſword away: 

bind Dromio too, and bear them to my houſe. _ 
L Ar mat a or 00s W 


* 
2 knoweſt, did 


eco 


* 


432 . The (Comedy Exnons, 


This is ame ne 1 45 or ne ſpoil d. 
| ru to the Pr 


Abt. Be qui, N wWher er Of you licher ö 
Adr. To fetch my Poor diſtracted e hence; 
Let us come in, that we may bind him kalt, ede an 
|. And bear him home for his recover. 
= Ang. I knew he was not in his: perfect We 
i Mer. I'm ſorry now that I did draw on — 
Abb. How long hath this poſſefion held tlie man? 
Adr. This week he hath been heavy, ſower, ſad, 
And much, much different from oa man he Was: 
But 'till this afternoon his paſſioorn 
i Neer brake into extremity of rage. eb 19.9] 
Abb. Hath he not loſt eu Wealth by eds at fx 
Bury'd ſome dear friend? hath not elſe bis ehe 
Stray d his affection in unlawful love? 
A in prevailing much in yourhfuF men, 
Who give their eyes the liderry of g | 
Which of theſe ſorrows is is he'{ubje thor. 
Adr. To none of theſe, pet be de u. | 
Namely, ſome love that drew fim oft from . 
Abb. You ſhoüld for that have rept ; d him, 
Adr. Why, i: Þ (8g od u iin SL m—_ . 
Abb. Ay, but not Wagen bas dbl 
Adr. As roughly as my warmer A woul er me. 
Abb. Haply m private. 
Adr. And in aſſemblies too. 
Aub. Ay, ay, but“ not enough. Wha 
Adr. It was the copy of our e "LON 
In bed he nay hot for ny Eng it e 


(0) By copy ers 8 * e Wbt e fulnelk, ko — 
niſe in Latin: and in this tins Ben. JR and other _ 770 
" that Time frequently uſe it. 


3 Ay, but 


ho, r OS Es uf OO I OO DRTRS 26> PLC SES gy We tos tf — 1994 © gt — — 


Te 
. 


* a * . 4 
9 + c „ o A . * . yay 
: 4 2 i *. 4 1 F a 1 : 2 . 4 * . * / K 15 
8 *% g 4 4 g OE. = of "1 W "a . * ; * 4 » 


deer ae en, 1 


oft glanc'd at it; f 2 0 | 
l d 7 20 Kim meg; an u 1200 

2 And crea ame i lu che ver mad. 
The venomꝰ d clamours of a: jealous: woman 
Poiſon more deadly — by ang, 
t ſeems his ſleeps were hinder” 
* thereof comes it that his head is l 
Thou ſay ' ſt his meat was ſauc'd with 110 opbrakings, 
Unquiet meals make ill digeſtions, | 150 
And what's a fever but a fit of madneG?. 
Thou fay'ſt hs {ports were fine d with thy brivls, 
3 rv what doth enſuc, 
But + "moody;: _ , {IN 
'/A'kin* to 


eee Wh. 75 . 


Have ſear'd thy husband Frori the uſe, of dis. 10. 


Luc. She Mp, 8 


Food people e Poll tug of 
' rene wn 95 my reg ae 


eee 


434 .The:Comedy f ERR ORS. 
, * 6 — 


And therefore let me have him home with meg 
Ab. Be patient, for 1 will not let him ſtir ?: 
Till I have us'd th' a approved means I have,. 
With wholſome ſyrips, drugs, and holy Prayers iL le 
To make of him a formal man again n 
It is a branch and parcel of; mine oathg:.ol> n 
A charitable duty of my {order 7 hn ann 1 
Therefore depart 3 leave him here with me. 
Adr. 1 will not hence, and leave nee here 
And ill it doth beſeem your holine.mm | 
To ſeparate the —— the n e i ! 

Abb. Be you ann halt not have him... 
mtr! 10 ad U 327020021. 8 {ci an 


s Ta + 4 


I 


hat = 
on, IV 
e broke, 
nd with 
ſet us C 


er: 
* rake 1. force my 7 ende Abbe. 
Enter Meta 4 an 4 Auge * 


| 12 * 
WY 778) 18 


Anon En n hike himſelf in perſo 8 tron f 
Comes this way to * melancholy vale, vida þ bat wed 
T he The 20h of death and ſorry execution, 
ha yy e ny bbey 001 
A n CA 003 $66 hw. Fs {4 Ki 81 * 
= 1 reverend. $ ag . 250 n 
Who f ut Ele wo this bay re p > 4920 2 190 ene} boo) 
Againſt the laws an d nite of, thy Gb 0 red 
Beheaded publick his offence... r 
Ang. Sce where 1 * come, we will b 
Lac: Kneel | 1 the.] Dyke 


ns D i 


5 5 5 res — $4 


Enter the Due, i gion are: 
Due. Yet once gin aA it t publickly, .! 10 


Fats 2 1 oh 7 bing {DOOM A 


* 
* 


fiend will | pay hy ch, fas - ""_ 
422 not die, fo much ie tender him. 
. Juſtice, moſt ſacred Duke, againſt the Abbeſs, | | 
Nuke. She is a virtuous and a reverend _ | 
eg ff Sr en done thee: wrong. 
Ar. May it pleaſe your Grace, 12 — m ib 
hom I made lord of me and all I, had i; 


. 2 = 2 322 SEAS — 


: 2 — — — — — 
* 1 r * 
* „ "FS at. Als Ont Os 0 — — 8 2 
RL 2E — — — 
1 a hs F I 8 F 
ny * 4 * — — 


wor important letrers, this i daß 105 5 5 | i 
8 moſt outragegus! fit of. ma took 3 
4 5 at deſp? rately: he hurry/d- through. _ fret, | | 


th hit is bandman. all as-mad-as he. as 


&., 
. CRONE PIE — 


cr did 4;get;him, bound, and ſent him home, | 
hilſt to take order for: the wrongs. I went. 
hat here and there! his fury had committed: 


111.4 ng diſpleaſure. to the citivens, in erm 11 ro Heer 3 N 

bb, Wi ruſhing in their houſes 3 bearing thepceiny ot 5/1, 1 

. jewels, any thing his rage did Ike. 3 RB 
* E | 


a On, 1 wot, not by what 1 eſcape, 2 MG $756" 0 8 
broke from thoſe: that had the guard of m_\ 
ad with his mad. attendant mad himſelf,,, 

ah one With ireful po ſſion, with drawn worde 


let us again, and ma diy bent n oi 

a5 d usa 30 till railing of more aid oe n 

e came again to bind them; then they dl, | 

* Whither We purſu d them, 
hw aver bbeſs ſhuts the gates on us, E 


. 8 * not- ſuffer us to, fetch him mg Ms wor nv 
er ſend him forth that We; may bear him hence. 

N terefore, moſt gracious Duke, with thy mn. 

A him be brogght forth, and nd hor hence for help. 

ch: Wi Duke, Long ſince = husban d me in my. wars, 
1+ Wed 1 tothe — Prince Word.. 

my || u_didſt, make him maſter. of thy. OP 1 

70 1 him al the grace and good [ could. - "7 

be me 0 85 knock. Ax e 2 Faw ; 
* aa n £1778 


„n. 


i 10 mt z NJ Lin bein 
Wo ec E N E Tei von fe, 
cc As 1. e em iini | 
* 0 my; 7 oY 47 8 i 1 
. 0 mare miſtreſs, ſhift and ſave your kf 
My maſter and his mam afè both broke looſe, 5- 
Beaten the maids à- , and bound the doctor, 
Whoſe beard they have eng d off with brands of ties 
And ever as it blag d, they threw on hm 
Great pails of puddled mire to q xench the hair; 
My at preaches | to him, the 1 
His man W 3 _ Uke'a _— tt 
And ſure, u ſend fome preſent 
Between them che) wil — mutet. a 
Adr. Peace, fool, thy d his wen are her, 
And that is falſe — . e 20870" 07.51 0 
Meſſ. Miſtreſs, upon my life: I tell you true, 
I have not breath'd abmoſt ſinoe 1 did ſee it. 
He crys ys bon you ou, and vos if he can take you, 
To? ſcotch your fact,” and to disfigure ul 
eB} DO en 15391 1th 
Hark: hark, I hear hs, "miſtreſs; fly, be gone. 
Duke. Come kana miez fear nothing t «guard 
halberds. ann uon es 3 
Allr. Ay nis, it is ay mucbend eg Jen 
That he is born about rifle” e eine 
Ev'n now we hous'd Hürm in "the abbey neten „ 0 
And now he's here, Pult "thought of human reason. 


: 7 | 15 144% . . 9 | * Hor e 


"4 tori 8 C E N. E 7 v A il 1 
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Daus ον vn | 65 


Enter 4 
&,r [ago : 0 t me jut 
Even for he nee thi ng nee 1 a 
When 1 beſtrid | e tin . 925 fi 608 Is 7. 575 


Deep ſcars to ſave thy ie. even for the b 30 


That then I loft for thes, now grant ine Juſtice: a 


7 and the while 2 1 75 8 fron” daniel bans 0 9 
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Axton. Unleſs the. fear of death doth make ime dote, 
| ſce my fon Antipholis and Dromio. 

F. Aur. Juſtice, feat Prince, againſt that womanthere: 
he whom thou-gav'ſt to me to be my d 5 
That hath abuſed and diſhonour'd me, 


N n of 1 injury :- b 
imagination is eee 
l db he dy oth — 1 
2 er how, and thou liale find me juſt- * | 
his day, great Dulce, ſhe daun che doors upon 
Whit * with harlots feaſted in my houſmeme. 
Duke. A grięvous fault; ; woman, didſt thou fa" 
Adr. No, my: good Lord Rn: ſelf, he rand: my alter, 
Did dine“ — — ſolbe fall my ſoul, aug et 77 7 
As N falſe he 6 H vst 
e er may on day, nor an night, 
But Pray omen Highneſs ſumple truth! 
O perjur d woman! they are both forfwom.. $ 
= mad-man juſtly chargeth them. » 1 
2 My Ling, dees whas Ly, 
Neither diſturb'd with the effect of wm,, 


ou e * 
4 


Nor heady- raſn Funds mich raging i „ ot 5; b. 
Albeit my wrongs might make one wiſer mad. 
— woman lock d me out this day — 
galdſmith there, were he nat pack d w Wi 
Could 'witneds it; for de mas withime:then, | * IP 
Who parted. with: me to go fetch a chang 
Promiſing: to bring it to the Aoxarpine | 
Where Balthazar and: I. did dine together,.. 
Our dinner done, and he not coming — 
| went to ſeek him; in dau I wot f. | 
And in his company that gentleman, | A 
There did chis perjur d galdſmith Benn ITY 1 
That I. tlas day from him: reneiv dithe chan. 
Which, Gad be knows, M fun not; ade, 
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9 Today did dine 
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For certain ducats; —_ age return! d. al} ade 
Then fairly I beſpoke the officer bog 2 
To gyo in perſon with me to my houſe. N 
By th way we met my wife, her ſiſter, wid 5 [i og 5 | 
A rabble more of vile confederates , bY 2 
They brought one Pinch, a hungry lea ed vill 
A meer anatomy, a mountebank, F enen 
A thread: bare juggler, and a fortune teller, 
A needy,  hollow-ey'd,' ſharp- looking wretch GH . 350 
A lvi — man. This pernicious a N T r. 
Forſooth took on him as a conjurer; * ie ort : 
And g in my eyes, feeling my mo . 
And Saen f face, as *twere; - Sorting De, 5 
Cries out, I was poſſeſt. Then all r 
They fell upon me, bound me, bore me — 
And in a dark and dankiſh vault at homme 
There left me and my man, both bound together 
Till gnawing with my teeth my bonds aſunder, 
1 gain d my freedom, and immediate 
Ran hither to your Grace, whom I beſeech 2 
To give me ample ſariafation::;; 3 dir Dc 2. 
For theſe deep ſhames and great indigfities; ' - 
Ang. My Lord, in truth thus far I witneſs with hn 
That he din'd not at home, but was lock*d out. 
Date. But had he ſuch a chain of thee, or no? 
Ang. He had, my Lord; n 
Theſe peop jc ſire hon —— 
Mer. Beſides, I will be ſworn theſe ears of mine 
Heard you confeſs you had the chain of bim, | 
After you firſt forſwore it on the mart, A 5 
And pon I drew my fword on you; 
And then you fled into this abbey erer 25 7: 
From whence I think youre come by reid bib 5: 
E. Ant. I e 
Nor ever didſt thou draw thy ſword on Way” 4) 2 
I never ſaw the chain, ſo help me heav'n! - 
And this is falſe you burthen me withal. 
M WIr. wr an ptricate impeach cis? 16 


im; 


(| 
F thi 
Fg 


| think; you all have drunk of Grceis cu: 

f here you hous'd him, here he would have ben. 

If he were mad, he Mould not plead ſo coldly : 

You ſay he din'd. at home, the goldfmith here 

Denies that ſaying. Sirrah, what ſay you? 

E. Dro. Sir, he din'd with her 4. at the Porcupine. 
Cour. He did, and from my finger ſnatch'd that ring. 
E. Ant. Tis true, my Liege, this n. 
Duke. Saw ſt thou him enter at the abbey. here? 

Cour. As ſurè, my Liege, as I do ſee your Grace. 
Duke. Why, this is ſtrange; go call the Abbeſs hither; 
Ithink you are al] mated,or a mad. oy one to the Abbes. 


8 ©. E N E VI, 


F Moſt u mighty Duke, vouchlſe me} bare a verd. 
Haply I ſee a fiend will ſave my life, 
And pay the ſum that may deliver me. 
Duke. Speak freely, Hracuſan, what thou wilt. 
Ageon. Is not your name, Sir, call'd b. 22 
And is not that your bondman Dromio? 
E. Dro. Within this hour I Was his bond - man, OY 
But he, I thank him, gnaw d in two my cords, | 
Now am I Droms; and his man unbound. 8 
Ageon. I am ſure both of you remember me. eds 28 
E. Oro. Our ſelves we do remember, Sir, by you; 
For lately ve ere bound as you are now. / 
You are not Pinch's patient, are IN, Sir? 

Ageon. Why look you nen me? Te knowme well. 
E. Ant. I never ſa you in now. 
geen. Oh! grief hath chang'd me _ you ſoy melt, 
And careful hours with time's deformed hand 
Have written ſtrange defeatures in my face; Poo 
But tell me yer, doſt thou At ET! my. wirst er 
E. Ant, Neither. | 4 , FC CE i -3 4 f J 2 
AEgeon. Dromia, nor thou? | r 
E. Dro. No, truſt me, nor = q kh OW 
Km! em fur . e 
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440 The Comedy of ERNI 
* Di But L am fure*I de not; and hatſoeyer 
A man denies, you are now bound eie 
. rw — 88 oh timeꝰs extremity! 

crack” ſplitted my poor tongue 
In ſeven ſhort years, that here my <5 ah 1 
Knows not my feeble key of untunꝰd cares?” 
Tho' now this grained face of mine be Rid 
In fap-conſuming winter's drizled ſhow, ' - - 
And all the conduits of my blood froze ups, FSI" 
Yet hath my night'of = _ me 7 
waſting lamp ſome mark 1. 

= dull deaf 2 a little uſe . 

Al theſe old witneſſes, I cannot err, 
Tell me thou art my ſon Autiphalis. 

E. Ant. I never ay * my father in my life. 

Ageon. But ſeven yeas ſince, in ge $ bay, 
Thou know'ſt 7 * perh: haps, my ſon, 
Thou ſham'ſt t rledge me in miſery. 

E. Ant, The Duke; and all that krone in 
Can witneſs with me that it is not ſo: 
I ne'er ſaw Syracuſa in my life, © 

Duke. I tell thee, Syratuſan, twenty years | 
Have I been patron to Ani bolt, 10 
During which time he ne er ſaw Sraciſſa - 

[ 00 5 R Ng rs make thee dee. 


ms 3; WALES 


8 eee * E vn. 


8 * * F 


7 4. PP * 4 2 
Enter the. Abt - with 
* 
8 — 4 \ $ 
4 5 Y 
* 
i 4 o — 10 2 


Adr. I. ſee wo hinbands, or rain es. deceive me. 
Duke. One of theſe men 15 Genius 100 tov A 
And fo of theſe which is the patyral man, 


And which the ſpirit? who Rp wk FF m ? . 5 


9, Dro. 1, Sir, am 
vx 11851 1 ade} 7 ** 
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E. Dro. LS, r; let me ſtay, & 
§. Ant. Ægeon, art thou not or elle his ghoſt? paA 
4 Dro. O, my old maſter! Who path bound hin keref 
Abb. Whoever bound him, nid gator aroma e 
And gain a husband by his li it 
Speak: old #geon, if thou den the mn | 2X, N 
That hadſt a wife once call'd Emilia, nk. 
That bore thee at a burthen 3 
Oh, if thou be'ſt the ſame Agon, gre 
And ſpeak utito mt Emilia,” 
E. Why, begins his . 
Theſe two Antipboliy 's, * "two ſo ike,) Men | „e ory ig: 
And thoſe two Dromio s, one Ib, 
Both ſides emerging Genes en a 4 A bob 
mann 1 99] 
Which accidentally are met together. bW 4 D934. 
Ageon. If I dream not, thou art Aula; ali EU 
If thou art ſhe, tell me where is that ſon * 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft. 
Abb. By men of Epidammum, he and I, 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken up; 
But by and by rude fiſhermen of Corinibd N 
By force took Dromio and my ſon from chem, .02.0D 
And me they left-with thoſe of Epidammun. Bt 
What then became of them I cannot tell "or 
], to this fortune that you ſee me in. 
Duke. Antipholis, thou cam'ſt from Corinth TY 
§. Ant. No, Sir, not I, I came from Syracuſe. 
Duke. Stay, ſtand apart, T kngw not which is which, | 
E, Ant. T came from Corinth, my moſt pracious lor 
E. Dro, And I with him. x 
7. Aus Brought tohistomn by that moſt muse, 
Duke Menaphon, your moſt renowned uncle. 


- 


S. Aut. 


1 . 
| 0- N 8 
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S. Aut. And ſo do I; yet did hecal.os Þ 2. 
And this fair gentlewoman her ſiſter: here a 
Did call me brother. What I told you then, 
hope J ſhall have leiſure to make good, 
E thts be not a dream I ſee and hear; 
Ang. That is the chain, Sir, which, you had of © me. 
S. Ant. I think it be, Sir, I deny it not. 
E. Ant. And you, Sir, for this chain arreſted me. 
Ang. I think | did, Sir, Id ck Denn co 5 
Adr. I ſent you MoH, Sir, to be your bail. 
By Dromio, but I think brought it hot, 
E. Dro. No, none by n 
S. Ant. This purſe of ducats I Wi os you, 
And Dromio my man did bring them me: oo JA 
I ſee we ſtill did meet each other's man. 
And I was ta'en for him, and he for me, 
And thereupon theſe errors all aroſe. 
E. Ant. Theſe ducats pawn I for my FAIL here, : 
Duke. It ſhall not need, thy father hath his life. 
Cour. Sir, I muſt have that diamond from you. 
E. Ant. There take it, and much thanks for my g oodden 
Abb. Renowned Duke, vouchſafe to take + ys 
To go with us into the abbey here, 
And hear at large lifcourſed all our fortunes : FOND. 
And all that are aſſembled in this place, 
That by this ſympathized one day's error 
Have ſuffer'd wrong; go, keep us companys 
And ye ſhall have full ſatisfactibcn. 
4/Twenty five\ years have I gone in travel 
Of you my ſons, nor *till this preſent hour 
My heavy burthens ate delivered: 
The Duke, my husband, and my children both, 
And you the wi pm of their e | 
Go to a goſlip's feaſt yr oh mes. 7 
After ſo long grief ſuch 5 . ARR WM 
Duke, With all my heart Fl gap at this feaſt. teu 
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e 


Manent the two Antipholis's and two Dromio's. 


5. Dro, Maſter, ſhall I fetch your ſtuff from ſhipboard? 
E. Ant. Dromio, what. ſtuff of mine haſt thou imbark*d? 
S. Dro. Your goods that lay at hoſt, Sir, in the Centaur. 
S. Ant. He ſpeaks to me; I am your maſter, Dromio. 
Come go with us, we II look to that anon; 
Embrace thy brother there, rejoice with =_ 
[ Exeunt the two Antipholis's, 
$. Dro. There is a fat friend at your maſter's houſe, 
That kitchen'd me for you to-day at dinner : 
She now ſhall be my ſiſter, not my wife. 
E. Dro. Methinks you are my glaſs, and not my brother: 
| ſee by you I am a ſweet-fac'd youth. 
Will you walk in to ſee their - goſſiping ? ? 
S. Dro. Not I, Sir; you're my elder. 
E. Dro, That's a queſtion : 


How ſhall I try it? 

S. Dro. We'll draw cuts for the ſenior : 5 
Till then, lead thou firſt. 

E. Dro. Nay, then thus— _  [Embracig; 
We came into the world like brother 1 bro 


And now let's go hand in hand, not one before another. 
[Exeunt, 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


DON PEDRO, Prince TH 
Leggatos cee N 


Claudio, a young Lord of Florence, Favourite to Don Pedro, 
Benedick, a young Lord of Padua, favour'd * 1 Den 


Pedro. 
lch 3-1 My 
3 \ on - - "WV; 


Borachio, Confident to Don John os 
Conrade, Friend to Borachio. | 


_—_ $* 600 fro 1 . T A 
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Hero, m_ ter to Leonato. 
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SCENE Meſſing. 


„ Wow 


The Story frem Arzoſto, Orl, Fur. L 5. 


Pope. 
Myc 


* man 
8 1 vl 7 EC 1 


4 Court 5 Leute, „ Hog. 
Enter „Louie, Hero and Beatrice, with a Miner: 


16013 44 


+ „ 44 yu yy Ts +es 


Learn in this letter, that Don Pedro of: Ares 
ben comes this night to Mina. 
.. He is very near by this; he was not 
three le: gues off when I left him. 
rf 3 How has gentlemen have you loſt 
ers: a&ion2. Al hr 2 n _ 
Mefſ. But fen of any ſort, and none of name. : 
Leon. A victory is twice it ſelf, when the an 
rings home full numbers; Þ Hind here that Don Pedro 
ee much honour on a young Florentine, cal d 
audio. 
Mich-deſerved on his and equally der 

0 0 Don Pedro: he hath lugar” beyond the pro- 

> of his age; doing in the figure of a — the feats Aol 
un: he hath: indeed better better d erpectation, chan 
u muſt e du how 17 69) 
Lem, "ON an un — Aſſo be very 
w a. 
Mel. 1. have already delivered him letters, and there 


en nuch Joy in him, eyen ſo much, that joan 
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Li 


4 wa modes xo now, u 


truͤer 4 thoſe that are ſo waſh' d; how much better is 


| lenge, ſubſcrib d 


| but he'll be meet 7 I doubt it not. 


3 b A lego ie wn Lo but what ive 
a lo 


ba 'wir W and | 


Hier, wht word Mi | 
| Mop 1 _—— 


— Did debe out out — ; | 
et nat . 


84 than to joy at weeping 
Beat: I pray you, is Signiot Ant tetum' d hd 
the wars or no? 


Me. 1 know none of that name, Lady; chere . 
none 


uch in the army of any ſort. 
Leon. What is he That you. ask for, nece? 
Hero. My couſin means . PROC of Padua. WMlihion 0! 
Meſſ. O, he's return'd, and as pleaſant/as ever he wa 
Beat. He — 7 here in Meſſina, and challeng 
Cupid at the flight my uncle's. fool reading the cy 
f for Cupid, and eng'd him at t 
bird-bolt. I pray you: Bor th he kill*d and ea 
in theſe wars? but how many 1 he kill d? Ir indeet 
promiſed to eat all of his k W 
Leon. Faith, neite, you tax Sionior Bodi too 0 


' Meff. He hath done good ſervice, lady, two 
Beat. You had muſty victuals, and he hath Ac. be cur? 
itz be a e. encher- ma que yah he Meſ. ! 
. ö 7 2t Moher R oO Beat. 
I And 4 good ſoldier mad Att Leon. 


17 n WN duft with 
% Beat, It is ſo indeed, hit is 16 le than v hig n. 
but for the ſtuffing, well l we are all mortal. 

Leon. Lou muſt not, Sir, miſtake my neee; ty] 


7 ö 


3 1 1 
„ e 
9 
mn chara2er 


(a) 85% gives zin this Wo t „dil in 3; the chara? 
ih e 
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hey never mect but there's @'Kirmiſh of wit between 
Beat. Alas, he gets nothing; by that. bi cr lad een 
ict, four of his he » wits went halting off, and now is the 
hole man govern'd with one: So that if he have wit 
mough to keep himſelf warm, let him bear it for a dif- 
krence between himſelf and his horſe; for it is all the 
yearth 2 that he hath left, to be known a reaſonable crea- 
wre. Who is his companion how 7 m hath War" month 
inew ſworn brother, | 
Meſſ. Is it poſſible? > 

Beat. Very eaſily poſſible he 4 wears his faith bat as the 
khion of his hat, it ever changes with the next block. 

- Meſſ.-1-ſee, Lady, the gentleman is not in your books. 
Beat. No; if he were I would burn my ſtudy. But I 
ray you, whois his companion? is there no young ſq uarer 
ww, that will make a ese with him to the devil? 

MI. He is ng in the Any of the right noble 
all, 0 . *. 
| Beat, 0 Lord; he will . upon kim like a' Fw 3 
r is ſooner: caught than the peſtilence, and the taker runs 
re reſently mad. God help the noble Claudio, if he have 
nught the Benedick, it will coſt him. a FROG pound: ere 
be cur'd,- CORE 

Meſſ. I will hold friends with you, Lady. 
Beat. good friend. 
Leon. Tul ne er run ad; rsd 


Beat. No. not till a hot Jamar. 
"NE Don' Pedro is approach d. 


8 „ E N E AB aa 
Emer Din Pedro, Claudio, Bas 1 Balchazar ad. 
Den John. = 
Pedro. Good Signior Lionato,- you are come to meet 
vr trouble: the faſhion of the world i is to kad colt and 
du encounter it. go 


JJ OI RENs - 


pros is ; an Wo eg: ud to 9875 the ed er wearing of 
lomg, | 
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Laus. Never came trouble to my houſe in the Ikeneſ 
of your Grace; for trouble being gone, comfort ſhould 


remain; but when - epa from me, Jorrow abides, 


and happineſs takes his leave. Beat 
Pedro. You embrace your Shag villingy: I thn of old. 
this is your daughter. Ped 
' Leon. Her mother hath many times told me fo. Claudio 
Bene. Were you-in > Hg hat you askt her?  Movited 
Teon. Signior Benedick, no; for then were you a child month, 
Pedro. You have it full, Benedick ;, we may gueſs by thi longer: 
what you are, being a man: truly the lady fathers her ſelf MW "cart. 
be happy, Lady, for you are like an honourable father. Leon, 
Bens. If Signior Leonato- be her father, ſhe would no Let Me 
have his head on her ſhoulders for all Malina, as like hi the Prin 
i 2 wk - = 70). 
Beat. I won ou raking, bpou. 
Benedict; no body hes you you, Sg Leon. 
Bene. What, my dear lady Diſdain ! are you yet living. 2: 
Beat. Is it poſſible diſdan ſhould die, while ſhe hath fu TS 
meet food to feed it, as Signior Benedick? courteſie it { 1 
muſt convert to diſdain, if you come in her preſence. 5 
= Then is courteſie a turn-coat; but it is certain 5 
loy'd of all ladies, only you excepted; and I would. Claud. 
could nd in my heart that I had not a hard bear, fort Leonato ; 
ly I love none. Bene, 
Beat. A dear Yappines to women — 980 elf ha _ 


been troubled with a pernicious. ſuitor... 7 thank God an 
my cold blood, I am of your humour for that ; I had 
ther hear my dog bark at a crow, than a man ſwear he oy 
„ 
Bene. God keep your ladyſhip ſtill in that mind! ; 
fome gentleman: or other ſhall ſeape a bene ſcrataſfraiſe, toi 
. 
Beat. Scratching could not make i it worſe, 2 twere e other 
a face as yours were. Ln 
Bene. Well, you are a rare parrot. teacher e 
Beat. A bird of my tongue is better than a beaſt of you! 
_ Bene, I would: my horſe bad the foul of Wan one 
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and ſo a continuer; but k our way a God's 
name, I have done. PP 7 ay 


_ You always end with : A J ade's trick ; ; I know you 
„ ut STIs 
is 18 the fürn of al: „Don John," Signior 


Pedro. I 
Claudio, and Signior Benedict, my dear friend Leonato hatir 
invited you alt; T tell him we ſhall ſtay here at the leaft a 
month, and he heartily prays ſome occaſion may derain us 
bnger': 1 dare ſear he is no hypocrite, but prays from his 
heart. | 

Leon. If you Fear, thy Lord, you ſhall not be forſtvorn. 
Let me bid you welcome, my Lord; being reconciled to 
the Prince your brother, I oe Kr all duty. 2% H. John. 

Jobn. I thank you: Jam not many words but [thank 
you, 

Ton, Plxaſe it your Grace lead on?? 
Pedro. Your 23 Leonato; we will go together. 
t [Eveunt all but Benedick and Claudia. 


4 gu. 
d 4 18 1 dt br 10 


wt: „acdc C E N E HII. 
Claud. Benedick, alt thou note the auer of bse 


Leonato? 
Bene. I noted her not, but 1 look'd on her. 
Caud. Is ſhe not a modeſt young lady? _ 
Bene. Do yo queſtion me, as an 850 man ſhould do, 
for my ſimple true judgment? or would you have me ſpeak 
| a 41 as being a profeſſed tyrant to their ſex ? 
Caud. No, I pry'thee ſpeak in ſober judgment. 
Bene. Why, Ffaith, methinks ſhe is too low for an high 
raiſe, tod brown for a fair praiſe; and too little for a great 
draiſe; on "this commendation can afford her, that were 
e other tfran the is, ſhe were unhandſome ; ard being no 
cher butt as tht is; 1 do not like Her. 
Gand. Thou thünk'ſt L am in Port; 1 priy thee, tell 
ne truly how thou lik' ft Her. 
Bene . Would you buy 7 that you ei A dä After der f 
* 8 und. 


1 Leonato, 
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Claud. Can the world buy ſuch a jewel? 

Bene. Vea, and a caſe to put it in too; but { peak you 
this with a; fad brow ?- or do you play the Renting jack, to 
tell us Cupid is a good hare- finder, and Vulran a rare car- 
R come, in what Key thall a man take you, to go in 
the ſong ? 

Claud. In mine eye, the is the bweeteſt Lady that. I ever 
look d 1 

Bene. can ſee yet without ſpectacles, and 1 ſee no ſuch 
matter; there's her couſin; if ſhe were not poſſeſt with 
ſuch a fury, exceeds her as much in beauty, as the firſt of 
May doth the laſt of December : but 1 hope you have no 
intent to turn husband, have you? . 

Claud. I would ſcarce truſt | my ſelf, tho! 4 had ſwom 
the contrary, if Hero would be my wile. 

Bene. Ist come to this, in faith? hath not the world 
one man, but he will wear his cap with ſuſpicion? ſhall [ 
never ſee a batchelor of threeſcore again? go to, i faith, H Cad. 
thou wilt needs thruſt thy neck into a yoke, wear the print 


of it, and ſigh away S undays: lags Don Pedro | is retum d 
to one you; 0 


Bene. 
ſhe brou 
manks: 

orehead, 
vomen {| 


1 7 : 5 , * ; 
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,, 12 j ent enn arenen 1 
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J* +4 3f 5 
Re enter 50 Don Pedro . 


mong to 
padre. What ſecret hath held you here, chat you flere; ar 
low'd not to Leonato's . . e il le: 
Bene. I would your Gr 0e conſtrain m me to o tell. Pedra. 
Pedro. I charge thee: on Bene. 


DG | 0 
Bene. You hear, Count Claudia, 1 Lic 
43090 man, I would have vou think ſo; | aig on my ale ih love 
giance, mark you this, on my allegiance: he is in love; 
with whom? now that. 15 your Grace's e hon 
ſhort his anſwer is; with Hero, .Leonato's th ort Machu 

\Claud, If this were fo, ſo were it uttered. 

Bene. Like the old tale, m Lord, it is not 3 nor tua 


not *. but indecd, God fort id! ir ſhould. be % 
. 2 „ TROP and Don 7, FA 


Cl 1 
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and. If my paſſion change not ſhortly, God forbid it 
hould be otherwiſe. 
0 pedro. Amen, if you love her, . the Lady 3 is very 
r- Wl cl! worthy. 
in aud. You ſpeak this to fetch me in, my Lord. 

Pedro, By my troth, I ſpeak my thought. 
er Claud. And, in faith, my lord, I ſpoke mine. 
| Bene. And by my two faiths and trothis, Ty Lord, 1 
ich peak mine. 
Claud. That I love de 1 feel. 


— 


- 2 a a 2 2 5 P 
: : a : —— : 8 ene rr — nl 
e 0 r ä dre bes nan. , B — — r 
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1th | 
of Pedro. That ſhe is worthy, I know. | 
ng Bene. That I neither feel how ſhe ſhould be loved, 


wr know how ſhe ſhould be worthy, is the opinion 
that fire cannot- melt out of mez J will die in it at the 
take. 

Pedro. Thou waſt « ever an obſtinate bete i in 5 de- 


: - e e 
FF TTTTTdTdTdTdTdT 
— ee Ent * : 


ll [Wight of beauty. 

„ift Claud. And never could maintain his part, but in the 

int Whforce of his will. 144 
md Bene. That a woman conetived me, 1 thank her; that 1 


ne brought me up, I likewiſe give her moſt humble 
thanks : but that I will have a recheate winded in m 
forehead, or hang my bugle in an inviſible baldrick, al 
women ſhall pardon me; becauſe I will not do them the 
mong to miſtruſt any, I will do my {elf the right to truſt 
one; and the fine is, for the which 1 my go the finer, I 
ill live a batchelor.” 
Pedra. I ſhall ſee thee, ere I he. Mol pale with love. 
Bene, With anger, with ſickneſs, or with hunger, my 
t as Nord, not with love: prove that ever I loſe more blood 
7 alle ih love, than I get again with drinking, pick 
love hut mine eyes with a ballad-maker's pen, and hang 
k bone up at the door of a brothel-houſe for the ſign of 
ghter ind Cupid. 
Pedro. Well, if ever hos doſt fall 8809 this faith, 
ou wilt prove a notable argument. 
Bene. if I do, hang me: in a bottle like a cat, and ſhoot 
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at me; and 


doth bear the yoke. 


| Sa letters as they write, Here is good horſe to hire, l 


F TT c * : — Vo . 


embaſſage, and ſo I commit you —— 
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diſcourſe is ſometime guarded with fragments, and t 


intrigues as Cyprus was of old, there may be a farther conj ecturt u 


att. Pea. th, 
* * 1 
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ie that hits me, let him be clapt on the ſhor 
der, and calPd Adam. a IS Nh 5 
Pedro. Well, as time ſhall try; in time the ſavage b 


Claus 
P ear 
And th 
Any ha 
Claus 
Pear 


Bene, The jayage bull may, but if ever the ſenſible 3 
nedick bear it, pluck off the bull's-horns, and ſet them 
my forehead, and let me be vilely painted; and in fur 


them ſignifie under my ſign, Here you may ſee Benedig 


the marry'd man. 3 on} ol Fad Fu Doſt th 
horn- mad. - EW 


When 
[ look*e 
That lil 
Than t 
But nov 
Have le 
Come t 
All pro 
Saying 

Pat 
And tir 
If thou 
And PI] 
That th 

Claud 
That k1 
But leſt 
| would 

Peart 
The fait 
Look, 


Pedro. Nay, if Cupid hath not ſpent all his quiver | 
Venice b, thou wilt quake for this ſhortly. 7. 

Bene. I look for an earthquake too then, 

Pedro, Well, you will temporize with. the hours; 
the mean time, good Signior Benedick, repair to Leonats 
commend me to him, and tell him I will not fail him 
ſupper ; for indeed he hath made great preparation. 
Bene. I have almoſt matter enough in me for ſuch 


. 


| Claud, To the tuition of God. From my houſe, if 


Pedro, The fixth of July, your loving friend, Benedi 
Bene. Nay, mock not, mock not; the body of ya 


guards are but ſlightly baſted on neither: ere you flo 
old ends any further, examine your conſcience, and 
] leave you. coat 34 77 +4608 


(a) Alludi ng to one Adam Bell a famous archer of old. Theob: 
- (b) Befides that Venice is as remarkable for freedomis in an 


' phis expreſſion is here uſed; The Italians give t each of their ria And q 
U. cities a Le diflinguiſhing title, as, Roma la ſanta, Nap 
a gentile, Genoua la ſuperba, &c. and among the reſt it 15, Vene know 
la ricea, Venice the wealthy: 4 ſarcaſm therefore ſeems to be b [ will af 
jmplied that num governs Lett. wur And tel 
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Claud. My Liege, your Hightieſs now may h me good. 

Pedro. My love is thine to teach, teach it but how, 

And thou ſhalt ſee how apt it is to learn 

Any hard leſſon that may do thee good. 
Claud. Hath Zeonato any fon, my Lord? | 
Pedro. No child but Hero, ſhe's his only heir: 

Doſt thou affect her, Claudio ? 
Claud. O my Lord, © 

When you went onward on this ended aon 

look d upon her with a ſoldier's eye, 

That lik*d, but had a rougher task in hand | 

Than to drive liking to the name of love; _ | 

But now I am return'd, and that bein — | 

Have left their places vacant; in their rooms 

Come thronging ſoft and delicate deſires, * 20 

All promp ang me how fair young Hero | "bg 

Saying I lik'd here ere I went to wars. 

Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover preſently, nn 

* tire the hearer with a book of words: 

If thou doſt love fair Hero, cheriſh it. 

And PII break with her: was't not to this end, 

That thou began'ſt to twiſt ſo fine a ſtory ? 
Claud. How ſweetly do you miniſter to love, 

That know love's grief by his complection! 

But left my liking might too ſudden ſeem, 

| would have faly'd it with a longer treatiſe. - {flood? 
Pedro. What need the bridge much broader than the 

The faireſt 3 /plea\ is the : neceſſity 

Look, what will ſerve, is fit ; *tis once, chou loveſt, 

And 1 will fit thee with the remedy. 

know we ſhall have revelling to- night; 

| will aſſume thy part in ſome diſguiſe, 

And tell fair This I am Claudio, 

E NHAnd in her boſom Pll wag: heart, 


3 grant 
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And take her hearing priſoner with the force 
And ſtrong encounter of my amorous tale: 
Then after to her father will I break, 

And the concluſion is, ſhe ſhall be thine T3! 

In practice let us put it preſently. © _ [ Exeunl 


Re-enter L.conato and Antonio. 


Leon. How now, brother, where is my couſin yo 
ſon? hath he provided this muſick? ? Conr V 
Ant. He is very buſie about it; but, brother, 18 


tell you news that you yet dream'd not of. . Jobn. 
Leon. Are they goodꝰ it, there 
Ant. As the event ſtamps them, but they hv” a g00 a 


cover; they ſhow well outward. The — and Co 
Claudio, walking in a thick pleached alley in my orchar 
were thus over-heard by a man of mine: the Prince di 
cover'd to Claudio that he lov*d my neice your daught: 
and meant to acknowledge it this night in a dance; : 
if he found her accordant, meant to take the * 
by the top, and inſtantly break with you of it. 
Leon. Hath the fellow any wit that told you this ? 
Ant. A good ſha fellow, - I will fend for him, 
queſtion him your el. 8 * buſineſs 
Leon. No, no; we will hold A i till it is hum 
or itſelf : but I will acquaint my daughter with all, Cony. 
e may be the better prepared for anſwer, if peradyen us, 'til 
this be true; go you — tell her of it: couſins, ef late f 
know what you have to do. [Some croſs the Stage.] Mou new 
1 cry you mercy, friend, go you with me and I will u take roo 
your skill; go0d cult. have a eur this but wr elf; it! 
eu . 
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__ 1 The STREET. 


Enter Don John and Conrade. 


Cnr. \ Hat the goujeres, m Lord! wh are ou thus 
out of 654 fad 4 

John. There is no meaſure in the occaſion that breeds 
it, therefore the ſadneſs is without limit. 

Conr. You ſhould hear reaſon. 

Jobn. And when I have heard it, what bleſſing 
bringeth 1t ? 

Conr. If not a preſent remedy, yet a patient ſufferance. 

Jobn. I wonder that thou (being, as thou ſay'ſt thou 
at, born under Saturn) goeſt about to apply a moral me- 
dicine to a mortifying miſchief: I cannot hide what I am: 
I muſt be ſad when I have cauſe, and ſmile at no man's 
jeſts; eat when I have ſtomach, and wait for no man's 
ifs ſleep when I am drowſie, and tend on no man's 
buſineſs ; laugh when I am merry, and claw no man in 
lis humou # 


* x Cony. Yea, but y you muſt not make "EY full PINE of 
entul this, till you may do it without controlement; you haye 


of late ſtood out againſt your brother, and he hath ta' en 


8, JC | 
1 Hou newly! into his grace, where it is impoſſible you ſhould 
g take root, but by che fa fai 


r weather 33 make your 
elf; it is needful that you frame che on for your own 
arveſt.. 
Jobn. 1 bad rather be a canker in a hedge, than a roſe 
in his grace; and it better fits my blood to be diſdain'd of 
ll, than to faſhion a carriage to rob love from any: in 
bis (though I cannot be faid to be a flattering honeſt man) 
t muſt not be deny d but I am a lain-dealing villain; I 
am truſted with a muzzle, and hiſed with a clog, 
therefore I have decreed not to ſing in my cage: if I had 


"M. 


E N 
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my mouth, I would bite; if I had my liberty, 1 woulc 
do my liking, : in the mean time let me "he that I am, an 
ſeek not to alter me, | 
Conr. Can you make no uſe of your diſcontent ? 
FJobn. I will make all uſe of it, for I uſe it only. Who 
comes here? what news, Borachio ? 


Enter Borachio. 


| B ora. 1 came ES from a great ſupper ; the Prince 
your brother, is royally entertain'd by Levnato, and I c- 
give you intelligence of an intended marriage. 
Jobn. Will it ſerve for any model to build miſchief on? 
what is he for a fool that betroths himſelf to a 
Bora. Marry, it is your brother's right hand. 
Jobn. Who, the moſt N Claudio ? 


Bora. Even he. 


Eni 


Jobn. A proper Squire; and 3 and who ? ? which Fier 
| way looks he? Beal 

Bora. Marry, on Hero, the daughter and her of Teo the mi 
nato, like an 
| John A very forward March chick! How come yo my lad 
to this? Leon 
Bora. Being entertain'd for a a perfumer, as 8 ſmoak i Job's 
ing a muſty room, comes me the Prince and Claudio hand Signior 
in hand in fad conference: I whipt behind the arras, all Beat 
there heard it. * upon that the Prince ſhould wo mony e 
Hero for himſelf, aving obtain d her, give her man in 
Count Claudio. L 


Juobn. Come, come, let us thicker, this may pron 
food to my diſpleaſure : that young ſtart-up hath all tht 
glory of my overthrow ; if I can croſs him any way, 
bleſs mu ſelf every WAY * on-. n ys and 
"air mef ..: 1 
Conr. To the death, my lord. 


John. Let us to the Bar ny "their cher s Ul Leon 
greater that I am ſubdu'd ; would the cook Were: of ml Beat 
mind! ſhall we go prove what's to be dane? bleſſing 

"Aero, We'll wait upan you Lordſhip. [Fx 
AC] 4 


'hal 


Signior Backs face = 
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ACT u. SCENE L 


LzoNATo's Houſe, 
Enter Leonato, Antonio, Hero, Beatrice, Margaret 
and Urſula, 


LEZONVAT o. 


TA S not Count Joby here at ſupper ? 

Ant. I ſaw him not. 

Beat. How tartly that gentleman looks! I ne- 
ver can ſee him, but I am heart-burn'd an hour after. 
Hero. He is of a very melancholy diſpoſition. © 
Beat. He were an excellent man that were made juſt i in 
the mid-way between him and Benedict; the one is too 
like an image, and ſays nothing; and the other too like 
1 lady's eldeſt ſon, evermore tattling. 
on. Then half Signior Benedick's tongue in Count 
vis s mouth, and half Count Jobn's melancholy in 


Beat, With a good leg, and a good foot, uncle, and 
mony enough in Ne ſuch a man would win any vo- 
man in the world, if he could get her good-will. 
Leon, By my troth, neice, thou wilt never get thee 8 
husband, 1 thou be ſo ſhrewd of thy tongue. = 
Ant. In faith, ſhe's toa curſt. 
Beat. Too curſt is more than curſt, and I dalle leſ⸗ 
ſen God's ſending that way; nd it n ſaid, God ſends a 
curſt c mort hans, but to a co 00 aun he ſends 
NANG. en 4s 


Leon. So by beg too curſt, God WT Cad ya 2 u 1 

Beat. Iuſt, if he ſend me no husband, for the which 

mme my knees every morning and 
1 2 | evening: 
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couſin, let him be a handſome fellow, or elſe make another 


| not e in good time; if the n be too importu- 


evening: Lord! I could not endure a husband with a a 
beard on his face, T had rather lye in woollen. 
Leon, You may light upon a husband that hath 10 
beard. 
1 What ſhould I do with bim? Ken bins | in my 
apparel, and make him my waiting-gentlewoman ? he that 
hath a beard is more than a youth, and he that hath no 
beard is leſs than a man; and he that is more than x 


youth, is not for me; and he: that is leſs than a man, I Lean. 
am not for him: therefore I will even take fix pence in Bear. 
_ earneſt of the bearherd, and lead his apes 3 /to hell. by day: 


Leon. Well then, go you into hell? _ Leon, 
Beat. No, but to the gate, and there will the devil meet om. 
me like an old cuckold, with his horns on his head, and fay, 
get you to heav'n, Beatrice, get you to heav 'n, here's no place 
for you maids : ſo deliver I up my apes, and away to 
St. Peter, for the heav'ns; he ſhews me where the batche- 
Tors fit, and there live we as merry as the day is long. 
Ant, Well, neice, 1 truſt you wil be rul'd by your 
urg [To Hero, 
Beat. Yes, faith, it is my - couſin” 8 duty to make 
curtſie, and fay, as it pleaſe you; but yet for all that, 


curtſie, and ſay, father, as it pleaſes me. Herd: 

Leon. Well, neice, I hope to ſee you one day fitted Pedro, 
with a buherd: LN Hero. 

Beat. Not *till God make men of ſome other metd te ſhox 
than earth; would it not grieve a woman to be over- Pedro. 
maſter' d with a piece of valiant duſt ? to make account More. 
of her life to a clod of wayward marle? no, uncle, II Hero. 
none; Adam's ſons are my brethren, and dtc 1 bald it a Pedro. 


fin to match in my kindred. 
Leon. Daughter, remember ahh * told 3 if the Balth 


Prince do follicit Jou in chat kind, you. ow our Marg. 
aner. 0 any: ill 


Beat. The fan will be in the muſick, de if you be 


25 nne 
5 into hell. Ds all 5 


ute, ell him there is meaſure in every: thing, and ſo. dance 
ut the, Anſwer z for hear me, Hero, wooing, wedding, 
50 repenting, is a Scotch Jig, a meaſure, and a cinque- 


ak full as fantaſtical ; the wedding mannerly- modeſt, as 
4 meaſure, full of ſtate. and anchentry; and then comes 
repentance, and with his bad legs falls into the cinque- 


op mace faſter: and faſter, till he ſinks into his grave. 
n, 1 Len. Couſin, you apprehend paſſing ſhrewdly. 
en Beat. 1 have a good eye, uncle, I can = a church 


by day-light. 


Leon, The revellers are. entring, brocker ; W 1 Ge good 
neet om. 3 i CHO, 
ay, 5 
e WY 957 E E N E ; nr 9 thy 40s 10g 
*s Enter Don Pedro, Claudio mY Benadick: Balthazar, at 
: bers in Maſquerade. 80 5 
your 5 8 Lane: will you walk about ich: your friend? 
jero. Hero. So you mille ſoftly, and look ſweetly, and ſay 
make Wothing, I am yours my the walk; and 9 We 1 
that, Walk away. 
other Wl Pedro. With me in 1 u 
Hero. I may ſay ſo when I pleaſee. 
fitted Pedro. And when pleaſe you to ſay ſo? Q 
Ts Hero. When I like your favour; for God defend the 
metal ute ſhould be like the caſe. N 
over- 


Pedro. My vie | is | Philemon $ roof, vithin the tou 
count Zove.Y 

e, II Hero. Why r your N ſhould 15 dark; d. 

d it 2 Pedro, Speak low, ' if you ſpeak love H FW 
2 | Drawing ber ofide to whi 

If the Bath, Well, I would you did like me. 


vou Marg. So would not 1 for er fake, for Thave 


any: W qualities 1 1 
au Bath, Which is one? alte Bi OE n can 
e 1 77 


y n 


nate, a) 175 5 to be a 1 3 How a „ or- ade rye commonly. 


own at that tins. 6 Love. * edit, Theob. mend. 
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ce; the firſt ſuit is hot and haſty, like a Scotch jig, 
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462 Aisch % t ml. 
© Marg. 1 ſay my Prayers aloud. a. 
Balib. I love Tor” * better, the hens 2890 ou tay. 
Armen. Th ten * 
Marg. God match we with a hood Wet! Ei 
—_ — * him er Soca | vin y * 
e 18 done anſwer, clerk: * ben 7 nog 
Balth; No more words, the dere 18 et d. , 


Ur/. 1 k] you well 9 . are . 4 
oe. | 

Ant, At a weed, 4 not. 

. 'Urſ. I know you by the wagling of your head, 

Ant. To tell you true, I counterfeit Rm. 

Urſ. You could never do him fo ill, well, — yo 
were the very man: here's his 1 hand ap and down 
you are he, you are he. 

Ant. At a word, I am not. 

Ur/. Come, come, do you think 1 do not know you b 
your excellent wit ? can virtue hide it ſelf ? go to, mum 
you are he; graces will appear, and there's an end. 

Bear. Will you not tell me who told you ſo?! 

Bene. No, you ſhall pardon me. Wy 

Beat. Nor will you not tell * 46 Fs 

Bene. Not now, 
Beat. That I was diſdainful, and that I had my 2 do 
wit out of The bundred merry Tale, well, ene th was Sg 
nior Benedick that ſaid ſo. 

9} Bene: What's he? . a Ne AQ # Y 1 

Beat, I am ſure you know him well enough, 

Bene. Not I, believe me. 

Bear. Did he never malte cy Ig SOR 

Bene. I pray e u, What is he? 3 

Beat. Why, he is the Prince's Jeſter, a very dull fo 00 
only! is gift is im deviſing ir ject oma ders: none 
libertines delight in him, and | the commendation is noe] 
his wit, but in his villainy ; for he bothipleaſeth men 
angerꝭ them, and then they laugh at him, and beat hi 
Ian ſure he ic in the lleet, 1 [ would he had) ' boarded me 


2 


3 
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Bene. When I know the gentleman, Pl cell him what 
u 

E Beat. Do, do, he'll but break a cornparifivs or ws on 

e, which peradventure not mark'd, or not laugh'd at, 
bikes him into melancholy, and then there's a partridge 


ning ſav d, for tlie fool will eat ng HP that night, Fo 
mu follow the leaders. 


Bene. In every good thin 


ing. 
Beat. Nay, if they lead to * yi, x will = Ka at 
the next turning. ws Kean. 


- 1 . 5 9g > 3 
8 e E N ER "th, LETT 


Mfc for the Danes, 


Jobn. Sure my brother is amorous on IT and hatk 
nichdrawn her father to break with him about it: the ladies 
low her, and but one viſor remains. 
Bora. And that is Claudio, I know him by his earing 
John, Are not you Signior Benedick ? 1 
Claud. You know me well, I am he. 
7obn, Signior, you are very near my brother in his 7 
e is enamour*d on Herz, I pray you, diſſuade him from 
er, the is no equal for his birth: you may, w * 
f n honeſt man in irt. 3 
Tu ' Claud, How know ou de loves 1 Ms 2 
3 Go John. I heard him ſwear his Atta, Fave der 
* 6 55 E did 1 tov, and he Were he i nad mary he 
0-nignt. 
Joby, Come, Jer us to the banqu 3 5 
2 1 thn ond 4 Bom 
Claud. Thus e Benedict, 
ut hear this ill news with the ears of Claudio. 
Tis certain ſo, the Prince woos for himſelf. 
ndſhip is conſtant in all other 
ave in the office and affairs of lß we; 
herefore, all hearts in love; uſe */yaur\ owil . 
eee 


7 der 
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464 Mach. 91 ala Neth 


And truſt no agent; beauty 1 is a | 
Againſt whoſe charms faith melteth i into blood. | 
This is an accident of hourly proof, 
WI I miſtruſted not. Farewel then, Hero! 18 


n Enter Beeck. 


e Count Claudio? 
Claud. Yea, the ſame. 5 
Bene. Come, wil Jou go go with n me? 3: 


a t uy 
L KN 


Claud. Whither? | oder > 
Bene. Even to the next willow, . your own bu⸗ 7 
ſineſs, Count. What faſhion will you, wear the garland I © ce 
of? about. your neck, like an Uſurer's chain? or under 1 
your arm, like a Lieutenant s ſcarfꝰ you muſt wear it Pr 5 
one way, for the Prince hath got your Hero. timſl ic 
Guaud. 1 wiſh him joy of her, * 
Bene. Why, that's ſpoken like an WEE drover; ol © P 5 
— ſell bullocks: but did you think the Prince. would 5 


| Ef ſerved you thus? EY pe EP 
Claud. I pray you, leave me, 
Bene. Ho! now you ſtrike like the blind n man; *twas 
the boy that ſtole your meat, and you'll beat the poſt. 


Bene. 


*  Claud. If it will not be, I'Il leave you. [Exit 
Bene. Alas E hurt fowle! now will he creep into 
ſedg es. But that 


lady Beatrice ſhould know me, and' 
not e me! the Prince's fool! ha? it may be I go un- 
der that title, becauſe J am merry ; yea, but ſo Jam apt 
to do my ſelf wrong: I am not fo reputed. It is 
baſe (though bitter) ono of Beatrice, that puts the 
world into her perſon, and ſo * me out; well, Tl 


be bays, as I way, 
2 E N * V. 
1 ke Don des, e were 
| Pedro. Now, 1 a r, where's the Count? did you ſe te tran! 


na 
Aae. Troth, my Lord, Thave play'd the c par of lady Vor. 
: 0 aue. ; q | 


＋ 


* 
* 
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Fame, I found him here as melancholy as a lodge in a; 
warren, I told him (and I think, told hin, true) that your; 
Grace had got the will of this young lady, and I offered, 
him my company to a willow tree, either to make him a. 
gland, as being forſaken, or to bind him a Fes ons, 
vorthy to be whipt. 

Pedro. To be whipt! what's his fault? 

Bene. The flat tranſgreſſion of a ſchool- boy, who being 
over oy d with finding a bird's neſt, ſhews it his com- 
panion, and he ſteals t. 2 

Pedro. Wilt thou make a walt, % x tranſgreſſion?. the 
tanſgreſſion is in the ſtealer. WF wk 

Bene. Yet it had not be ati the as had been made, 
ind the garland too; for the garland he might have worn 
himſelf, and the rod he might have beſtowed on 40. 
who (as I take it) have ſtol'n his bird's neſt. 2 


e ede. I vill but teach them to fing, ang \refigre-the 
othe Gr. 0 c o3 on;fig! 
Baal, aber finging anfiper your ſaying, by f ih, 
you ſay honeſtly, _ | 
% Padua The:Lady Beatrice bach u gurl to you 125 
5 gentleman that danc'd with . ber, told her ſhe 1 is much 
* ny by 27 you. 
into miſus d me paſt ile indurance of 1 ; 


® > — ahh ns green leaf on it, would 1 ener 
r; my very viſor began to aſſume life, and ico 
+ Wir; ſbe told me, not thinking L had been my ſelf, that I 
vas the Prince's jeſter, and that I was duller 8 
thaw ; hudling jeſt _ jeſt, with ſuch * impetuousꝰ 
donveynnee upon me, that I ſtood like a man at a mark, 
with a whole army ſhooting at me; ſhe ſpeaks Pony ards, 
ind every word ſtabs; if breath were as. terrible as 
her terminations, there were no living near her, ſhe would 
nfect to the North- Star; I would not marry her, though 
ſhe were endowed with all that Adam had left him before 
he tranſgreſs d; ſhe would have made Hercules have 
turn'd ſpit, yea, and have cleft his dub. to male the 
Vo 1 | H h Fein 72 2 fire 


* 


ju {ce 


F lady 
Fame. 


8 impaſſable 


fire too. 


infernal Are in 
ſcholar would 4 e while OY 


4 man may live as 


a hair off the great 


him down. 


uad. Not fad, my Lord. 


ah 4 about n 


Come, talle nor Ae 5 _ fed berth 
me 


. N $ 
1 1 


5 quiet in hell Ger ca in s ſantuary, 
people fin upon bechuſe t 
ſo indeed all diſquiet, horror, and r run 


een N E . 


FE Claudio, Beatrice e Hero. 


Dao Will your Grace command mee any fete to th 
world's end? I will go on the ſlighteſt errand now to the 
Antipodes that you can deviſe to fend me on; I will fe 

you a tooth-picker now from the firtheſk inch of Ge 
bring you the — Freter Job's foot; fetch yo 
Cham's beard; do you any em 
baſſage to the — rather ape hold three word 
9 with thus harpy; you have no nee ge 


pars: None, ban to-defire your grad'© 
Bene. O God, Sir, — 7 love mot, 
indure this Lady's tongue t 
Pedro. Come, Lady, come, you hve alt thr 
Signior Benedich | 

Beat, Indeed, my Lied, do lent! it me a while, x 
1 gave him uſe for it, « double heart for = finge on 
arry, once before he won it of me with falſe dice, t t 
fore your Grace may well ſay I have loſt it, 
Pedro, You have put him down, Lady, you have 


= Fark her, 


Beat. So I would not he ſhould do me, my Lord, K 
1 ſhould prove che mather of fools: Wee g pr 
auto, -whom you ſent me to ſeek; : 
Pedro. Why, nom, Count, wherefore ar you f b 


Tf 


Peco. How then? fick? 
Claud. Neither, my Lord. 


Dea 
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Beat. The Count is neither ſad, nor ſick, nor merry, 
nor well z but civil Count, er been are f8 and ſome- 


thing of a jealous com 
I think your blazon to be true; 


Pedro. I faith, Lady, 
hough Lil be Fromm, if he be ſo, e be lf, Here, 
„ Cardio, 1 have wooed in thy name, and fair Hero is won; 
* WI have broke with her father, and his good will obtained, 
ä and God give thee joy! 

Leon. Count, take of me my daughter, and with her 
my fortunes z his Grace hath "made the mar, and all 
grace ſay Amen to it!! 

Beat. "aa Count, tis your cue. 

Claud. Since is the rater herald of joy. I were 
but little happy, if I could fay how much. Lady, as 
you are mine, I am yours nn ſelf for you, 
and doat upon th 


e e 

Beat. Speak, couſin, or (if you cannot) ſtop his mouth 
with a kiſs, a and let not him ſpeak. neither. 5118 | 
Pedro. In faith, Lady, you have a tory bert. k 

Beat. Yea, my Lord, I thank it, poor fool, it keeps 
on the windy fide of care; pro tolle hace in gs car 
that he is in her heart. 
Leon. And fo ſhe doth, couſin, e 
Beat. Good Lord, for alliance thus goes every one to 
the world but 1, and I am ſun- burn 8 
comer, and cry heigh ho for a husband. _ 

- Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Beat. I rather 8 
tath your Grace ne'er a brother like you? your father got 
xcellent husbands, if a maid could come by them. Be 
Pedro. Will you have me, Lady? 
Beat. No, my Lord, unleſs I might have another for 
morking-days'; Grace is too coſtly to wear oy 
hy: but I beſeech your Grace pardon me, I was born 
peak all mirth and no matter. 
edro. Your ſilence moſt offends me, and to be merry 
ſt becomes you; for out of queſſion you were born in 
merry hour. Hh 2 Weil at. 

9 Claud. | 


| Bea 
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Beat. No ſure, my Lord, my mother cry'd ; but then 


there was a ſtar danc' d, and under that 1 was bam. Her 
Couſins, God give you joy! my co 
Leon. Neice, will you look to thoſe nz I told you of? Ped 

. 1 you gon I Four Grace”s pardon, MW that I 


a 9 n 
ati 8 01 E * E VI. 


Toll Has. By my croth! 2 gehen pied dat 

Leon. There s little of the melancholy element in her, 
my Lord; ſhe is never fad but when ſhe ſleeps, and not 
ever ſad then; for I have heard my daughter ſay, ſhe hath 
often dream“ a of wa Ewen and wied ber elf with 
laughing. 1 

Pedro. She cannot endure to heas tell of 1 a nd? 
Wer O, 8 65 no e the mocks all her-wooers out 0 

[of 

Pedro. che were an n ehcolions wiſe for Benedick. 

Leon. O Lord, my Lord, if they were but we 
m d they would talk themſelves mad. 

Pedro. Count Claudio, when mean you to = to church? 


Claud. To-morrow, my Lord; time goes on crutche Bora 
. love have all his rites. * John 
' Leon. Not till Monday, my dear fon, which is ; hence dicinabl 
ruſt ſeven-night, and a time too brief too, to have all noo vhatſoe 
anſwer my mind. nne. 
Pedro. Come, you make the head at ſo lon a breat Bora 
but I warrant thee, Claudio, the time ſhall not ga diſhone 
d by us; I will in the Interim undertake one of Her Jobn 
cules s labours, which is to bring Signior Benedict and thi Bora. 
Lady Beatrice into a mountain of affection the one with th much I 
other; I would fain have it a match, and I doubt not tq q woman 
faſhion it, if you three will but winiſter ſuch aſſiſtance as Jobn. 
ſhall give you direction. Bora. 
Leon. My Lord, Tam my you, though i it coſt me tei ppoint 
nights watchings. John, 
Claud. And I, my End- ur enn nage? 
Pedro. And you too, — Hero: ? Cod Bora. 


tim 


Fd 


my couſin to a good husband. 
Pedro. And Benedict is not the unhopefullleſt hu hand, 
that I know: thus far can J praiſe him, he is of a noble 
ſtrain, of approv'd valour, and confirm'd honeſty, I will 
teach you how-to humour your couſin, that ſhe. ſhall fall 
in love with Benedict; and I, with your two helps, will fo, 
practiſe on Benedict, that in deſpight of his quick wit, 
— his queaſie ſtomach, he ſhall fall in love with Beatrice: 
if we can do this, Cupid | is no longer an archer, his glor 
ſhall be ours, for we are the only Love-Gods; go in with 
me, and I will tell you my drift. 2:12 ren,, 


** 


8s C E NE VIL 
Bf Apartment in Leonato's Houſe. 
Enter Don J ohn and Borachio. 


ter of Leonato, 
Bora. Yea, my Lord, but I can radi it. 


mine. How canſt thou croſs this marriage? 

Bora. Not honeſtly, my Lord, but fo covertly that no 
diſoneſty ſhall appear in me. | 

Jobn. Shew me wy eres how. | 

Bora. I think I told your Lordſhip a 8 flow 
much I am in the favour of „ the W e 
woman to Hero. 

Jobn. I remember. 

Bora, I can, at any unſeaſonable inſtant of the night, 
appoint her to look out at her Lady's chamber:wihdow. 

N What life is in that, to be the death of this mar- 
nage! 


ba 


Bora, The poiſon of that lyes in you to temper ; go you 


Heri; to the TIRE your brother, ſpare riot to tell him, that he 
Ih 2 hath 
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Hero. I will do any modeſt men my Lord, to hep 


br. T cg de Count Claudia ſhall marry the aug. 


John. Any bar, any croſs, any impatianns will bb me- 
dicinable to me; I am ſick in diſpleaſure to him, and 
vhatſoever comes athwart his affection, ranges evenly. with 


470 Much Ado about Nothing... 


hath wrong ag/d his honourin Rutrying the reno un' d Claudi 
(whoſe eſtimation do you mightily d _ to a Contami- 
nated Stale, ſuch a one as Hero. 

Jobn. What proof ſhall I make of that? 

Bora. Proof enough, to miſuſe the Prince, to vex Cas 
dio, to undo Hero, and. kill Leoato 3 look you for any 
other iſſue ? 
John. Only to deſpite chem, I will endeavour any 


thing. 
Bora, Go then find me a meet lan to dra * WY 


and the Count Claudio, alone; tell them that you know 
Hero loves me; intend a kind of zeal both to hs Prince 
and Claudio, as in a love of your brother's honour who 
hath made this match, and his friend's reputation, who is 
thus like to be cozen'd with the ſemblance of a maid, that 
you have diſcover'd thus; they will hardly believe thi 
without tryal : offer them inſtances which ſhall bear no 
leſs likehhood than to ſee me at her chamber-window ; 
hear me call Margaret, Hero; hear Margaret term me 
* / Borachioz* and bring them to ſee. this, the very night 
before the intended wedding; for in the mean time I wil 
» * the matter, that Hero ſhall be abſent, and _ 

* pear ſuch ſeeming truths of Hero's 2 
. ſhall be call'd arme and all che properaticn 
overthrown, 

Jobn. Grow this to what ailverſe ifſue it can, 1 will put 
it in practice: be cunning in the working this, and thy 
fee is a thouſand ducats, _ 
Bora. Be thou conſtant in the accuſation, and my eu. 
ning ſhall not ſname m. 

Jebn. I will Oy go learn their _ of * 
xtun 


1 | hadi: „ 44 edit, Teob. emend, 


SCEN 


ä 
Leonato's Garden. 


Bene. In my chamber-window lyes a book, bring it hi- 
ther to me in the orchard. _ DONT” 
Boy. I am here already, Lr. [Exit Boy. 
Bene, I know that, but 1 would have thee henee, and 
here again. do much wonder, that one man ſeeing 
how much another man is a fool, when he dedicates his be- 
haviours to love, will, after he hath laught at ſuch ſhallow 
follies in others, become the argument of his own ſcorn, 
by falling in love: and fuch a man is Claudio. - I have 
known when there was no muſick with him but the drum 
and the fife, and now had he rather hear the taber and the 
Pye: I have known when he would have walk d ten mile 
bot, to ſee a good armour; and now will he lye ten 
nights awake, carving the faſhion of a new doublet. He 
was wont to ſpeak plain, and to the purpoſe, like an ho- 
neſt man and a ſoldier, and now is he turn'd Ain, 
his words are a very fantaſtical bar many 


oat — 
ſtrange diſhes. May I be fo converted, and ſee with theſe 
eyes? I cannot tell, I think not. I will not be ſworn, but 
love may transform me to an oyſter; but I'll take my oath 
on it, *till he have made an oyſter of me, he ſhall never 
make me ſuch a fool: one woman is fair, yet I am well z 
another is wiſe, yet I am well ; another virtuous, yet I 
am well. But till all graces be in one woman, one wo- 
man ſhall not come in my grace. Rich ſhe ſhall be, that's 
certain; wiſe, or I'll none; virtuous, or I'll never cheapen 
her; fair, or I'll never look on her; mild, or come not 
near me; noble, or not I for an angel; of good diſcourſe, 
an excellent muſician, and _— Ow ſhall be of what colou 

| Hh 4 * it 
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> God-?,. Ha!. the Prince and Monſieur Love]! Th 
ill hide me in the arbour. 3 Vi . 
s RE N E Inn "0 
Enter Don Pedro, Leonato, Claudio, and Balthazar, i 
Pedro. Come, ſhall we hear this muſick? 

Claud. Yea, my good Lord ; how m "Us evening is, 72 

As huſh'd on purpoſe to grace harmony | 
Pedro. See you where Benedick hath hi 1 himſelf? ? Th 
Caud. Oh very well, my Lord; the muſick ended, Pad 
We'll fit the */ cade-fox\ with a penny-worth. 8 Baltl 


Pedro. Come, Balthazar, we'll hear that ſong again, Ped, 
. Balth. O good my Lord, tax not ſo bad a voice ben th 
To flander muſick any more than once, 


Pedro. It is the vitnelß ſtill of excellency, Er 1 
To put a ſtrange face on his own perfectien; ad wha 
1 PT thee ſing, and let me woo no more. 90 1 8 night-ra 


The! 60 NB hits ts Pech 


' Sigh no more, Ladies, figh no ” DA... 

Men were deceivers ever, To 0 | 
"Ore foot in ſea, and one on Pore. 

To one thing conſtant never: Then 


(a) Hinting ſatirically at the art uſed by Ladies i in * their hair 
of a colour different from whar's it UE ann. Warburton, 


(b) woo no mbre. 

| Balth. Becauſe you talk of wooing, * will ling, 
Siure many a wooer doth commence his ſuit 
To her he thinks not worthy, yet he wooes, 

Yet will he ſwear he loyes. 

Pedro. Nay, pray thee come, 
Or if thou wilt hold longer argument,” 
Do it in notes. ITE, 

Balth. Note this before 1 my notes, © ; 
There's not à note of mine that's worth the alle 

Pedro. Why, theſe are very crotchets that he foals, 
Note notes forſooth, and nothing. 

Bene. Now, divine air; now 1s his ſoul raviſh'd1 is it not ſtrange, 
that ſheeps guts ſhould hale ſouls out of mens * . a dom for Ta 
my mony, when all's done. a | Leon. 

be 8 ON C, ... cn 2821 it of p 


3 kid - ſox N 6 ers it. 
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1 1 Then figh not. ſo, but let them go, tf nth 

ws. be you, blith and bony, ©  _ ©; 
| FRO; all your ſounds of woe 
Into bey nony, nom. 5 


. Si ing no more ditties, Jing 10 more, 
Of dumps ſo dull and heavy; _ 
8 The frauds of men were ever ſo, 
i | 
Since ſummer firſt was leafy : 
Then figh not ſo, &c. 


h Pedro. By my troth, a good ſong. | 

Balth. And an ill ſinger, my Lord. 

l. Pedro. Ha, no; no, faith; thou ſing'ſt well enough ; 
for a ſhift. 

Bene, If he had been a dog that ſhould have how!'d 
thus, they would have hang'd him, and I pray God his 
bad voice bode no miſchief; I had as lief have heard the 
night-raven, come what plague could have come after it. 

Pedro. Yea marry : doſt thou hear, Balthazar ? I pray 
thee, get us ſome excellent muſick; for to-morrow night 

ye would have it at the Lady Hero's chamber- window. 

Balth. The beſt I can, my Lord. [Exit Balthazar, 
Pedro. Do ſo: farewel. Come hither, Leonato; what 
vas it you told me of to-day, that your neice Beatrice was 
in love with Signior Benedick? - 

Claud. O ay, ſtalk on; ſtalk on, the fow! fits, I did 
ever think that Lady would have loved any man. 
Leon. No, nor I neither; but moſt wonderful, that ſhe 
ould ſo doat on Signior Benedick, whom ſhe hath in all 
vutward behaviours ſeem'd ever to abhor. 

Bene, Is't poſſible, ſits the wind in that corner? Af 4. 
Leon. By my troth, my Lord, I cannot tell what to 
ink of it ; but that ſhe loves him with an raged ae 
ion, it is paſt the infinite of thought. | 

Pedro, May be ſhe doth but counterfeit 

Claud. Faith, like enough. 

Leon. O God! cqunterfeit ? there was never counter- 
it of paſſion came ſo near the life n as ſhe diſco- 
ers it. Pedre. 


Then 


r hair 
Irton, 


ſtrange, 
orn for 


: > P ——— 
= _ ** 
ae. TE Los an. 
* 


bearded fellow ſpeaks it; knavery cannot ſure hide himſe 


pretty jeſt your daughter told us of. 
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Pedro. Why, what effects of paſſion ſhewa ſhe? - 
Claud. Bait * bool well fiſh will bite, | 


Leon. What effects, my Lord ? ſhe —— fit you, 1 
heard my daughter tell W . 
ld She did ind . 
Pedro. How, how, I y you? vou amare me; 
would have thought ber! pirit A ib invincible ag 
all aſſaults of affection. 


Leon. I would have ſworn | it had, my 1 cſpecil 


againſt Benedick, | 
Bene. I ſhould think this a gull, but that the whit 


in ſuch reverence. [46 
| Clord, He hath tw en the infection, mw 
Pedro. Hath ſhe made her affection bel to — 
Leon. No, and ſwears ſhe never will, that's her tormett 
aud. Tis true indeed, ſo your daug ſays: ſhall 
ſays ſhe, that have ſo oft encounter d him with bi 
write to him that I love him? 

Leon. mm nos e when the is begionig 


write to him ; for ſhe 7 
Ae ll be field ber . Ol "the ha here nie he 
of paper; my daughter tells us all. 


Claud. Now you talk ofa ſheer of paper, I remember " 


Leon. O, when ſhe had writ it, and was reading it ore 
ſhe found Benedick and Beatrice between the weer. 

Claud. That. 

Leon. O, ſe tore the lete into = thouſand halfpen 
raifd at her ſelf, that ſhe ſhould be ſo immodeſt, to v 
to one that ſhe knew wou'd flout her : I meaſure him, 7 
ſhe, by my own ſpirit, for I ſhould flout him if he 
to me, yea, though I love him, I ſhould. | 

Claud. Then down upon her knees ſhe falls, \ 
ſobs, beats her heart, tears her hair, prays, curſes | 
Feet Benedick! God give * patience! | 
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Leon. She doth indeed, my daughter ſays ſo, and the 


ſt: Ae that my daughter is 

gnetime afraid ſhe will do a deſperate outrage to h. kr 
js very true. 

"Pedro. It were good that Benedick knew of it by ſome 

ther, if ſhe will not diſcover it. 

Caud. To what end? he would but make a ſpar of it, 

nd torment the poor Lady worſe. 

' Pedro. If he ſhould, . him; ſhe's 

n excellent ſweet Lady, and (out of all i ache ſhe is 

irtuous. 

aud. And ſhe is exceeding wiſe. 

Pedro. In every thing, but in loving Benedich, 

Leon. O my Lord, wiſdom and blood combating in ſo 

der a body, we have ten proofs to one, that blood hath 

ie victory L Yong 10a a, hv as T have juſt cauſe, be- 

ng her uncle and her guardian. 

Pedro. I would ſhe had beſtow'd this dotage on me ; I 

1 have dofft all other reſpects, and made her half m 

af; Eray you, tell Benedic of it, and hear what he wi 


5 Were it good, think you? 

Claud. Hero thinks ſurely ſhe will die, for ſhe ſays ſhe 

vill die if he love her not, and ſhe will die ts ds 

her love known; and ſhe will die if he woo her, rather 

an ſhe will bate one breath of her accuſtom'd croſsneſs. 

Pedro. She doth well; if ſhe ſhould make tender of her 

ve, tis very poſſible he'll ſcorn it; for the man, as you 

ow all, hath a ? 'contemptuous\ ſpirit, 

Cand. He is a very proper man. | 

Pedro, He hath indeed a good outward hatin, ai 

Claud. *Fore God, and, in my mind, very wiſe. | 

Pedro. He doth indeed ſhew ſome ſparks thar are like 

it. 

Leon. And I take him to be valiant. 

Pedro. As Hector, I aſſure you; and in the managing 

at quarrels you may ſee he is wiſe; for either he 55 
m 


m, {a 
he w 


> 4 * 


ſes; \ 


3 contemptible 
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| ſhall we go ſee Benedict, and tell him of her love? 


ter; let it cool the while. I love Benedict well, and | 
could wiſh he would-modeſtly examine himſelf, to ſee bowl gom t! 


they that hear their detractions, and can put them t 
1 (a) — eo like fear. 


the peace, he ought to enter into a quarrel with fear and trembling. 
Pedro, And ſo will he do, for the man doth fear God, howlſoever i 


Well, &c. 
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them with great diſcretion, or undlertakes them with ; wade 
chriſtian-like fear. Well, I am ſorry for your tice; 5 T4 


Claud. Never tell him, my Lord; let — wear it 0 out 
with good counſel. 
Leon. Nay, that's impoſſible the may wear r ber wear 


out firſt. 
Pedro. Well, we will hear further of i it bp your . 


much he is unworthy to have ſo good a Lady. 
Leon. My Lord, will you walk? dinner is ready. 


f lec 


Claud. If he do not dote on her n this, I will nevel,,;ce : 
truſt my expectation. af 4:0 
Pedro. Let rod be the fame 1 net ſpread. for her, | 

that muſt your daughter and her gentlewoman carry; the 
will be, when they hold an opinion of one . Beat 
dotage, and no ſuch matter; that's the ſcene that I would dinner. 
ſee, which will be meerly a dumb ew; let us ſend her: rms 
call him 1 in to men L Exeun 5 ph 
not hav 
„„ N . 2 
£ Benedick advances PE the arbour.. 4 

nt, 


Bene. This can be no trick, the conference was fadh Signior 
born; they have the truth of this from Hero, they ſeem ui Bene 

ty the Lady; it ſeems her affections have the full bent I Ane: 
py me! why, it muſt be requited: I hear how I an ai 
cenſur'd ; they ſay I will bear my ſelf proudly, if I pe- Nthat's 2 
ceive the love come from her; they ſay too, that ſhe vil as eaGe 
rather die than give any ſign of affection — I did neveMyillain 
think to marry I muſt not ſeem proud — ha Ppy are ture, 


| mending 
eon. If he do fear God, he muſt neceſſarily keep peace ; if be brei 


ſeems not in him, by ſome large jeſts he will make. 


r 


55 
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erding. dae 1 che Lady is fair; tis a truth, I can 
hear and virtuous; tis fo, I cannot re- 
prove it: 1 patty wiſe, but for loving me — by my troth, 
it is ho addition to her wit, nor no great argument of her 
folly ; for I will be horribly in love with her, I may 
chance to have ſome odd qu uirks and remnants of wit broken 
on me, becauſe I have rail d ſo long againſt marriage; but 
doth not the appetite alter? a man loves the meat in his 
youth, that he cannot endure in his age, Shall quipps and 
ſentences, and theſe paper bullets of the brain, awe a man 
from the career of his humour? no: the world muſt be 
peo opled. When I ſaid I would die a batchelor, I did not 

1 mould hve till I were marry d. Here comes Bea- 
rice: by this _ tho a fair Lidy; „ Ido 'Þy ſome marks 
of love 1 in her. 


f Ss Ales 11 


Beat. Agrinſ ny" will 1 am ſent to bid you come in to 
dinner. 
Bene. Fair Buawier, 1 thank you for your pains,” 
Beat: 1 took no-more pains for thoſe' thanks, than you 
take pains to thank me; if it _ been painful I would 
not have come, x 
Bene. You take pleaſure then in ah miſllge. Mt 13rd 
Beat. Yea, juſt ſo much as you may take upon a knife's 
point, and choak a daw withal: 77 ie no ſtomach, 
Signior ; fare you well. [Exir. 
Bene. Ha! againſt my wil I am ſent to bid you come in to 
dinner: there's a double meaning in that. 7 took no more 
ains for thoſe thanks, than you took pains to thank me; 
that's as much as to ſay, any pains that I take for you are 
as eaſie as thanks, If I do not take pity of her, I am a 
villain; if I ghd 8 85 a" 42 Twill $0 get her 
ure, "20 ' [Exit. 
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Continues in the Garden. hy 
Enter Hero, Margaret and Urſula, on 


| Rl „ 
Gen Ege run thee into the parlour, 


There ſhalt thou find my couſin Beatrice, (7 
ſing with the Prince and Claudio, 
Whiſper her ear, and tell her I and Urſula = 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole diſcourſe 
Is all of her; fay that thou overheard'ſt us, 
And bid her ſteal into the pleached bower, 
Where honey-ſuckles ripen'd by the ſun 
Forbid the ſun to enter ; like to favourites 
Made proud by Princes, that advance their 
| that power that bred it: there will 
To liſten to our purpoſe ; this is thy = 
Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. 
Marg. I'll make her come, I warrant, 
—ů Now, Ur/ula, when Beatrice 
' As we do trace this alley up and down, 
Our talk muſt only be of Benedich ; 
| iden Los inane: let.it be thy vb 
To praiſe him more than ever man id merit. 
My talk to thee muſt be how Benedick 
IS 5 ibs bove with emer: of this matter 
Is little Cupid's crafty arrow made, 

That only wounds by hear-ſay: now begin. 


Enter Beatrice, running towards the arbour. 


For look where Beatrice like a lapwing runs 
| Cloſe by the ground to hear our conference. 
.  Ur/. The pleaſant'ſt angling is to ſee the fiſh 


FF 


. 


y. [ Ext, 
come, 


Cut 


* 


Ext, 


Cut 
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(ut hene 
E 
oo angle we for Beatrice, who e en now © 
; couched in the woodbine coverture; 
Fear you not my part of the dialogue. 4 + 
Hero. Then go we near her, chat her ear loſe nothing 4 
ee ee fig +— Ae re 
— — 
are as 
. 
Ur/. But are you fare: 
That Benedick loves Beatrice ſo b 
Hero. So ſays the Prince, and my new-trothed Lord. 
Ly. And did they bid you tell her of it, Madam? 
Hero. They did intreat me to acquaint her of it; 
But I moet} them, if they lov'd Benedick, 
To with him wraſtle with affection, 
And never to let Beatrice know of it. WY 
Urſ. Why did you ſo? doth nor the gentleman 
Deſerve as full, as fortunate a bed, vs 
As ever Beatrice ſhall couch upon? > la Þ 
Hero. O God of love“ 1 know he doth deſerve by 
As much as may be yielded to a man: 133 
But nature never fram'd a woman's heart 
Of prouder ſtuff than that of Beatrice. 
Diſdain 2 
Mi-prizing what they look on, and her wit 
Values it ſelf fo highly, that to her 
All matter elſe ſeems weak; . 
Nor take no ſha {AE ann en DOTS 
She is ſo ſelf- indeared. . n 019343 e 
Urſ. Sure I think fo; „„ 
And therefore certainly it were not god 
She knew his love, leſt ſne make ſport at it. 
Hero. Why, you ſpeak truth, I never yet faw man, 


N * 
„ 
5 *. 7 74 & 


How wiſe, how noble, young, how rarely featur'd, 


But ſhe would ſpell him backward ; if fair-fac'd, 
She'd ſwear the gentleman ſhould be her liſter 3 * 


** 


— 
* a W * 
n! ³˙¹¹0Ümẽ · ð 0 Et OE IS oo a 
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Speaking my 
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If black, why, Nature, drawing of an antick, 
Made a ul | blot ;-if-tall, a launce il. headed; 
If low, an * /agle ky very vilely cut: 
If ſpeaking, why, à vane blown with all ind; 
If ſilent, why, a block moved with none. 


So turns werden ot an org ſide our, - 7 POND) 


And never gives to truth and virtue that 


Which ſimpleneſs and merit purchaſeth. Zo 
 Urſ. Sure, ſure ſuch carpin $15 not. commendable, 


Hero. No, for to be ſo od 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable.”: 


But who dare tell her ſo? if I ſhould Penk, "hp 
She'd mock me into air; O, ſhe would laugh r me. 


Out of my ſelf, preſs me to death with wit. 
Therefore let Benedict, like covered fire, 
Conſume away in ſighs, waſte inwardly; 

It were a bitter death to die with — N 
Which is as bad as tis to die with tickling. 

Urſ. Yet tell her of it; hear what ſhe will ay. 

Hero. No, rather I will go to Benedict, 
And counſel him to fight againſt his paſſion. 
And truly I'll deviſe ſome honeſt ſlanders 
To ſtain & my couſin with; one doth not know 
How much an ill word may impoiſon liking. 

U. O, do not do your couſin ſuch a wrong. 
She cannot be ſo 2 without true Judgments w_ 
(Having ſo ſweet and excellent a wit, 5 
As ſhe is priz'd to have) as to refuſe 
So rare a gentleman as Benedick. 

Hero. He is the only man at lay. 12 
Always excepted my dear Claudio. 

Ur/. I pray 2 be not angry with me, Madan, 
* z Signior Benedict, 

For ſhape, for bearing, argument and valour, 

Goes foremoſt in report through 1tah.. 


Hero. Indeed he hath an excellent good name. ; 25 | * 
rice cx 


Wel re not 


_ Urſ. {Lis excellence did eam it ere ben it. 


4 3 2 old edit. Wark e 


When a 

Hero. 
l ſhew 
Which 1 
U. 
Her 90. 
Some C1 


Beat. 
Sta 
ontemy 


or oth 
tlieve | 


Bute 


CO | 


aud. 
e me. 
Pedro. 
loſs of 


Vor. 


Wel 
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When are you marry'd, Madam? OT 
Hero. Why, every day, to-morrow ;: n go in, 

l ſhew thee ſome attires, and have thy: counſel ... | 

Which is the beſt to furniſh me to-morrow, _ [ Madam. 

Ur/. She's ta en, I warrant you; we have caught her, 

Hero, If it prove ſo, then loving goes by haps; - 

Some Cupids kill with arrows, ſome with — [Exeunt, 


Beatrice advances. 


Beat. What fire is in my ears? can this be true? 
Stand I condemn'd for pride and ſcorn ſo much? 
ontempt fare wel, and maiden pride adieu! 
No glory lives behind the back of ſuch. 
and, Benedick, love on, I will requite N 
Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand; 
f thou doſt love, my kindneſs ſhall | —— thee 
To bind our loves up in a holy band. 
or others ſay thou doſt deſerve, and r OY 
gelieve it ee than eee „ Exit. 


1 * "I 8 


8 0 E N LY bn: - ap 
| Leonato s Houſe. 


Eute Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, and 1 


dro. Do but ſtay till your marriage be conſummate, 
and then I go toward Arragon. 

Caud. I'll bring you thither, my Lord, if you'l vouch- 
e me. 

Pedro. Nay, that would be as great a Gil in the new 
los of your marriage, as to ſhew a child his new 
at and forbid him to wear it. I will only be bold with 
nedick for his company, for from the 00 of his head 
the ſole of his foot he i is all mirth ; he hath twice or 
rice cut Cupid's boy-ſtring,. and the little hangman 
not ſhoot at kms, he hath a heart as | upd as a bell, 
Vor. I. Res 55.4 e and 7 
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1 > Much Ado about Nothing. 
and his tongue is the 8 0 5 for. What his heart thinks, 


his tongue ſpeaks. a Clau 
Bene. Gallants, I am not as I have been, | into a | 
Leon. So ſay I; methinks you are adder. * MF Pedr 


Claud. 1 hope he is in love. dude h 


Pedro. Hang him truant, there's no true drop of bod Claw: 
in him, to be truly rouch'd with love bi he be fad, hal Pedr 
wants mony. knows | 
Bene. 1 have the tooth-ach, Clauc 
_ Pedro; De n...... al, die 
Bene. Hang it. P edr i 
Claud. You muſt hang it firſt, or draw i it afterwards, Bene. 
Pedro. What? ſigh for the tooth-ach! nior, w. 

Leon, Which is but a humour, or a worm. wiſe wo 


Bene. Well, every one can maſter a wy but he 
1 Pearce 

Claud. Yet ſay I he is in love. | Claud 

Pedro. There is no appearance of fancy in him, unkWlay'd t 
it be a fancy that he hath to ſtrange diſguiſes, as to be Wrill not 
Dutch man to-day, a French man to-morrow ; unleſs h 
have a fancy to t is foolery, as it appears he hath, he! 
no fool for fancy, as you would have it to appear he is 

Claud. If he be not in love with ſome woman, there 1 
no believing old ſigns; he bruſhes his hat a-morning i John, 


ot hear 


what ſhould that bode? Pedro 
Pedro. Hath any man ſeen him at the barber's ?_ Jobn. 
Claud.. No, but the barber's man hath been ſeen vi Pedro 
him, and the old ornament of his cheek hath already full Jobn. 
tennis balls hat I v 
Leon. Indeed he looks younger than he did by the ll Pedro 


of a beard. 
Pedro. Nay, he rubs himſelf with civet; can you fm 
out by that? 5 Pedro. 
uud. That's as much 48 to ſay, the freer youth' Jobn. 
we” Claud. 
Pedro. The greateſt note of i it is his melaticholy.. r It, 
Gaud. And when was he wont to waſh his face? 


Pedro. Yea, or to paint himſelf? for the which 1 (2) The 
What they ſay of him. - Ga 2 


5 ce 


Much Ado about Nothing. 483 
Claud. Nay; but his jeſting ſpirit, which is now crept 
into a lute-ſtring, and now govern'd by ſtops 

Pedro. Indeed that tells a heavy tale 4 him. Con- 
dude he is in love. | 

Claud. Nay, but I know who loves him. 

Pedro. That would I know too: I warrant one that 
knows him not. 

Claud. Yes, and his ill conditions, and in deſpight of 
all, dies for him. 

Pedro. She ſhall be buty'd with her 5 /heels\ upwards. a 

Bene. Yet is this no charm for the tooth-ach. Old Sig” 
nor, walk aſide with me, I have ſtudy'd eight or nine 
wie words to ſpeak to you which theſe Ok, eat muſt 
ot hear. [Exeunt Bene. and Leon. 
Pedro. For my life, to break with him about Beatrice. 
aud. Tis even ſo. Hero and Margaret have by this 
unkWplay'd their parts with Beatrice, and then the two bears 
o be {Will not bite one another when they meet. 


leſs h | 13 
S h ‚ . N RN M. 


„ he 

e 18, 

there | Enter Don John. 

rning John, My Lord and brother, God fave you. 

Pedro. Good den, brother, 

John, If your leiſure ſery*d, I would ſpeak with you. 
Pedro. In private? 

John. If it pleaſe you; yet Count Claudio may hear, for 
hat I would ſpeak of concerns him. 

Pedro. What's the matter? 

Jobn. Means your Lordſhip to be marry*d to-morrow? 


[To Claudio. 
Pedro. You know he does. 
Jobn. I know not that, when he 1 55 I know. 
Claud, If there be * im e I pray you diſco- 


* | 

li 2 „ 1 . 
, They ſhould be buried with their heels upwards was a prover- 
al ſaying heretofore in uſe and applied to thoſe who had met 1 


piece of fortune very ſiprixing and very rare. 
5 face ,  , old edit, 7 1. emend. 
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JVobn. You may think I love you not, let that appear 
hereafter, and aim better at me by that I now will manifeſt; 
for my brother, I think he holds you well, and in dearneſs 
of heart hath holp to effect your enſuing marriage; ſurely, 
ſuit ill ſpent, and labour ill beſtow'd. ; 

Pedro. Why, what's the matter? | 
John. I came hither to tell you, and circumſtances WM nygh,. 
ſhorten'd, (for ſhe hath been too long a talking of) the 
Lady is diſloyal. a ſuffer 1 
Claud. Who? Hero? 1 g 
Jobn. Even ſhe, Leonato's Hero, your Hero, every mans if they 
an IST af. . 
Claud. Diſloyal? 70G 6 
John. The word is too. good to paint out her wicked-M jerry 


neſs; I could ſay ſhe were worſe; think you of a worlfl Dog 
title, and I will fit her to it: wonder not *till further war- be con 
rant; go but with me to-night, you ſhall ſee her chamber. 1H 
window enter*d, even the night before her wedding-day; they ca 
if you love her then, to-morrow wed her; but 1t would Dog 
better fit your honour to change your mind. you w. 
Claud. May this be ſo? _ 1 gift of 
Pedro. I will not think it. | = oh 2 W 
John. If you dare not truſt that you ſee, confeſs not Dog! 
that you know; if you will follow me, I will ſhew youll Well, 
enough; and when you have ſeen more and heard more make x 
proceed accordingly. 85 o that ap 
Caud. If I ſee any thing to-night why I ſhould no though 
marry her to-morrow ; in the congregation where I ſhouſl conſtab 
wed, there will I ſhame her. n chis is 
Pedro. And as I wooed for thee to obtain her, Ii you arc 
join with thee to diſgrace her. 2 N 
Jobn. 1 will diſparage her no farther, till you are m Dog! 
witneſſes ; bear it coldly but till night, and let the iſſoſ and 2 
ſhew it ſelf. e ee e OG Ik i thank ( 
_ - Pedro. O day untowardly turned! Verg 
Claud. O miſchief ſtrangely thwarting! of the 


John. O plague right well prevented! — © 
So will you ſay when you have ſeen the a, 17 70 


N 
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Enter Dogberry and Verges with the « durch- 


Deg, RE you good men and true ? 

v A H Ls Ya or elſe it were pity but they ſhould 
ſulfer ſalvation, I and foul. 

Dogb. Nay, that were a puniſhment too good for them, 
if they. ſhould have any allegiance in them, being choſen 
for the Prince's Watch. 

Verg. Well, give them their charge, neighbour Dog- 
berry. _ 

Dogb. Firſt, who think you the molt ifartleſs man. to 
be conſtable? 


1 Watch. Hugh Oatecake, Sir, or 'G eorge Seacole ; ; for 
they can write and read. 


Dogh. Come hither, neighbour Seacole : God hath bleſt 


gift of fortune, but to write and read comes by nature. 

2 Watch. Both which, maſter conſtable --- _ 

Dogb. You have: I knew it would be your anſwer. 
Well, for your favour, Sir, why, give God thanks, and 
make no boaſt of it; and for your writing and reading, let 
that appear when there is no need of ſuch vanity : you are 
thought here to be the moſt ſenſeleſs and fit man for the 
conſtable of the Watch, therefore bear you the lanthorn : 


you are to bid any man ſtand in the Prince's name. 
2 Watch: How if he will not EE 
Dogh. Why then take no note of him, but let him 90, 


and preſently call the reſt of the Watch together, and 
thank God you are rid of a knave. 


Verg. If he will not ſtand when he 1 Is bidden, he is none 
of the Prince's Os | 4 1 
Fi 3 — Duh 


you with a good name; to be a well favour'd man is the 


this is your charge: you ſhall comprehend all om men, 5 
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Dagb. True, and they are to 'meddle with none but 


the Prince's ſubjects ; you ſhall alſo make no noiſe ; in the 27 te 
ſtreets; for, for the Watch to babble and talk, is moſt Prince 
tolerable, and not to be endur'd. Ver 
2 Watch, We will rather ſleep than talk; we kno Do 
what belongs to a Watch. know 
Dogb. Why, you ſpeak like an ancient and moſt Quiet the F 
Watchman, for I cannot ſee how ſleeping ſhould offena {MW offend 
only have a care that your bills be not ſtolen: well, you his wi 
are to call at all the ale-houſes, and bid them that arc Ver 
drunk get them to bed, Dog 
2 Watch. How if they will not! ? be any 
Dogb. Why then let them alone till they are ſober; i fellow. 
they make you not then the better anſwer, you may 5 neighb 
they are not the men you took them for. 2 N 
2 Watch. Well, Sir. go ſit 
Dogb. If you meet a thief, you may ſuſpect him bi to bed 
virtue of your office to be no true man; and By fuch kund Dog 
of men, the leſs you meddle or make with chem, why watch 
the more is for your honeſty, there t 
2 Watch. If we know him to be a thief, ſhall we nol be vig 
lay hands on him? h 
Dogb. Truly by your office you may; but J think th 
that touch pitch will be defiPd : the moſt peaceable vs 
for you, ie v5 do take % d & 10 E ln ae kin : 
ſelf what bas is, and ſteal out of your company. Borg 
Verg. You have been always call'd a merciful ma, Wat 
partner.. Bora 
Dogb. Truly! would not hang a dog by my will, mud Cour 
more a man who hath any honeſty in him. Bora 
Verg. If you hear a child cry in the night, you mul would : 
call to Is mute and bid her ſtill it. Conr 
2 Watch. How if the nurſe be aſleep, and will not hear us W 
Dogb. Why then depart in peace, and let the child, Berg 
Aale her with crying: for the ewe that will not hear heit drizle 
| any when it baes, will neyer anſwer a calf when he Meat to thee. 
Verg. *Tis very true.  Wats 
Dab. This is the = of the hg you, con able, cu 


Fg 
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bur 


Prince in the night, you may ſtay him. 

Verg. Nay, birlady, that I think he cannot. 

Degb. Five ſhillings to one on't with any man that 
knows the Statues, he may ſtay him; marry, not without 
the Prince be willing: tor deg the Watch ought to 
— no man; and it is an offence to ws a man againſt 
his w = 1 

Verg. Birlady, I think it be ſo. 

Dogh. Ha, be ha! well, maſters, good night ; an there 


fellows* counſel and your own, and good night; come, 
neighbour. _ 

2 Watch. Well, maſters, we hear our charge; let us 
go _ here upon the church- bench till two, and then all 
to - 

Dogb. One word more, honeſt neighbours. I pray you, 
watch about Signior Leonato's door, for the wedding being 
there to-morrow, there is a great coil to-night ; adieu; 


be vigilant, 1 beſeech * [Exeunt Dogb. ans erg, 


8 e EN . V. 


Enter Borachio and Conrade. 


Bora. What, Conrade | Avi aromas 
Watch. Peace, ſtir not. ae. 
Bora. Conrade, I ſay. | 

Conr. Here, man, I am at thy elbow. 


would a ſcab follow. 


ward with thy tale. 
Bora. Stand thee cloſe then under this pent-houſe, for 
it 1 rain, and, 1 will, like a true drunkard, utter all 
Watch. Some ln, maſters; yet ſtand cloſe, | 
Bra. Therefore know, I have — of Don Jabn a 
thouſand ducats, | 
: 2 1 1 & * | | Conr, 


re to prefent the Prince's own perſon; if you meet the 


be any matter of weight chances, call up me; wp your 


Hera. Maſs, and my elbow che. I thought there 
Conr. I will owe thee an anfiver for: that, and now for- | 
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Conr. 15 it Poſſible that any villainy ſhould be 0 


Fong : 
Bora. Thou ſhould'ſt rather ask if it were poſſible any 


villainy ſhould be ſo rich? for when rich villains have need 


of poor ones, poor ones may make what price they will. 
Conr. I wonder at it. 


Bora. That ſhews thou art Ts IM d; thou knoweſt 


that the faſhion of a . or a hat, o or a cloak i 13 no- 


thing to a man. 
Cm. Jes, it is apparel. 
Bora, I mean the faſhion. _ 
Conr. Yes, the faſhion is the faſhion. 


Bora. Tuſh, I may as well fay the . the fool; but 


ſeeſt thou not what a deformed thief this faſhion is: J 
Watch. I know that Deformed; he has been a vile thief 


| this ſeven years ; he goes up and down like a gentleman: | 


I remember his name. 
Bora. Didſt thou not hear ſome body? 
Conr. No, *twas the vane on the houſe. 


Bora. Seeſt thou not, I ſay, what a Sefoimed thief this 


| faſhion is, how giddily he turns about all the hot-bloods 
between fourteen and five and thirty, ſometimes faſhion- 
ing them like Pharao's ſoldiers in the reechy painting, 


ſometimes like the God'Be1*s prieſts in the old church-win. 
dow, ſometimes like the ſhaven Hercules in the ſmirch'd 


worms eaten tapeſtry, where his ee ſeems as maſſie 
as his club? 


Conr. All this I ſee, and ſee ** the faſhion v wears out! 


* more” apparel than the man; but art not thou thy {elf 


giddy with the faſhion, that thou haſt ſhifted out of thy 


tale into telling me of the-faſhion?. _ 

Bora. Not ſo neither; but know that I have to-night 
 wooed Margaret, the Lady Hero's gentlewoman, by the 
name of Hero; ſhe leans me out at her miſtreſs's chamber- 

window, bids me a thouſand times good night — I tel 
this tale 6 cyilely — I ſhould firſt tell thee how the 
Prince, Claudio, and my maſter planted and Plac'd, and 
| poſleſſed 


(a) Meaning Sampſon, bh {hs 6 rudy 
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poſſeſſed by my maſter Don Jobn, ſaw far off in the or-- 


chard this amiable encounter. 
Conr. And thought thy Margaret was Hero ? 


Bora. T'wo of them did, the Prince and Claudio, but 


the devil my maſter knew ſhe was Margaret; and partly 
by his oaths which firſt poſſeſt them, partly by the dark 


night which did decerve them, but chiefly by my villainy, 


which did confirm any ſlander that Don Jobn had made, 
away went Claudio enraged, {wore he would meet her as 
he was appointed next morning at the temple, and there 
before' the whole congregation ſhame her with what he 
_ er night, and lend her home again WEOWt. a hus- 
ban 7 

1 Watch. We charge you in the Prince's name ſtand. 

2 Watch. Call up the right maſter conſtable, we have 
here recovered the moſt dangerous piece of lechery that 
ever was known in the common-wealth.. 

1 Watch. And one Defo rmed is one of them: I know 
him, he wears a loc. 

Conr. Maſters, maſters, — 


2 Watch, You'll be made bring Deformes forth, I 


warrant you. 
Conr. Maſters, — 


1 Watch. Never ſpeak, we 4 you, let us obey 
you to go with us. 


Bora. We are like to prove a goodly commodity, being 


taken up of theſe mens bills, _ 
Conr, A commodity in queſtion, T warrant you: come, 
we'll obey you. | Le. 
SCENE 
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56 2k 85 : 1 : 1 8 3 other 
. Leonato's Houſe. | 


Enter Hero, Margaret- and Urſula, 
Hero. FOOD Ur/ula, wake my couſin Beatric 

G deſire — riſe. LY 228 

Urſ. T will, Lady. ; 

Hero. And bid her come hither, 1 
 Urſ, Well. V $44, „ . 

Marg. Troth, I think your other rabato were better. 

Hero. No, pray thee, good Meg, I'll wear this. 

Marg. By my troth, it's not ſo good, and I warrant 
your couſin will ſay ſo. | 

Hero. My couſin's a fool, and thou art another. 1 
wear none but this. MINS YAN BOISE: 7 31 

Marg. I like the new tire within excellently, if the 
hair were a thought browner; and your gown's a moſt 
rare faſhion, i' faith. I ſaw the Dutcheſs of Milan's gown 
that they praiſe ſo. vi] 

Hero. O, that exceeds, they ſay. 

Marg. By my troth, it's but a night-gown in reſpett 
of yours; cloth of gold and cuts, and lac'd with filver, 
ſet with pearls down-ſleeyes, fide-ſleeves, and skirts round, 

underborn with a bleuiſh tinſel; but for a fine, queint, 
graceful and excellent faſhion, yours is worth ten on't. 

Hero. God give me joy to wear it, for my heart is ex- Bea, 
ceeding heavy | 


Marg. *Twill be heavier ſoon by the weight of a man, 1 
Hero. Fie upon thee, art not aſham'd? 13 
Marg. Of what, Lady? of ſpeaking honourably? you 
not marriage honourable in a ar? is not your Lor Mu 
honourable without marriage? I think you would hau me rar 
me fay (ſaving your reverence) a husband. If bad think B 
ing do not wreſt true ſpeaking, Ill offend no body; ö cap, 


there any harm in the heavier for a husband ? none | 
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think, if it be the right husband, and the right wife, 


otherwiſe tis light and not heavy; ask my Lady mne 
elſe, here ſhe comes, 


8 c E N E 'VIL. 


Enter Beatrice, 

Hero. Good morrow, 20 5. | 

Beat. Good morrow, ſweet Hero. N e 

Hero. Why, how now? do you ſpeak in the ſick tune? 

Beat. I am out of all other tune, methinks, 1 85 505 

Marg. Clap us into Ligbt o love; that goes without 
a 8 do you ſing it, — I'll dance it. 

Beat. Yes, Light o love with your heels; then if your 
husband have ſtables enough, you'll look he ſhall lack no 
barns. 
Marg. O illegitimate conſtrudtion! I ſcorn that with 
my heels. 

Beat. *Tis almoſt five a dock, couſin; z *tis time you 
were ready : by my troth, I am exceeding ill; hey ho! 
Marg. For a hawk, a horſe, or a husband ? 

Beat. For the letter that begins them all, H. 

Well, if you be not turn d . chere no 
more ſling by the ſtar. | | 
Beat. What means the fool, trow : ? ® 
;_ Nothing I, but God ſend every ane their heart's 
ire | 
Hero. Theſe gloves the Count ſent me, they are an 
excellent peffume. 

Beat. 1 am ſtuft, couſin, I cannot ſmell. 

Mag: A maid and ſtuft! there's a goodly catching of 
cold 

Beat. O, God help me, God help me, how og have 
you profeſt apprehenſion ? 

— Ever fince you left! it; doth not my wit become 
me rarely: * 

Bae. k is noe der mee you ſhould wear it in your 
op. By my noh, I un Bek. 
Marg. 
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Marg. Get you ſome of this diſtill'd Carduus Bene. 
dictus, and lay it to your heart; it is che only wy: for 


a qualm. D 
Hero. There thou prick*ſt her with a thiſtle. 4 
Beat. Benediktus? why Benedictus? you have ſome 4 

moral in this Benedictus. . D 

Marg. Moral? no, by my troth, I have no moral MW matt 
meaning, I meant plain holy- thiſtle; you may think per. Cod 
chance that I think you are in love; nay, birlady, I am neſt ; 
not ſuch a fool to think what I liſt; nor: I fiſt not to Ve 

think what I can, nor indeed I cannot think, if I would lin 

think my heart out with thinking, that you are in love, 2 
or that you will be in love, or that you can be in love: Verge 
yet Benedict was ſuch Aether; and now is: he become 2 Le 
man; he ſwore he would never marry, and yet now in Dt 

deſpight of his heart he eats his meat without grudging; the p 

and how you may be converted ERno not, but methinks wer 

you look with your eyes as other women do. _ beſto 
Beat. What pace is this that thy TOO mn * Le 
Marg. Not a falſe gallop. 01 vill 7 1 — 123 
Enter Urſula.” 5 man 1 

U. Madam, mithdravr; the Prince, the Counts Sig-M © he: 
nior Benedict, Don John, and al 1 den, of ve town Fe 
are come to fetch you to church.” 5 

Hero. Help to dreſs me, good coz, good Meg, „good Wok 

| A Lau Worl| 

| %%% ods are - Ph aS any 

an.” E 

3 ſay ; 

e e vis. Eo en 

= well, ] 

un Leonato, with Dogberry and Ps | muſt | 

Leon. \ \ 7 HAT would you with me, honeſt neighbour! troth 
Dogb. Marry, Sir, I would have Te col ſhip d 

fidence with you that decerns you nearly. Leo 

| Leon. Brief, . I pray You, for vo ſee tis a 5 buſy: tion Fe D * 


2 , a 


math me, ; 24.5 pF» 1 
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FA Marry, this it is, Sir. 

Verg. Yes in truth it is, Sir. 

Leon. What is it, my good friends? e 

Dogb. Goodman Verges, Sir, ſpeaks a little of the 
matter, an old man, Sir, and his wits are net fo blunt, as 
God help I would defire they were, but, in faith, as ho- 
neſt as the skin between his brows. 

Verg. Yes, I thank God, I am as honeſt as any man 
living, that is an old man and no honeſter than I. 

Dogb. Compariſons are e odorous, en neighbour 
inges. 

Leon, Neighbours, you are tedious, 

Dogb. It Ke your Worſhip to fay ſo, but we are 
the poor Duke's officers ; but truly for mine own part, if 
1 as tedious as a King, I could find in my heart to 
beſtow it all of your Worſhip: 

Leon. All thy tediouſneſs on me, ha? 

Degb. Yea, and twice a thouſand times more than * tis, | 
10 1 ear as good exclamation on your Worſhip as of any 
man in the city; and tho 1 be but a poor man, Jam glad 
to hear it. 

Verg. And ſo am I. | 

Leon, I would fain Low what you have to ſay. 

Verg. Marry, Sir, our Watch to-night, excepting your 
Worſhip's preſence, hath ta' en a couple of as arrant knaves 
as any in Meſſina. 

Dogb. A good old man, Sir, he will be talking as they 
ſay; when the age is in, the wit is out, God help us, it 
is a world to ſee: well faid, i“ faith, neighbour Verges, 
well, he's a good man; an two men ride an horſe, one 
muſt ride behind; an honeſt ſoul, i“ faith, Sir, by my 
troth he is, as ever. broke bread, but God is to be wor- 
hip d; all men are not alike, alas good neighbour ! 

Leon. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too ſhore of you. 


493 


0 Gifts that God gives. 


Leon. I muſt leave you. ä 
Deb. One word, Sir; our Watch have indeed 
N two auf picious perſons, and we —_ 
ve 


j — — 
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have them this morning cxamin'd before your Wor- 
GT 
* Take their examination your elf and bring it 


me; I am now in great haſte, as may appear unto you. 
Dogb. It ſhall be 1 . 


Leon. Drink ſome wine ere you go: fare you well. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


i JV. My Lord, they ſtay for yout to give your daughter 
to her husband. 
Leon. I'll wait upon them. I am ready. [Exit Leon, 


Dogb. Go, good partner, go get you to Francis Seacole, 
bid hum bring his pen and inkhorn to the Jail; We are now 
to examine thoſe men. 


Verg. And we muſt do it wiſely. 


Dogb. We will ſpare for no wit, I warrant, here s that 
ſhall drive ſome of them to a non- come. Only get the 


learned writer to ſet down our e and 
meet me at the J ail. IExeunt. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
A CHURCH. 


Enter D. Pedro, D. Jolin, Leonato, Friar, Claudio 
Benedich, Hero, and Beatrice, 


| Lzonaro. 1 Tot) 


\OME, friar Francis, be brief, only to the plan 


form of marriage, and ou ſhall recount their 
cular duties afterwards, f - 


Friar. You come . my ba to | marry this 
G Claud. No. 


Leon. 


Ea 
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Leon. To be marry'd to her, THEN” you come to 
r- W marry her. 
Friar. Lady, you come hither to be marty*d to 12 
Count? 
Hero, I do. 
Friar. If either of you know any inw ard ihpeienctr 


why you ſhould not be conjoin'd, I charge you on your 
ſouls to utter it. 


Claud. Know you any, Hero ? 

Hero. None, my Lord. 

Friar. Know you any, Count? 

Leon. I dare make his anſwer, none. 

aud. O what men dare do! what men ky do! what 
men daily do! 

Bene. How now! Interjedtions why then, ſome be of 
laughing, as ha, ha, he! 

Claud. Stand thee by, Friar : father, y your leave. 
Will you with free and unconſtrained ſ e 
Give me this maid your daughter? a 

Leon. As freely, ſon, as God did give her me. 

aud. And what have I to give you back, whoſe worth 
May counterpoiſe this rich and precious gift? | 

Pedro. Nothing, unleſs you render her again. 

Claud. Sweet Prince, you learn me noble thankfulnek 
There, Leonato, take her back again; 

Give not this rotten orange to your friend. 
She's but the ſign and ſemblance of her honour : 
Behold how like a maid the bluſhes here! 
; O, what authority and ſhew of truth 
? Can cunning fin cover it ſelf withal | 
Comes not that blood, as modeſt evidence, 
To witneſs fimple virtue? would you not wear, 

„All you that ſee her, that ſhe were a maid, 
plein WW By theſe exterior 'ſhews? but ſhe is none 
"aut! By She knows the heat of e hire 
q Her bluſh is gvilkmeſs not modeſt 
Leon, What do you mean, m 

Claud. Not to be marry'd, * 


Not 


5 N * 7 | 
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Not knit my foul to an approved. Wanton 
Leon. Dear my Lord, if you in your own 7 'approgf" 
Have vanquiſh'd the reſiſtance of her youth, 
3 And made defeat of her virginity 
3 Claud. I know what you would ſay: if I have known be 
| You'll ay; ſhe did embrace me as a e 
il And ſo extenuate the forehaud ſin. 
[fl No, Leonato, 
i I never tempted her with word too large 
But, as a brother to his ſiſter, ſhew'd _ 
Baſhful ſincerity, and comely love. 
Hero. And ſeem'd 1 ever otherwiſe to ws | 
Claud. Out on thy ſeeming! I will write eng it; 
You ſeem'd to me as Dian in her orb, 
As chaſte as is the bud ere it be blown: 
But you are more intemperate in your blood, 
Than Venus, or thoſe pamper'd animals 
That rage in ſavage ſenſuality. | 
Hero. Is my Lord well, that he doth ſpeak fide? 
Leon, Sweet Prince, why f k not _ 8 
Pedro. What ſhould I f Tae, 
I ſtand diſhonour'd, that have gone bam 
To link my dear friend to a common Stale. 
Leon. Are theſe: things ſpoken, or do I — dream? 
John. Sir, they are ſpoken, and theſe _ Te: true. 
Bene. This looks not like a NORD: 7 3008 
Hero. True! O God! - 
Claud. Leonato, ſtand J here Y 15 
Is this the Prince? Is this the Prince's beother?... 
Is this face Hero's ? are our eyes our own? _ | - 
Leon. All this is ſo; but what of this, my Lad? 
aud. Let me but move one queſtion to your ee 
And by that fatherly and kindly power 
That you have in her, bid her anſwer truly. Nock 
Leon. I charge thee do ſo, as thou art my child.” 
Here. O God defend me, how am Linke | 9 2110 
What kind of catechizing call you this? N 


7 proof . o old edit. 7 beok. a 
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Leon. To make you anſwer truly to your name, 
Hero. Is it not Hero? who can blot that name 
With any juſt reproach? 5 
aud. Marry, that can Hero; 255 
Hero her {elf can blot out Hero's virtue. * 
What man was he talk'd with you Aken 
Out at your window betwixt twelve and one? 
Now if you are a maid anſwer to this. 
Hero, I talk'd with no man at that Now: my Lord. 
Pedro. Why then you are no maiden, Le 
1 am ſorry you muſt hear; pon mine honovur, AYE” 
My El, 1 _ brother, and hi grieved Count 3 — 
Did ſee her, hear her, at that hour laſt night * b 
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber-window, 
Who hath, indeed like * an illiberal* villain,” 
Confeſs' d the vile encounters Fo have had 
A thouſand times in ſecret. n 
„ ufe*”* 0909 129 1 
Not to de nam d, my Lord; not to ti Seren 0 
There is not chaſtity enough in language, 
Without offence, to utter them: thus, pretty Lu. 
I am ſorry for chy much miſgovernment. 
4 Claud. O Hero WORE © eee LES, >: 
ue. If half thy outward graces had been plac d 0 a 
| About the thoughts and counſels of thy heart! Jie Vi 
25 fare thee well, moſt foul, moſt: ao 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity ON 1 75 
For os PI 5 5 all the Rates eim 1 
And on my eyelids ſhall conjecture hang, : he! L127 2 
et To turn all beauty into into thoughts of harm, iu. 24 
ter, And never ſhall it more be graecous. 
| dagg! * Point for mer 


ter, 
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wr [Hero fun, 
Beat. Why, EY cd in Wherefore fink you down? 


Jobn. Cone. let us 805 theſe things come thus to hight 
Smother her Pine up. * Feen 75 £ 


Lem | [Exeunt D. Pedro, D. John and cht. 
Vou, I K K SCENE 


Bene. How doth e « Lady? | 
Beat. Dead I think; help, OTE : 
Hero! why, Hero! uncle! Signior . ; „ far! 
Leon. O fate! take nat away thy heavy ha 
Death 15 the faireſt cover For. - "ip: 218 90 
That may be wiſh'd for,. 
Beat. How now, coul 
Friar. Have comfort, Lac * I 1 0 *% 
Leon. Doſt thou look. up? 
Friar. Yea, wherefore ſhould, i e 185 
Leon. Wherefore? why.« 112 not Kr Sha. ny = 
Cry ſhame upon her? could ſh 
The ſtory that is printed 5 er b 
Do not live, Hero, do not o 


1 . 1 004 0 ſpi iries FF «nog = by. 
My ſe 
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I've one too much by AS \ W hy 1 To 
Why ever waſt thou lovely 1a | p 

Why had not I, with charitable 


Took u p a beggar's iflue.at my ga 
Who Ce thus, and.x 
I might have ſaid, ng; 


C7 COT ae 
5 44 414 w# 2 
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* 9 a MM 1 3%: 
'This ſhame derixes it . from. Hor 1 res | 
But mine, and ming I hy d, e 
And mine that I was, Proud, 5 


FTber Imp elf CERES f WM — 
Valuing of "her; wh by, ſh 3 f 


Into a pit of: ink, than the "Wide - 4: wod od VF. Fn 


: Hath drops too few, td waſh her clean again, 
And falt too little which may — 
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Mach Ado about Nothing. 
Bene. Sir, Sir, be patient | 
For my part, I am fo — / "PRES UN 

I know not what to ſay. on 

Beat. O, on my ſoul, my couſin is hely'd. Ip ry 

Bene. Lady, were you her bedfcllow laſt night? _ 

Beat. No truly, not; altho' until laſt night n lie 
[ have this twelyemonth been her bedfellow. 

Leon. Confirm'd, confirm'd! O, that is ſtronger made, 
Which was before barr'd up with ribs of iron. 
Would the Prince lie? and Claudio would he lie, 
Who loy'd her fo, that ſpeaking of her foulneſs ; 
Waſh'd it with, tears? hence om a let her ** * 

Friar. Hear me a little, 8 
For I have only been filent & long, 
And given way unto. this courſe bs "DRY cd arm 
By noting of the lady. I have marked 3 
A thouſand bluſhing apparitionss 2 
To ſtart into her face, a thouſand innocent ſnames 
In angel whiteneſs bear away thoſe blues 
And in her eye there hath appear'd a fire 
Lo burn the errors that theſe Princes hold 
Againſt her maiden truth. Call me a fool, 

N Truſt not my reading, nor iny obſervation, 
Which with experimental ſeal doth warrant 
The tenour of my book; 7 not my age, 
My reverence, calling, nor divinity, 
If this ſweet Lady lye not a here | 
Under ſome biting error. 4 
Leon. It cannot bee hf 
Thou ſeeſt that all the grace Ie ſhe hath kk; 
Is, that ſhe will not add to her damnation | 
A ſin of perjury ; the not denies. it: 
wa Geet thou then to cover rp FE: 
a at which a in proper nakedne 
0 Friar. 2 man is he you are accus'd of? 

Hero. They know that do accuſe mes 1 know DOE 
If I know more of any man alive | 
2 
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2 Friar it cannot be; 
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oo Much Ado about Nothing. 
Than that which maiden modeſty 


doth warrant, 
Let all my fins lack mercy! O my father, 
Prove you that any man with me convers'd 
At hours unmeet, or that I yeſternight 
Maintain'd the change of 88 with any creature, 
Refuſe me, hate me, torture. me to death. 
Friar. There is ſome ftrange miſpriſion in the Fa 
Biene. Two of them have the very bent of honour, 
And if their wiſdoms be miſled in this, 


Ihe practice of it lives in Jahn the baſtard, 


Whoſe ſpirits toil in frame of villainies. 

Leon. I know not: if they ſpeak but truth of her, 
Theſe hands ſhall tear her, if 5 wrong her WP, 
The proudeſt of them ſhall well hear of it. 

Time hath not yet ſo dry*d this blood of 1 mine, 
Nor age ſo eat up my invention, 
Nor fortune made ſuch havock of my means, 


Nor my bad life reft me ſo much of friends, | 


But they ſhall find awak' d in ſuch a kind, 
Both ſtrength of limb, and policy of mind, 
Ability in means, and choice of N 5 
To quit me of them throughly. 

Friar. Pauſe a while, 
And let my counſel fway you in this — 5 | 
Your daughter here the 3 Princesꝰ left for dead; =. 
Let her a while be ſeeretly kept in, 
And publiſh it that ſhe is dead indeed e 
Maintain a mourning oſtentatinn hi = BAY 
And on your family's old monument 
Hang monrnful Epitaphs, and do all rites 
That appertain unto a buriall. 


Leon. What ſhall become of this? ? whit in d this 40? 


Friar, Marry, this well carry*d, . ſhall on her behalf 
Change ſlander to remorſe; that is ſome good: 
But not for that dream I on this . 
But on this travel look for greater bi 


. dying, as it muſt be ſo manta d, 
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Upon the inſtant that ſhe was accus'd, 

Shall be lamented, Fin d, and excus d, 

Of every hearer: for it ſo falls out, 

That what we have we prize not to the worth, 


Whiles we enjoy it; but being lack'd and loſt, 


Why then we rack the value, then we find 
The virtue that poſſeſſion would not ſhew us 
Whilſt it was ours; ſo will it fare with Claudio: 
When he ſhall hear ſhe dy'd upon his words, 
Th' idea of her love ſhall ſweetly creep 
Into his ſtudy of imagination, 
And every lovely organ of her life 
Shall come apparel'd in more precious habit; 
More moving, delicate, and 1 of life, 
Into the eye and proſpect of his ſoul, 
Than when ſhe liv'd indeed. Then ſhall he mourn, _ 
If ever love had intereſt in his liver, 9 
And wiſh he had not ſo accuſed her, 
No, tho? he thought his accuſation true: 
Let this be ſo, and doubt not but ſucceſs 
Will faſhion the event in better ſhape 
Than J can lay it down in likelihood, 
But if all aim but this be levell d falſe, 
The ſuppoſition of the lady's death 
Will quench the wonder of her infamy. 
And if it fort not well, you may conceal her, 
As beſt befits her wounded reputation, 
In ſome recluſive and religious life 
Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries. 
Bene. Signior Leonato, let the Friar adviſe you: : 
And tho? you know my inwardneſs and love 
Is very much unto. the Prince and Claudio, 
Yet, 15 mine honour, I will deal in this 
As 3 and juſtly, as er ſoul 
Should with your G...... 
Leon. Being that I ow 3 + 
In grief, alas the ene tune may lead n me. 


Friar, 
5 In grief, the ſmalleſt 
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Friar. Tis well conſented, preſently away, 
For to ſtrange ſores, ſtrangely they ſtrain the cure, 
Come, Lady, die to live; this wedding. day 
Perhaps is but een ar we Patience and endure. 


an | Exeun, 
SCE NE = i | 8 
Manent Benedick and Beatrice. 
Bene. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this while ? * 
Beat. Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 
Bene. I will not deſire that, _ 
Beat. You have no reaſon, I do it freely. 
Bene, Surely J do believe your fair alin? is cd, 
Beat. Ah, how much might the man deſerve of me that 
would right her! 
Bene. Is there any way to ſhew ſuch Friendſhip > 
Beat. A very even way, but no ſuch friend, 
Bene. May a man n 
Beat. It is a man's office, but not yours. 
Bene. ] do love nothing in the world ſo well as you; is 
not that ſtrange ? 
Beat. As ſtrange as the thing I know not! it were as 


ſlible for me to ſay, I loved nothing fo well as you; but 
lieve me not; and yet I lie not; I confeſs nothing, nor 


I deny nothing. I am ſorry for my couſin, 


Bene. By my ſword, Beatrice, thou lov'ſt me. 

Beat. Do not wear it and eat it. 

Bene. I will ſwear by it that you love me z and I wil 
make him eat it that 45 T love not you. | 

Beat. Will you not eat your word? | 

Bene. With no fauce that can be der to it; I pro- 
teſt I love the. | 

Beat. Why then God forgive me. 
Bene. What offence, ſweet Beatrice 4 


Beat. You bave ftayd me in a happy Hour; 1 wa 
er to * Thy'd Jog. 4 
P Hen. 


if 


that 


ſafing! 
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Bene. And do it with all thy heart, Na 
Beat. I love you with ſo much of my heart, that none 
i left to proteſt. 

Bene. age bid me do any Gag for thee, 

Bene. Ha! not for the wide warkd. 

Beat, You kill me to deny; farewel. 

Bene, Tarry, ſweet Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone, tho? 1 am here; there is no love in 
you: nay, I pray F dates: let me . "gt | 

Bene. Beatrice! © 

Beat. In faith, I will go. 

Bent.” We'll be friends firſt. 

Beat. You dare eaſier be friends with me, than fight 
with mine enemy. 

Bene. Is Claudio thine enemy ? © 

Beat. Is he not approved in the height a villain, =D 
hath ſlander'd, ſcorn' d, diſhonour d my kifiſwoman ? O 
that I were a man! What, bear her in hand until they 
come to take hands, and then with publick accuſation, 
uncoyer?d ſlander, unmitigated rancour O God, 
that I were a man! s vou > cat his heart in the market- 
place, 

Bene. Hear me, 3 3 

Beat. Talk with 4 man out at a window? =_ a proper 


Bene. Nay but, Beatrict f 
Beat. Sweet Hero! The is rok, the is  flander'd, the 
is undone. 


"I ir A princely 'reflimony, 
a goodly coder nt Coin 4 fer e t ſurely! O that 1 


. Ta for his fake! or that "had any friend would 
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as Hercules, that only tells a lie, and frown: it; I cannot 
be a man with wiſhing, therefore I will die a woman with 


grieving. 
Bene. Tarry, good Beatrice z, by this band, love thee, 
ſwearing 


Beat. Uſe it for my love ſome other way than 
by it. 
Bene. Think you in your ſoul the Coun Claudi hath 
wrong' d Hero? 

Beat. Yea, as ſure as I have a . or a dul. 
Bene. Enough, I am engag d, I will challenge him, | 
will kiſs your hand, and fo leave you; by this hand, Clau. 
dio ſhall render me dear account; as you hear of me, ſo 


think of me; go comfort your coulin, 1 e fay ſhe is 


cekd, and fo farewel. | [Exeunt,! 
-8CE N E nv. 1 
LF Priſon. 
Enter Do rry, V Borachio, Cans the - 
2 bie in Gowns. ? 
To. 2 S our whole diſſembly xd? 


Dogb. O, a ſtool Aa cuſhion for the Sexton! 

Sexton. * hich be the 1 8 

Ve arry, that am m partner. 

Degb. Nay, that's certain, we hve the Ser to 
examine. 

Sexton. But which are the offenders that are to be EXa- 
mined ? let them come before maſter Conſtable, 1 

70, C. Vea made let ff them: one POE me; TN. what i 
your name, friend ? 

Bora. Horachio. . | 

To, CJ. Pray write down Boracbio. F Lineh * 
N 1 I am a gentleman, Sir, and aca 
7 


5 6: bow 
7⁰. C * 
0 _— 
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To. Cl. 
do you { 
; -Botb.. 

70. C 
and write 
before ſu 
that you 
near to b 
ſelves? 

Conr. 
Fo. C 
vill go 
word in 


falſe kna 


Bora. 
UW 
tale ; ha 
Sexton 
mine, y. 
To. C 


Watch « 


TAU 


1 22 
Prince 8 
To 9. C 
is flat pe 
Bora, 
To. C 
look, I 
Sexto 
2 Wa 
cats of ; 
fully. 
2 0. C 
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To. C. Write down maſter gendleman C Comrade: We 
do you ſerve God? 


Both. Yea, Sir, we hope. . N 

7. CJ. Write down that they hope. TR 8 God: 
and write God firſt ; for God Jefend but God ſhould. 
before ſuch villains. — Maſters, it is proved alr - 
that you are little better than falſe knaves, and it will gg 
near w be thought ſo ſhortly ; how anſwer you for an 
ſelves ! 

Cunr. Marry, Sir, we ay we are none. 5 

| To. (J. A marvellous witty fellow I aſſure you, but 1 
will, go about with him. Come you hither, Sirrah, a 
word in your ear, Sir; * 1 or to you, it is thought you are 
falſe knaves. 

Bora. Sir, I fay to you, we are none. 

To. Cl. Well, tand aſide; fore God they are both i in a 
tale ; have you writ down that they are none ? 

Sexton. Maſter Town-clerk, you go not the way to exa- 
mine, you muſt call the Watch that are their accuſers, 

To. CI. Yea marry, that's the * /defteſt" way, let the 


Watch come forth; maſters, I a 22 in the N $ 


name ene theſe 1 men. . 
| Enter Watchmen.” | PU 
1 "Watch. This man faid, Sir, that Don Jabs cle 
Prince's brother was a villain. 
To, Cl. Write down, Prince John a villain; why, ti 
is flat perjury, to call a Prince's * villain. 1 
Bora, . 1 own-clerk ! _ | 
To. Cl. Pray thee, fellow, peace I 9a, not e r 
look, I promiſe thee. 3 
Sexton. What heard y ou him ſay elſe? On 


2 Match. Marry, 
as of Don Jobn, for accuſing the Lady Hero wrong 


Ye. 
To. 2 Flat burglary, as over was committed. 


"JN Degb. 
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of - Dog. Yea, by th' Maſs, that ir is.” 15 | 360 
Sexton, What elſe, fellow? ? e BON 
1 Watch. And that Count Claudio ad mean, upon " 
words, to diſgrace Hero before the whole aſſembly, 


5 and 
not marry her. 


To Cl. O villain! thou wile be condemu'd into cell 


| ing redemption for this. 
©» Sexton. What elſe?” 

2 Watch, This is all. Po 

Sexton, And this is more, maſters, than you car den. 
Prince * ba is this morning ſecretly ſtol'n away: Hers 
was in this manner accus' d, in this very manner refus'd, 
and upon the grief of this ſuddenly dy*'d. Maſter Con. 
ſtable, * theſe men be bound _ brought to Leonato: 
| 1 will go before, and ſhew him their examination. Dag 

Dog 5. Come, let them be opinion d. 

Ce. Let 7 /us* be in the hands of Corcomb. 

Dogb. God's my life, where's the Sexton? let Um write 
down the Prince's officer Coxcomb : come, bind them; 
thou naughty varlet ! | 

_ Away! you are an aſs, you are an aſss. 

** Doſt thou not ſuſpe&t my place? doſt thou not 

my years? O that he were here to write me down 

- wy but, maſters, remember that I am an aſs, though 
it be not written down, yet forget not that I am an aß; 
no, thou villain, thou art full of piety, as ſhall be proy'd 
upon'thee by good witneſs ; J am a wiſe fellow, and which 
is more, an officer; and which i is more, an houſholder; 
and which is more, as pretty a piece of fleſh as any in 
Meſſina, and one that knows the law, go to, and a rich 
fellow enough, go to, and a fellow that hath had loſſes, 
and one that hath two gowns, and every thing. handſome 
about him; bring: him away 3 O that 1 had 70 writ 
don an aſs! 5 [2 renn. 
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Byfore Leonato s Hoſe. 


Enter Leonato a Antonio. r 4 : 
AnTonro. uh [| 

Ia you go on thus, you will kill your {elf, ng" = 
And *tis not Wildon thus to ſecond gif x U 
Againſt your ſelf. : 
Leon. I pray thee, ceaſe thy counſel, | 1 
Which falls into mine ears as profitleſs | { 


As water in a ſieve ; give not me counſel, | 4 Fi 
Nor let no comforter delight mine ear, [| 
But ſuch a one whoſe wrongs do ſuite with mine; 3 | hk 
Bring me a father that ſo lov'd his child, 5 1 
Whoſe joy of her is overwhelm'd like mine, it 
And bid him * ſpeak to me of patience; f 1 
Meaſure his woe the length and breadth of mine, 
And let it anſwer every ſtrain for ſtrain: | | 
As thus for thus, and fuch a | for ſuch, 1 1 
In every lineament, branch, e and form . | 
If ſuch a one will ſmile and ſtrol e his beard, 

And forrow ? /waive,..cry hem, when he ſhould 
Patch grief with proverbs, make misfortune dru 
With candle-waſters; bring him yet to me, 

And I of him will gather patience, ©” 

But there is no ſuch man; for, brother, men 
Can counſel, and give comfort to that, grief 
Which they themſelves not feel; but taſting it, 
Their counſel turns to paſſion, which before 
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Nay, never lay wh * . * word, 
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Fetter ſtrong madneſs in a ſilken thread, 
Charm ach with air, and agony with words. | 
No, no, tis all mens office to ſpeak patience 
To thoſe that wring under the load of ſorrow ;' 
But no man's virtue nor ſuffici | | 
To be ſo moral, when he ſhall endure 
The like himſelf; therefore give me no counſel, 
My griefs cry louder than advertiſement. 
Ant. Therein do men from children nothing differ. 
Leon. J pray thee, peace; I will be fleſh and blood; 
For there was never yet philoſopher, 
That could endure the tooth- ach patiently 
However they have writ the ſtyle of Gods, 
And made a piſh at chance and ſufferance. 
Ant. Yet bend not all the harm upon your ſelf. 
Make thoſe that do offend y ou ſuffer too. 
Leon. There thou ſpeak ſt reaſon; nay, I will do fo, 
My ſoul doth tell me Hero is bely'd, 
Ard that ſhall Claudio know, ſo ſhall the Prince, 
And all of them that thus diſhonour her. 5 


s CEN E it. 


Enter Don Pedro ad Claudio. 


Ant. Here comes the Prince and Claudio  aſtly, 
Pedro. Good den, good den. | 
Claud. Goo. e HR Ih: e 

Leon. Hear you, my Lords? * 

Pedro. We have ſome haſte, Leonato. . [Lord 
Leon, Some haſte, my Lord! well, fare you well, my 

Are you ſo haſty now? well, all is one, 

Pedro. Nay, do not quarr arrel with us, good old man. 
Ant. If he could right himſelf with ee 

Some of us would lye low. We) Fa 
Claud. Who * /wrongeth? him 
Leon. Marry, thou doſt wrong me, thou aifmbler thou 
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] fear thee not. 
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Claud. Marry, beſhrew my hand, | 
f it ſhould give your age ſuch cauſe of fear ; 
In faith, my hand meant nothing to my ſword. 
Leon. Tuſn, tuſh, man, never fleer and jeſt at me; 
| ſpeak not like a dotard nor a fool, 
As under privilege of age to brag 
What J have done being young, or what would Wh: 
Were I not old: know, Claudio, to thy head, 
Thou haſt fo wrong'd my innocent' child and me, 
That I am forc'd to lay my reverence by, _ FM 
And with grey hairs and bruiſe of many days 
Do challenge thee to tryal of a man; 
I fay, thou haſt bely'd my innocent child, 
Thy ſlander hath gone through and through her heart, 
And ſhe lyes bury d with her anceſtors, 
O, in a tomb where never ſcandal ſlept, 
Save this of hers, ftam'd by thy r. 
Claud. My villain p? 
Leon. Thine, Claudio, thine I fay. 
Pedro. You fay not right, old man. 
Leon. My Lord, my Lord, 
I'll prove it on his body if he dare; 3 
Deſpight of his nice fence and his active . 
His May of youth, and bloom of luſtyhood. 
Claud. Away, I will not have to do with you. [child 
Leon. Canſt thou ſo daffe me? thou haſt kil'd my 
If thou kill ft me, boy, thou ſhalt kill a man. 
Ant. He ſhall kill two of us, and men indeed, 
But that's no matter, let him kill one firſt , 
Win me and wear me, let him anſwer me; 


Come, follow me, boy, come, boy, follow me, 3 8 


Sir boy, I'll whip you from your toining ; 5 
n as I am a gentleman, I will. 
Brother! 
Ant. Content your ſelf; God knows I low d my n neice. 
And ſhe is dead, lander'd to death by villains, 
That dare as well anſwer a man indeed, 
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Come, Now (ol away, I will be heard. 


610 Much: Ado . Ng 


As I dare take a ſerpent by the tongue. 

Boys, apes, * /jacks,  braggarts, Ape N 
Leon. Brother Anthony | Bens. 
Ant. Hold you content; — mant Iknow them, yea, to (eek. y. 


And what they weigh, even to the utmoſt ſcruple: Claud. 


Scambling, out- facing, faſhion - mongring boys, xe high 
That lie, and cog, and flout, deprave and 3 | aways WI 
Go antickly, and ſhow an outward hideoufoels, Bene... 
And ſpeak "of half a dozen dangerous words, Pedro. 
How they might hurt their enemicy if are Gurſt ; Claud. 
And this is all. beſide the 
Leon. But, brother Anthony ! | 1 ſtrels; di 
Ant. C Ome, tis no matter, _ bs Pedro. 
Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. iy ſick or an 
Pedro. Centlemen both, we will not / rack your patience, Claud. 
My heart is ſorry for your daughter's death; _ cat, thou 
But, on my honour, ſhè was charg'd-with nothing, Bene. 
But what was true, and very full of e charge it 
Leon. My Lord, my Lord g- |  Claud. 
Pedro. I 12 not hear you. broke cro 


Ant. And ſhall, | 
Or ſome of us vill mart N 55; L Exeuot anl. 


$ 0 E N E EI 


Buer e cn 


Pedro. See, ſee, here comes the man we went to ec 
Claud. Now, 'Signior, what news? 
Bene. Good day, my Lord, © 
Pedro. Welcome , Signior ; you arc almoſt come to | 
almoſt a 
Claud. We had like to * had our two noſes ſnaps oli 
| with two old men without teeth, 


Pedro. Teonato and his brother; J hc win lt thou 
2 nach jacks, milkſops | 


= wake | 


Much Ado about Nothing. 511 
had we fought, L&gube we ſhould have been too young 


for- them. rod TIE 

14 7 tn a falſe quarel thro i no ru dar: 1 came 
ro ſeek. you both. 

Claud. We have been up and down to ſeek, tee; for we 
re High proof melancholy, and would fain have it s 
aways wilt thou ule thy Wit? 

15 It is in my 1 ſhall draw! it? 

Pedro. Doſt thay wear ty wit by thy ſide? | Js 

Claud. Never any did ſo, though very. many have been 
beſide their wit. I will bid th aw, as we do the min- 
ſtrels; draw to pleaſure us. 

Pedro. As I am an honeſt man he looks pale: art thou 
ſick or angry? | 

Claud. What!. cov urage, man what. cho care kill. a 
cat, _— haſt mettle enough in dong to kill care. 

Bene. Sir 
charge it againſt 1 me. I pray you, chuſe another ſubject.” 

Gaud. Nay, then give him e ſtaff; this laſt was 


broke croſs. | 


Pedro. By this light, he charges m more and more: Ithink 
he be angry indeed. 
Claud. If he be, he knows how to-cum his girdle, 
Bene. Shall I ſpeak a word in your ear? 9 
- "Gland. God bleſs me from a challenge! 


Bens. Vou area b I jeſt not. 1 will make it oe | 


how-you. dare, with What you dare, and when you dare. 
Do me right, or I will — your cowardiſe. * wt 
killꝰd a 2 Lady, and her death ſhall Bal heavy on you. 


head and a ca capon, n, the which if I do not carve: moſt curiouſly, 
lay my knife s nau ght. Shall I not find a woodcock too? 
Bene... Sir, a it goes eaſily. 


Pedr I'll tellthee how Beatrice 2 thy wit the other 
| ay: 


I ſhall meet your wit in the career, if you 


Let me hear from ou. 
Claud. We AK will meet you, £3 I | may have © good 
cheer, | 
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312 Miith Ads about Nothin 


J ſaid thou hadſt a fine it; r right, ſays ſhe, "2 fine 
little one; no, ſaid I, a great wit; juſt, ſaid ſhe, 'a great 
groſs one; nay, fajd:T; a good wit; Juſt, ſaid ſhe, it hurt 
no body; nay, ſaid I, the gentleman is wiſe; certain, 
faid ſhe, a wiſe gentleman ; nay, ſaid I, he hath the Mo © 
tongues ; that I believe, ſaid the; for he ſwore a thing to "© 
me on Monday night which he fora on Tueſday morn. s 

ing; there's a double tongue, there's two tongues;* Thus 
did ſhe an hour together tranſ- hape thy particular virtues, 
yet at laſt ſnie concluded vith A gh, thou walt the pto- 


pereſt man in Italy. ö 0 501 Dogs 
Claud. F or the which ſhe wept heartily, and ſald ſhe ſhall me. 
car d not. IV” be a cui 


Pedro. Yew that ſhe did ; but yet for all that, af ſhe Pears 
did not hate him deadly, ſhe would love him deatly; the 
ny man's daughter told us all. 7 0 4 6h 

>Claud. All, all; and moreover, God "ſaw bim whe be 
Was hid in the  parden.” | 1 I 

"Pedro: But Wilen fHiall we ſet the Gilvige bull's homs on 
the ſenſible Benedick's head? 

Claud. Yea, and tent underneath, Here dyells Benedid 
the married man. . 

Bene. Fare you well, boy, you Now my Wind wil 
leave you now to your goſſip-like humour; you break 

icfts as braggarth dv their blades, which; Gott e 
— not. My ey Lord, for your many courteſies I the 
ou; I muſt diſcontinue your y; your brother the 
aſtard is fled from Meſſma; you 1 among you killed 
-fovet d e lady. For my Lord lack beard there, 
he and I ſhall meet, and ill der peace by ION 


ann 
Pacho. He is in earneſt. 
Claud. In moſt profound earneſt, ads 7 warrant yo 
for the love of Beatrice. 


Taz. And hath challeng'@ thee? 

Lale. Win An I, 00 he * ti 

Pe a pretty thing man'is, when Geh 
en en and leaves off his vir? 


p Claud 


* 


ene Mow theh Patron ue, var * is an ape 


; ren o Aach a min- 

: Pal. But (oft you, liche, pluck up myhearcand 
' ny ogy mo ir as aß 3 22 
0 e ag 
* * | 2 2 a 
1 N besen 8 Tab Cena al nude 
85 Fuanded. 

J- 


Dogb. and: you, Sir, if Juſtice vide tie ſhe 
all neck weigh more reaſons in her balance ve yo, th 
crging-Hypoctite once, you muſt be lob d to. 
How. 2805 two of N drodker's men bound? 

he a eh 

Claud. Hearkah ter Their biene; my Land 4 81 
„ Pao. Officers, 'what offene have theſe men debe 
. Sb, they 
50 are en ſixth an laſtly,” They haye beiy d d ady; 


ck thirdly; Yhey have . yd uralt things; and to conchude, 


they are lying knaves. cot off 
vill Pedro. Furſt, I ask thee what they have ber : thirdly; 
ea Lask thee what's their offence; Axth and laſfly, why they 


the Aeg Rightly: realon'd, and in his own dryiſion; and 

led by my troth, theres one meaning well ſuited. 
Pedro. Whom have yon offended, maſters, that. ” 

are thus heund b 1b. This learned Con 

too cunning tobe underſtood. What's yout ener 


Bora. Sweet Prince, let me 55 
ſwer; do you hear me, and let * Count kill me: Ihave 
what your wildoms could not 


deceiv'd ex very eyes wnm 
diſcover, theſe ſhallow. fools OY have bt to ht, who in 
to this man, how 


the night overheard me confeſfing 


„ | Ll F 
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Have e nn falſe 7 


ON Ei committed z and to coats, ue you "lay to their 


no further to mine an- 


Jobn your brother incens'd me to ſlander tin 4 * 
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S 
how you were re brought 1 into the. a Wa 5 a me court 
Margaret in Hero's garments, how you diſgrac'd her when 
you ſhould marry her; my yillging they have upon record, 
which I had rather ſeal with my death, than repeat over 
to my ſhame; the Lady is dead upon mine and my ma. 
ter's falſe accuſation ;. [and briefly, 1 deſire nothing but the 
reward of a villain. * 

; the, Runs not this ſpeech like iron e 
bloo | 47 
Uuaud. I have drunk poiſon while 5 utter'd i it. 
Pedro. But did my brother ſet thee on to this? 
Bora. Tea, paid? me richly for the prac 
Pedro. He is compos'd and fram d of ma 
And fled he is upon this villainy, . 
Claud. Sweet Hero! now the image cath a 
In the rare ſemblance that I lov' d it farſt,  - : 
' Dogb. Come, bring away the plaintiffs, by. this time 
our ſexton hath reformꝰ'd Signior Leonato of the matter; 
and, maſters, do not forget to ſpecific, When time 
place ſhall ſerve, that I am an aſs. 

Ve. Here, here comes maſter Sa 7 Leomato, and 

the ſexton too. 


% * N E . 


Enter — —.— 1 Sexton. 


Lon. Which is the'villain? let me ſee w eyes, 
That when J note another man like him, 
I may avoid him; which of theſe is he? 
Bora. If you would know your wwronger, 460k & on me. 
Leon. Art thou, art thou the ſlave that with thy breath 
_ Haſt kill'd mine innocent child? | 
Bora. Even“ alone. 
Leon. No, not fo, villain, thou vey thy er, 
Here fa re of der men, 94 | 
1351370 21.4 thu 
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Muth Ad * Nothing, 


A third is fled, that had a hand in i: 
I thanks: you; Princes, for my daughter's death Tos 
Record it with your high ud worthy deeds, 
*T'was bravely done, if you Maus i..;;i; vos ww | | 
Claud. I know not how to pray your ay" _ | 
Yet I-muſt ſpeak: chuſe your revenge your ſelf, : If 
6/Expoſe\me.to what penance your invention 3h 
3 Wa fin; yer REO | er 80 1 800 it 


5 T2559 vw. = ro 


But in 271 W K 0% 5 
Pedro. By my | ſoul, nondls . 4) 1 
And yet — chis good old man, e 
I would bend under any heavy weight 1 daz 
That he'll enjoyn me to. 8 
Leon. Lou cannot bid my — þ live es age 
That were impoſſible ; but I pray you both, 
Poſſeſs the people in Me 4 7 
How innocent oe dy'd; yo if your bre 11 
Can labour ought in ſad invention, 5 . 
Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb, 3 
And ſing it to her bores, ſing it k: . 
To- morrow morning come you to my houſe/, A. 
And ſince you could not be my ſon-in- law. of Tre 
Be yet my nephew; my brother hath e, 
Almoſt the copy of my "child that's dead, 5 
And ſhe alone is heir to both of us, 
Give her the right you ſhould have 1 her ene, 
And ſo dir mz gevenge... Ic; * N #4 | 
Claud. O noble Sir! 1 
Tour over-kindneſs Joth wring t tears from me: Oe] 
got I do embrace your offer, and diſpole . _ 
For henceforth of poor Claudio. 
Leon. To- morrow 1 I will 8 your WY 
T t I take my leave. This naughty man 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret, 
Who, I believe, was paced: in all _— 
Hir'd to it by yu 


LI 2 a | Borg. 


58 Impoſe 


516 Mu Ab „A wat, 

Bora. No, by my ſ6ul, he was not: gh 
Nor knew not AR Ge did See 0 we. ( 
But always hath Been Juſt 4 vittuous, 5 
In any thing thar T do knew by her.... 

Dogb. Mörebver, Sir, which deed 5 not x 75 Whit 
and black, his planar here, the '6ffender, did call me 
aſs; I beſeech ydu, let x be femme bfed in his puniſumment; 
and alſo the Watch Hetirdl eltern tatk of one Deformad: : the 
ſay he wears a key in his ear, and a lock 


it, 
and borrows mony in God's natne, the which he tes 


ſo long, and never pad, chat no.] men ee eee 
and will lend 2 For God's ſake. ION. examine 
him upon that point. 
Leon. Thank thee for thy wude dad hongtb gain, 
Dogb. Your worſhip ſpealks like a - my and 
reverend youth; and I praiſe Gd for 99 25 | 
Leon. There's for thy pains. - 
Dogb. God fave the fdundatien! OA 


* Leon. Go, I diſchargethee of uy pine; . and/Trhark 
ce. 


Daogb.1 leave an ertanlt lenave with bur Waorbhip, whidh 
I beſeech our Werft to correct your ſelf, or che exam. 
ple of others Keep your W 4 wiſh you 
Worſhip well: G0 tele ent to health's 1-tinbly. give 
you leave to de art; "Ind if a merry meeting may be 
wiſhd, God prohibit it. Come, neiglbour. ¶ Eeeun. 
Leon. Until to-morrow mo Lords, furewel. 
Aut. Fare wel, my Lords, we k K for br 0. morrow. 
Pedro, We will not fail. 
Claud. To- night T mou with Es, 
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Beatri. 
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| Leonaro's Houſe. 


Tate Benedick 2 Margaret. 


Bene. P RAY thee, ſweet miſtreſs Margaret PO well 
at my hands, vy err me to the ſpeech or 


Beatrice. 
Marg. Will you then write me a ſonnet in praiſe of my 


beauty? 


Bene. In ſo high a fiyle, Mar, net, that no man livin 
—— come over it; ; for 1 in moſt 550 truth thou, defer 
veſt it. ; 

Marg. To havg no man come over me? | 11 
always k op” Above ſtairs? er th 

Bene. iy. 
it catches. 

Marg. And yours as blunt as the encer's foils, which 
"3 but hurt not. 

ene. A moſt manly. wit, Margaret, it wi nat hurt 
woman; and fo, I pray thee, Marg. Bratrice; 5 1 py chee 


HE. Cie us the Fords, we have bucklers of our 


the. bucklers. 


. If you uſe them, Margaret, you muſt put 
the. a wich. a vice, and they are dangerous weapons Fi 
maids. * © 

Marg. Well, Ill call Beatrice to you who, I think, 
hath legs. Exit Mar garet. 


at. 
155 And therefore will come. ee The 5 4 of 


love that fits above, and knows me, and knows me, haw piti- 


U deſerve, I mean m ſinging ; but in loving, Leander 
the good ſwimmer, Troilus the firſt employer of pandars, 
and. a whole book full of theſe quondam Carpet-mongers 


L1 3 whoſe 
7 below « « « old edit. Theob, emend, | 0 


wit 1s as quick as, the greyhounds mouth, 


328 
' Whoſe names yet n run nooth in- the e e of a blank 


verſe, why, they were never 
as my poor ſelf in love; marry, I cannot ſhew it in rhime; 
I have try'd, I can find out no rhime to lady but baby, 
an * / innocentꝰ rhime; for ſcorn, horn, a hard rhime; for 
ſchool, fool, a babling rhime; very ominous endings ; no, 
I was not born under a rhiming PR, for I cannot woo 
in WEN terms. 


1 E = E N . vn. 


PW Beatrice. 


Sweet Beatrice, would'ſt thou come when I call thee? 
Beat. Yea, Signior, and depart when you bid me. 
Bene. O, ſtay but till then. 

Beat. Then! is ſpoken; fare you well now; and yet ere 
I go, let me go with that I came for; which is, with 
knowing what hath paſt between you and Claudio, _ 
. Bene. Only foul words, and thereupon I will kiſs 
|<: of 

Beat. Foul words are but foul wind, and foul wind is 

but foul breath, and foul breath! is noiſome; therefore I 
will depart unkilt. 

Bene. Thou haſt frighted the word out of its right 

ſenſe, ſo forcible is thy wit ; but I muſt tell thee plainly, 

Claudio undergoes my challenge, and either I muſt ſhort- 

ly hear from him or I will ſubſcribe him a coward ; and! 

pray thee now tell me, for which of my bad parts didſt 
thou firſt fall in love with me? 

Beat. For them altogether, which makita'd ſo poll 
tick a ſtate of evil, that they will not admit any good 
part to intermingle with them : but for which of my good 
parts did you firſt ſuffer love for me? 

Bene. Suffer love! a good . I do ſuffer love in- 
deed, for I love thee e my will 


Beat. 


$ innocent's 


o truly turn'd over and over, 


Bene 
you to- 
Ur/. 
old coi. 
falſely : 
and De 
will yo 
Beat 
Bene 
ry'd in 
uncle. 


9 this 


E 


0 


bbs his 4 


ar tle ade Nothing: gi 
Beat. In ſpight of your heart, I think; alas poor heart, 


if you ſpight it for my ſake, I will ſpight | it for yours, for 
I will never love that which my friend hates. 


Bene. Thou and I are too. wiſe to woo peaceably. 

Beat. It appears not in ꝰ / thatꝰ confeſſion; there's not 
one wiſe man among twenty that will praiſe himſelf. 

Bene. An old, an old inſtance, Beatrice, that liv'd in 
the time of good neighbours; if a man do not erect in this 
age his own tomb ere he dies, he ſhall live no longer in 


monuments, than the bells ring, and the widow weeps. 


Beat. And how long 1s that, think you? | 
Bene. Why,“ an hour in clamour, and a quarter in 


rheum; therefore it is moſt expedient for the wile, if Don 
worm (his conſcience) find no impediment to the contrary, 


to be the trumpet of his own virtues, as I am to my ſelf ; 
ſo much for praiſing my ſelf ; who I my ſelf will bear wit- 
neſs is . and now tell n me how doth your 
couſin? 

Beat. Very ill. 

Bene. And how do you? 

Beat, Very ill too. 
Enter Urſula. 


Bas. Serve God, love me and mend ; there will I leave 


you too, for here comes one in haſte. 

Ur/. Madam, you muſt come to your uncle; yonder's 
old coil at home; it is proved my Lady Hero has been 
falſely accus*d, the Prince and Claudio mightily abus'd, 
and Don Jobn is the author of all, who is fled and "_ 
will you come preſently ? 

Beat, Will you go hear this news, Signior? 

Bene. ] will live in thy heart, die in thy lap, and be bu- 


ry'd in thy eyes; and moreover I will ' 89, with thee to thy 
uncle. | 1  LExeunt. 
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4 Envnen 


aur Din Pedro - Claudio, and ann with 


Cloud. 


tapers. 1 


T this the monument. of Leona? 


Atten. It is, Yer? Lord. 


EPLTAPH. 


Done 15 death by- neee tongues, 


an. 


Was the Hero that here hes: 


Death, in guerdon of ber wrongs, ' 


Gives her fame which never dies. 
So the life that dy'd with ſhame, 
Lives in death with glorious fame. 

Hang thea. there upon the: tk, 
Praifing. ber when Ian dumb. 


Claud won muſick found, and ang your- Pham 


5s ON 6. 


Nane G dif of the night, 


Thoſe that flew thy virgin knight ; 
For the which with ſongs of woe, 
Round about ber tomb they go. 
YES, Miduigbe 


* / Midnight, thou aſſiſtè our moan, 
Help us thou to“ fh and” — 
Heavih, Lerne 
4 Graves, ob, yawn and viell your dead! 
Until death be uttered, 
bes 23.6 ny! 


Chad Nor unto thy bones good night 


Yearly will I de this mts, - x 
| Bedyo, Good moxrow, maſters, put your torches. out, 
The wolves have prey d; and loœł the gentle dre 


Before the wheels of. Phabug, ri round; about 


Dapples the drowſje eaſtt with. ſpats. of gray... 
Thanks to you all, and leave us; fare- you: Well. 


* * 


Claud. Good morrow; maſters; each his ſeveral; . 


Pedho. Come, let us hence, ang} put an er weeds, 
And then to Leqnato s we will go, 
Claud. And Hymnen nom with lugkign- iſſue. * ſpeed? ** 
Than this, fon“ "hich VERNE up. thi ue | 


— 


2 Midnight, af 3. Hau ts 


4 Craue, gu 35, T death 
Pe ts, 6, ſpeeds; . os "I edit. Mich ane . 
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1.8.0.8. NE Ix. 
Lyon ATo's Houſe. 


Enter Leonato, Benedick, M et, Urſula, Antonio, 
JR. and a 


Friar. D ID I not tell: you ſhe was invoked? L. 

Leon. So are the Prince and eu who. 

- accus'd her, 

Upon the e error that you heard debated, 

But Margaret was in ſome fault for this ; 

Although againſt her will as it appears, 

In the true courſe of all the queſtio. 
Ant. Well, I am glad that all things ſort fo well. 
Bene. And ſo am I, being elſe by faith enforc d 

To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 
Leon. Well, daughter, and you gentlewomen al, 

Withdraw into a chamber by your ſelves, | 

And when I ſend for you come hither mask'd : 

The Prince and Caudio promis'd by this hour 

To viſit me; you know your office, brother, 

You muſt be father to your brother”s daughter. 

And give her to young Claudio. © | Exeunt Ladies. 

Ant. Which I will do with confirm'd countenance. 
Bene. Friar, I muſt intreat your pains, I think. 
Friar. To do what, Signior ? 

Bene. To bind me or undo me, one of them: 
Signior Leonato, truth it is, good Signior, 

Your neice regards me with an eye of favour. 

Leon. That eye my daughter lent her, *tis moſt true. 

Bene. And I do with an eye of love requite her. 

TLeon. The ſight whereof I think you had from me, 

From Claudio and the Prince; but what's your will? 

Bene. Your anſwer, Sir, is ; enigrmatical ; | 


ff 


But 


But 


But for my will, my will is, your good will 

May ſtand with ours, this day to be conjoind 

Þ th' ſtate of honourable marriage, 

In which, good Fri riar, I ſhall deſire your help. 
Leon. My heart is with your liking, 

Friar. And wy help... 


8 * E N E . 


Enter Don Pedro and Claudio with Attendants: | a 


Pedro. Good morrow to this fair aſſembly. 


Leon. Good morrow, Prince, good morrow, Claudio, 


We here attend you; are you yet determin*d 


To-day to marry with my brother's daughter? 
_ Claud. I'll hold my mind, were ſhe an Ethiope. 


Lon. Call her forth, brother, here's the Friar ready. 


[ Exit Ant. 
Pedro. Good morrow, Benedick ; why, what's the 
matter, 
That you have ſuch a February face, 


So full of froſt, of ſtorm and cloudineſs ? 

Claud. 1 think he thinks upon the ſavage bull: 
Tuſh, fear not, man, we'll tip thy horns with gold, 
And fo all Europe ſhall rejoice at the, 
As once Europa did at luſty Fove, - 

When he would play the noble beaſt in love. 

Bene. Bull Fove, Sir, had an amiable low, II 
And ſome ſuch ſtrange bull leapt your father's cow, 
And got a calf in that ſame noble feat, | 
Much like to you, for L have Juſt his bleat. 


«6-7 7 E N E XI. 


Enter Antonio with Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, and 
| Urſula, mast d. 


Cad, For this I owe you; here come other rick. 
Whach 1 is the Lay, I muſt ſeize bas ? 


Much Ado about Nothing. 523 
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5324 - about” Nothing, 
Leon. This ſame is ſhe, and 1 do give you her. 
Claud. Wh y chen ſhe's mine; feet, . 
Leon. No, "a you ſhall: not, till you take Her hand 
Before this Friar; and: ſwear to marey 
Claud. Give me e this holy Friar, 
I am your husband if you like of me. 
Hero. And when 1 wy 1 was your other wife. 


[ Unmasking. 


And when you 1ov'd, you were, m r 
 Cliud: Another Hero? 8 her dog, 


Hero. Nothing certainer. n. 
One. Hero dy/d defil'd, but I do wes e Ba 
And ſurely as Þ live I am a maid. : | 71910 

Pedro. The formen Hero] Hero that is dead) 

Leon. She dy id, my Lord, but whiles her dender r 
Ffiar. All — can 1 qualft ts. 9 

When' after that the holy rites are ended, 

Pll tell /you?largely- of fair Hero's death: 

Mean time let wonder ſeem familiar, 

And to the chappel let us. preſently, / 

Bene. Soft and fiir; (Friar, Wh i 5 Beatrice? 
Beat. I anſwer to that name; what is your willy 
Bene. Do not you love: me? TY RT} 

Beat. Why, no; 0 one: than asp BB 

Bene. Why then your uncle and the Prince, and Cd, 
Have been deceiv*d ; for they did ſwear you dich 

Beat. Do not you love me? 

Rene. Troth, no; no fore at ed. net . 

Beat. Why then my couſin, Margaret and 7 | 
Are much deceiv'd ; ihr they did wk you did. 

Bene. They fyore you were almoſt ſick for me. 

Beat, They ſwore you were well-nigh dead for me. 


Bene. Lis no matter; then, you do not love me? 
Beat. No truly, hut in friendly recompence. 


Leon. Come, couſin, I am ſure you love the gentleman. 


* - Glaud! Wine en TE Fg he loves her, 
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| againſt 3 it; for man is a Sid 


bruis'd, and lovein y 7 couſin 


Much do about "Nothin. 


For here's a paper written in his hand, 
A halting ſonnet of his own pure dran, 8 
Faſhion'd to Beatrice. FLO 1 AM 

Hero. And here? 8 another, e * IV 
Writ in my couſim's hand, ſtol'n from her EE 
Containing her affection unto Benedich. 

Bene. A miracle! here's our own hands nt our 
hearts; come, J will have thee; but, by this light, I take 
thee for pity. 

Beat. I would 9 no.] deny you; but by this good day, 
I yield upon great perſuaſion, and partly to fave your life; 


for as I was told, you were in a conſumption, 


Bene. Peace, 1 will ſtop your mouth, _ [Kiſſes ber. 

Pedro. How doft thou, Benedict, the married man? 

Bene. I'll tell thee what, Prince ; ; a college of wit- 
crackers cannot flout me out of my humour: doſt thou 
think I care for a ſatyr, or an epigram? no: if a man 


will be beaten with brains, he ſhall wear nothing handſome 


about him; in brief, ſince I do purpoſe to marry, I will 
think nothing to any purpoſe that the world can ſay againſt 
it; and therefore never flout at me, for what J have ſaid 


Idy thing, and this is my con- 
cluſion; dor! y part, Claudio, 1 Gd think to have beaten 
thee, dur! in that thou art like a pan, live un- 


Claud. 1 had well vou 
Beatrice, that I miglit ; eee Thee out of thy 
ſingle life, to make chee a double gealer, which out of 
queſtion thou wilt be, if my couſin do f not look exceeding 
narrowly to thee. ö 

Bene. Come, come, we are . let's have a dance 


ere we are marry' d, that we may lighten our own hearts, 
and our wives heels. 


Leon. We'll have dancing afterwards. 

Bene. Furſt, oo my word; therefore play, muſick. Prince, 
thou art ſad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife; there is no 
aff mote reverend than one e tipt with horn. 


9 yet 


Enter - 


4 
A 
u ²˙ ce” one ² Ä oat. GO  * 


—— 


—— 
— 


— 


wa > 


= "Hes on 


———CL; 
4 a * 
% 


— 


PETIT" OY — 3% — * — > mow " e 
- W * — 


„r 


_—_— 


2 2 2 
— 2 — 


—— 


— — 


Meſſ. My Lats, your hs Joby is ta'en in 
And brought with armed men back to Meſſina. 


45 


fight, 


Bene. Think not on him till to-morrow : I'Il deviſe thee 


brave puniſhments for him. Strike up, Pipers. 


— 


e 


* 
4 
2 


End of the Fi RST 
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Dance. 
[Exeunt omnes. 
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